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Mr Por E to Dr SWIFT. 


June 18, 1714. 

HATE VER apologies it might become 
| me to make at any other time for wri- 
1 ting to you, I ſhall uſe none now, to a 
man who has owned himſelf as ſplenetic as a cat in 

© the country. In that circumſtance, I know by expe- 
nience, a letter is a very uſeful, as well as amuſing 

thing: if you are too buſied in ſtate affairs to read it, 
yet you may find entertainment in folding it into 
divers figures, either doubling into a pyramidical, or 
27 twiſting it into a ſerpentine form: or, if your diſpo- 
it ion ſhould not be ſo mathematical, in taking it 
| 


are apt to ſit longer than ordinary; where, aſter an 
abrupt divifion of the paper, it may not be unplea- 
laat to try to fit and rejoin the broken lines together. 


4 
All theſe amuſements I am no ſtranger to in the 


country, and doubt not but (by this time) you begin 
1 to rchth them, in your preſent contemplative ſitu- 
7 ation. 

I remember a man, who was thought to have ſome 
3 anowledoe in the worid, uicd to affirin, that no people 
n town cver complained they were forgotten by 
cer Jiends in the couatry: but my ing zeaugg £4 
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3 with you to that place where men of ſtudious minds 
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; perience convinces me he was miſtaken, ſor I find a q 
great many here grievouſly complaining of you upon 
this ſcore, I am told further, that you treat the 
few you correſpond with in a very arrogant ſtile, and 
tell them you admire at their inſolence in diſturbing 
your-meditations, or even enquiring of your retreat *;| 
but this T will not poſitively aſſert, becauſe I never} 
received any ſuch inſulting epiſtle from you. My 
Lord Oxford ſays you have not written to him once 
fince you went: but this perhaps may be only policy 
in him or you; and I, who am half a Whig, muſt not 
entirely credit any thing he affirms. At Button's i: | 
is reported you are gone to Hanover, and that Ga; 
goes only on an embaſſy to you. Others apprehend 
ſome dangerous ſtate treatiſe from your retirement; 
and a wit who aftects to imitate Balſac, ſays, that tlie 
miniſtry now are like thoſe heathens of old, who re- 
ceived their oracles from the woods. The gentlemen 
of the Roman Catholic perſuaſion are not unwilling 
to credit me, when 1 whiſper, that you are gone to 
meet ſome Jeſuits commiſſioned. from the court off 
Rome, in order to ſettle the moſt convenient methods 
to be taken for the coming of the Pretender. Dr Ar- 
buthnot is ſingular in his opinion, and imagines 
your only deſign. is to attend at full leiſure to the 
life and adventures of Scriblerus. This indeed muſi 
be granted of greater importance than all the reſt; 
and I with I could promiſe ſo well of you. The top 
of my own ambition is to contribute to that great 
work, and I thall tranſlate Homer by the bye. Mr 


k : 0 

| Gay has acquainted you what progreſs I have mac 0 
* Sometime before the death of Green Anne, when her 
T.3nifters were quarrelling, and the Dean co::!d not recon 

die them, he retired to à friend's hoaſe in Birhffre, . 

ot 
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FROM DR SWIFT, es. 22 
it. I can't name Mr Gay without all the acknow- 


1d a E . 2 

on Nagments which I ſhall ever owe you, on his account. 
n 1 . .- . 

* I writ this in verſe, I would tell you, you are 


"Me the ſun, and while men imagine you to be re- 
Fred or abſent, are hourly exerting your indulgence, 


_ Ind bringing things to maturity for their advantage. 
at”; F 
de, fall the world, you are the man (without flattery) 


"Sho ſerve your friends with the leaſt oſtentation; it 
$ almoſt ingratitude to thank you, conſidering your 
Emper; and this is the period of all my letter which 

fear you will think the moſt impertinent. I am, 
Sith the trueſt aſſection, 


's it! , 

Gay, Your 3 &c. 
= LYTTIH © 

the From Dr SWIFT to Mr POPE. 
re- 


1 h Dublin, June 28, 1715. 
ling! gr Lord Bifhop af Clogher * gave me your kind 


e to letter full of reproaches for my not writing, I 
- of m naturally no very exact correſpondent, and when 
ode leave a country without probability of returning, I 
Ar- ink as ſeldom as I can of what I loved or eſteemed 
nes! n it, to avoid the deſiderium which of all things makes 
theþ life moft uncaſy. But you muſt give me leave to add 
zul bne thing, that you talk at your eaſe, being wholly 

Anconcerned in public events: for, if your friends 


top C Whigs continue, you may hope for ſome favour; 

che Tories return, you are at leaſt ſure of quiet. 
11 Nou know how well I loved both Lord Oxford and 
Þolingbroke, and how dear the Duke of Ormond is 
to me: do you imagine I can. be eaſy while their 


9 Dr St George Aſh, formerly a fellow of Trinity-Col lege, 
1240 Dublin. (to whom the Dean was a pupil) afterwards Biſhop. 
of Clogher, and trandated to the See of Derry in 1716, 
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enemies are endeavouring to take off their heads 
I nunc et verſus tecum meditare canoros.” —Do you 
magine I can be eaſy, when 1 think of the probabieſ 
conſequences of theſe proceedings, perhaps upon the 
very peace of the nation, but certainly of the mind 
of ſo many hundred thouſand good ſubjects? Upat 
the whole, you may truly attribute my ſilence to ti 
_ eclipſe, but it was that eclipſe which happened of 
the firſt of Auguſt. 5 
I borrowed your Homer from the Biſhop; (mine i# oF: 
not yet landed), and read it out in two evening: 
If it pleaſeth others as wall as me, you have gal 
your end in profit and reputation: yet J am anyr 
at ſome bad rhimes and triplets; and, pray, in you 
next do not let me have ſo many unjuſtiſiable rhima 
to war and gods, I tell you all the faults 1 know 
only in one or two places you are a little obſcure; 
but I expected you to be ſo in one or two-aud twenty 
I have heard no ſoul talk of it kerc, for indeed it i 
not come over; nor do we very much abound Ya 
judges, at leaſt I have not the honour to be acquaint 
ed with them. Your Notes are perfectly good, and 
ſo are vour Preface and Eilay. You were prett!| 
bold in mentioning Lord Boliugbroke in that preface 
I] ifaw the Key to the Lock but yeſterday : 1 thin 
you have changed it a good deal, to adapt it to tht 
preſcnt times *, 
God be thanked J have yet no parliamentary bu 
nes; and if they bave none with me, I ſhall nere 4 


? 


1 


* 
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* Pat theſe two laſt obſervations, together, and it wi 
appear that Mr Pope was neither wanting to his friends ft 
fear of party, nor would iuſalt a miniſtry to humour k. 
friends, He ſaid of himſelf, and 1 believe he ſaid truly, FY 
that he never wrote a line to gratify the animoſity of 1" 
one party at the expence of ancther, Sce the Letier t5 5 i 
Noble Lord, | | 
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ad; ck their acquaintance. I have not been very fond 
0 your them for ſome years paſt, not when I thought them 
* lerably good, and therefore if I can get leave to be 


n the bent, I ſhall be much inclined to be on that ſide, 
nina hen there is a parliament on this; but truly I mult 
Upul e a little eaſy in my mind before I can think of 
0 the 1 criblerus. 
d oy You are to underſtand that I live in the corner ct 
2 vaſt unfurniſhed houſe : my family conſiſts of a 
ne i eward, a groom, a helper in the ſtable, a footman, 
inge nd an old maid, who are all at board-wages ; and 
e ga hen 1 do not dine abroad, or make an entertain- 
ingu nent, (which laſt is very rare), I eat a mutton-pic, 
youlWnd drink half a pint of winc: my amutements are 
ume Mictending my ſmall dominions againſt the Archbi- 
nor hop, and endeavouring to reduce my rebellious choir. 
eure g' Perditur hæc inter mitcro lux.“ I deſire you will 
entyhpreſent my humble ſervice to Mr Addiſon, Mr Con- 


it Merere, and Mr Rowe, and Gay. 1 am, and will be 
d wFalways, extremely yours, &c. 

aint 

and „ 

reti 

face Mr POP E to Dr SWIFT. 

hin 


June 20, 1716. 

> th: J CANNOT ſuffer a friend to croſs the Iriſh ſeas 
without bearing a teſtimony from me of the con- 

g ſtant eſteem and affection 1 am both obliged and in- 

clined to have for you. It is better he ſhould tell 


bul- 
ETA 


2 


vou than IJ, how often you are in our thoughts and 
tet 11 our cups, and how I learn to ſleep leſs and drink 


more, whenever you are named among ns. I look 
"UV * . * . 
„upon a friend in Ixcland as upon a friend in the 


%% other world, whom (Popiſhly ſpeaking) I believe 
| conſtantly well-diſpoſed towards me, and ready to 


2 # A ut 


2% LETTERS TO AND 


do me all the good he can, in that ſtate of ſepan 
tion, though I hear nothing from him, and make ai 
dreſſes to him but very rarely. A Proteſtant divir 
cannot take it amiſs that I treat him in the ſau 
manner with my patron ſaint, | 

I can tell you no news, but what you will not cull 
ficiently wonder at, that I ſuſfer many things as a 
author-militant : whereof, in your days of probation} 
you have been a ſharer, or you had not arrived: 1 
that triumphant ſtate you now deſervedly enjoy oy 
the church. As for me, I have not the leaſt hopoll 
of the cardinalate, though I ſuffer for my religion i 
almoſt every weekly paper, I have begun to take! | 
pique at the Pſalms of David, if the wicked may bf 
credited, who have printed a ſcandalous one * in 9] 
name. This report I dare not diſcourage too much 
in a proſpect I have at preſent of a poſt under th: 
Marquis de Langallerie , wherein if I can but all | 
ſome ſignal ſervice againſt the Pope, I may be con-. 
ſiderably advanced by the Turks, the only religious. 
people I dare confide in. If it ſhould happen here. 
after that I ſhould write for the holy law of Maho-3 
met, [ hope it may make no breach between you and, 
me; every one muſt live, and I beg you will not be) 
the man to manage the controverſy againſt me. The. 
Church of Rome I judge (from many modern ſymp- f 
toms, as well as ancient prophecies) to be in a de- 
clining condition: that of England will, in a ſhort BR; 
time, be ſcarce able to maintain her own family: fo Þ% 
churches fink as generally as banks in Europe, and |, 
for the ſame reaſon, that religion and trade, which , | 
at firſt were open and free, have been reduced into 


F 


* In Curll's collection. 4 


+ One who made a neiſe then, 23 Count Bonnival has + 
done ſince. y 
: | 
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the management of companies, and the roguery of 
directors. 

I don't know why I tell you all this, but that I 
always loved to talk to you; but this is not a time 
for any man to talk to the purpoſe. Truth is a kind 


Ja 
» add 
vi ; 
ſand 


> ſuf ; of contraband commodity, which I would not ven- 
is ture to export: and therefore the only thing tending 
tion that dangerous way which I ſhall ſay is, that I am, 


2d and always will be, with the utmoſt ſincerity, 
»y uf Your, &c. 


Open 

In iff r 

ke i From Dr SwiFT to Mr PoPE. 

73 Aug. 30, 17 16. | 
uch! HAD the favour of yours by Mr F. of whom, 
_ before any other queſtion relating to your health. 
** or fortune, or ſucceſs as a poet, I enquired your prins 
cond pen in the common form, Is he a Whig ora 
Tory?“ I am ſorry to find they are not fo well 
gious Ftallicd to the preſent juncture as I could with. 1 
here. lways thought the terms of fade and jure had been 


aho. introduced by the poets, and that poſſeſſion of any 


and ort in kings was held an unexceptionable title in 
ot 2 the courts of Parnaſſus. If you do not grow a per- 
T ; Fect good ſubject in all its preſent latitudes, I ſhall 
Imp Fonclude you are become rich, and able to-live with- 
a der But dedications to men in power, whereby onc great 
ſhort uconvenience will follow, that you and the world, 
y : Kang poſterity, will be uttcrly ignorant of their vir- 
and ues : for either your brethren have miſcrably de- 
'hick eived us theſe hundred years paſt, or Power confers 
inte Pirtue as naturally as five of your Popiſh ſacra- 
Wcnts do grace. ou ſſcep leſs and drink more.— 
has put your maſter Horace was Vini ſomnique benignus 2 
| nd, as I take it, both are proper for your trade, 
Vox. VIII. ä | 
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As to mine, there are a thouſand poetical texts fo 
confirm the one; and as to the other, I know it wat 
znciently'the cuſtom to ſleep in temples for thoſe who 
would conſult the Oracles: Who dictates to me 
„ ſlumbering , Cc. 
You are an ill Catholic, or a worſe geographer, for ö 
J can aſſure you Ireland is not Paradiſe, and 1 ap- 
peal even to any Spaniſh divine, whether addreſſes 3 
were ever made to a friend in hell or purgatory! i 
And who are all theſe enemies you hint at? I can 3 
only think of Curll, Gildon, Squire Burnet, Black-“ 
More, and a few others whoſe fame 1 have forgot ; 4 
tools, in my opinion, as neceſſary for a, good writer 4 
as pen, ink and paper. And beſides, I would fain 
know whether-cvery draper doth not ſhew you thice 7 
vr four damned picces of ſtuſf to ſet off his good 
one? However, I will grant that one thorough book- 
ſelling- rogue is better qualified to vex an author,“ 
than all his eotemporary ſcribblers in critic or ſa- 
tire, not only by ſtolen copies of what was incorred 
or unfit for the public, but by downright laying 
other mens' dulneſs at your door. I had a long de- 
ſign upon the ears of that Curll, when I was in cre. 
dit, but the rogue would never allow me a fair ſtroke 
at them, although my penknife was ready drawt 
and Tharp. I can hardly believe the relation of hi 
being poiſcncd, although the hiſtorian. pretends to 
have been an eye-witnefs : but I beg pardon, faci 
might do it, although ratſbane would not. I nevep 
ſaw the thing you mention as falſely imputed to you 
but I think the frolics of merry hours, even whe! 
we are guilty, ſhould not be left to the mercy « 
our beſt friends, until Curll and his reſemblers at 


hanged. 
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With ſubmiſſion to the better judgment of you 
and your friends, I take your project of an employ- 
ment under the Turks to be idle and unneceſſary. 
Have a little patience, and you will find more merit 
and encouragement at home by the ſame methods. 
You are ungrateful to your country; quit but your 
own religion, and ridicule ours, and that will allow 
you a free choice for any other, or for none at all, 
and pay you well into the bargain. Therefore pray 
do not run and difgrace us among the "Turks, by 
ttiing them you were forced to leave your native 
home, becaute we would oblige you to be a Chri- 
ſtian ; Whereas, we will make. it appear to all the 
world, that we only compelled you to be a Whig. 

There is a young ingenious- Quaker in this town 
who writes verſes to his miſtreſs, not very correct, 
but in a {train purely what a poctical Quaker ſhould 
do, commeuding her look and habit, c. It gave 
me a hint that a ſet of Quaker-paſtorals might ſuc- 
ceed, if our friend Gay * could fancy it, and 1 think 
it a fruitful ſubject: pray, hear what he ſays. I be- 
lieve further, the paſtoral ridicule is not yet exhauſt» 
ed; and that a porter, footman 7, or chairman's 
paſtoral might do well. Or what think you of a 
Newgate paſtoral, among the whores and thieves 
there! 

Laſtly, to conelude, I love you never the worſe for 
ſeldom writing to you. I am in an obſcure ſcene, 
where you know neither thing nor. perſon. I can 
only aniwer yours, which I promiſe to do after a ſort, 
whenever you think fit to employ me: but I can 


Gay did write a paſtoral of this kind, which is publiſhed 
in his works, 
+ Swift himſelf wrote one of this kind, intitled Dermet 
and Shoeel th, \ 
C 2 


; 
| 
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aſſure you, the ſcene and the times have depreſſed 
me wonderfully, ſor I will impute no defect to thoſe 
two paltry years which have ſlipt by fince I had the 
happineſs to fee you. I am, with the trueſt eſteem, 
Your, &c. 


; FRE: Ws is i 3 0 T2 


From Dr SwiFT to Mr POP E“. 


Dublin, Jan, 1o, 1727. 

A THOUSAND things have vexed me of late 

years, upon which I am determined to lay 
open my mind to you. I rather chuſe to appeal to 
you than to my Lord Chief Juſtice Whitſhed, un- 
der the fituation I am in: for I take this cauſe 
properly to ly before you : you are a much fitter 
judge of what concerns the credit of a writer, the 
injuries that are done him, and the reparations he 
vught to receive. Beſides, I doubt whether the ar- 
guments I could ſuggeſt to prove my own innocence 
would be of much weight from the gentlemen of the | 
long robe to thoſe in furs, upon whoſe deciſion about 
the diiſerence of ſtyle or ſentiments I ſhould be ve- | 
ry unwilling to leave the merits of my cauſe. 

Give me leave then to put you in mind (although 
you cannot caſily forget it) that about ten weeks 
before the Queen's death I left the town, upon oc- 
cation of that incurable breach among the great men 
at court, and went down to Berkſliire, where you 
may remember that you gave me the favour of a 
viſit. While Iwas in that retirement, I writ a Diſ- 

courſe which I thought might be uſeful in ſuch a 
juncture of affairs, and ſent it up to London; but 
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* This letter Pope never reccived,, nor did he believe it 
was cver lent, 
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upon ſome difference in opinion between me and a 
certain great miniſter now abroad, the publiſhing 
of it was deferred ſo long that the Queen dicd, and 
I recalled my copy, which hath been ever fince in 
fafe hands. In a few weeks after the loſs of that 
excellent princeſs, I came to my ſtation here; where 
I have continued ever ſince in the greatelt privacy, 
and utter ignorance of thoſe events whici arc molt 
commonly talxed of in the world. I neither o 
the names nor number of the Royal Family which 
now reigns, further than the Prayer-book informs 
me. I cannot tell who is Chancellor, who are Secre- 
taries, nor with what nations we are in peace or 
war. And this manner of life was not taken up out 
of any ſort of affectation, but merely to avoid giving 
oſſence, and for fear of provoking party-zeal. 

I had indeed written ſome memorials of the four 
laſt years of the Queen's reign, with ſome other in- 
formations, which I received as neceſſary materials 
to qualify me for doing ſomething in an employmeut 
then deſigned me * : but as it was at the diſpoſal of 
a perſon who had not the ſmalleſt thare of ſteadi - 
nets or ſiucerity, I diſdained to accept it. 

Theſe papers, at my few hours of hc2'th and lei- 
ſure, I have been digeſting + into order by one theet 


* Hiſtoriographer, 

nete papers, tome years after, were brought finiſhed 
by the Dean into England, with an intention to publiſh 
them: but a friend on Wiſe judgment he relied (the 
fame 1 ſuppole whom he mentions above, as being abroad 
at the time of writing tuis letter) dillaaded him from that 
deigu. He told be Dean there were ſeveral facts he knew 
1» be falte, and that the whwule was fo much in the {piric 
ot party - writing, that, though it might have made a ſea- 
tonale pamphlet in the time of their adiwnittration, it was 
a honour. to juſt hütory. Ute Dean would do nothing 


* a8 Enſt hie friend's jule, yer it extremely chagrined 
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at a time, for I dare not venture any further, lef 
the humour of ſcarching and ſcizing papers ſhould 
revive; not that I am in pain of any danger to my- 
ſelf (for they contain nothing of preſent times or 
perſons, upon which. | ſhall never loſe a thought 
while there is a cat or a ſpaniel in the houſe), but to 
preſerve them from being loſt among meſſengers and 
clerks. 

I have written in this kingdom a“ Diſcourſe to 
perſuade the wretched people to wear their own ma- 
nufactures inſtead of thoſe from England. This trea- 
tiſe ſoon ſpread very faſt, being agreeable to the 
ſentiments of the whole nation, excent of thoſe gentle- 
men who had employments, or were expectants. Upon 
which a perſon in great office here immediately took 
the alarm: he ſent in haſte for the Chief Juſtice, and 


informed him of a ſeditious, ſactious, and virulent | 


pamphlet, lately publiſhed. with a deſign of ſetting 
the two kingdoms at variance; directing at the ſame 
time, that the printer, ſhould be proſecuted with the 
utmoſt rigour of law. The Chief Juſtice had ſo 


quick an underſtanding, that he reſolved, if pol: | 
ſible, tu out-do his orders. The grand juries of | 


the county and city were practiſed eſſectually with 
to repreſent the ſaid pamphlet with all aggravating 
epithets, for which they had thanks ſent them 
from England, and their preſentments publiſhed for 
ieveral weeks in all the newſpapers. The printer was 
ſeized, and forced to give great bail: after his trial, 
the jury brought him in Av, Guilty, although they 


nim: and he told a rommon friend, that ſince * did 
not approve luis hiftory, he would caſt it 12to the fire, 
though it was the beſt work he had ever written, iowever, 
ji did not underyo this fate, and is (aid to be yet in being. 

* A propolal for the univerſal utc of Irifh manufactures 
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had been culled with the utmoſt induſtry. The 
Chief Juſtice ſent them back nine times, and kept 
them eleven hours, until being perfectly tired out, 
they were forced to leave the matter to the mercy of 
the judge, by what they call a Special Veraitt, Du- 
ring the trial, the Chief Juſtice, among other ſingu- 
larities, laid his hand upon his breaſt, and proteſted 
ſolemnly that the author's deſign. was to bring in the 
Pretender; although there was not a ſingle ſyllable 
of party in the whole treatiſe, and although it was 
known that the moſt eminent of thoſe who profeſſed 
his own principles, publicly difallowed his proceed- 
ings. But the cauſe being ſo ver} odious and impo- 
pular, the trial of the verdict was deferred from one 
term to another, until upon the Duke of G—ft-n 
the Lord-Licutenant's arrival, his Grace, after ma- 


ture advice, and permiſſion from England, was plea- 


ſed to grant a Noli prsſegui. 

This is the more remarkable, becauſe it is ſaid 
that the man is no ill decider in common caſes of 
property, where party is out of the queſtion ; but. 
when that. intervenes, with ambition at heels to puſh 
it forward, it muſt needs confound any man of little 
ſpirit, and low birth, who. hath no other endow- 
ment than that fort of knowledge which, however 
poſſeſſed in the higheſt degree, can poſlibly give no 
one good quality to the mind. 

it is true, I have been much concerned, for ſeve- 
ral years paſt, upon account of the public as well as 
tor myſelf, to ſee how 1]| a taſte for wit and ſenſe 
prevails in the world, which politics, and South- 
Iea, aud party, and operas, and maſquerades have 
atroduced. For befides many inſipid papers which 
the malice of ſome has entitled me to, there are 
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Aa perſons appcaring to wih me well, and pre- 
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tending to be judges of my ſtyle and manner, who 
have yet aſcribed ſome writings to me, of which any 
man of common ſenſe and literature would be heartily 
aſhamed. I cannot forbear inſtancing a treatiſe cal 
led a De ſicat ion upon Dedications, which many would 
have to be mine, although it be as empty, dry, and 
ſervile a. compelition as I remember at any time 
to have read. But, above all, there is one.circum- | 
ſtance which makes it impoſſible for me to have 
been author of a treatiſe, wherein there are ſeveral 
pages containing a panegyric on. King George, of 
whoſe character and perſon I am utterly ignorant, 
nor ever had once the curioſity to enquire into ei- | 
ther, living at ſo great a diſtance as I do, and ha- 
ving long done with whatever can relate to public 
matters. | 

IndeedThave formerly delivered my thoughts very 
freely, whether I were aſked. or no; but never al- 
fected to be a counſeitor, to which I had no manner 
of call. I was humbled enough to ſee myſelf ſo far 
outdone by the Earl of Oxford in my own trade as 
a ſcholar, and too good a courticr not to diſcover his | 
contempt of thoſe who would be men of importance 
out of their ſphere. Beſides, to ſay the truth, al 
though | have known many great miniſters ready 
enough to hear opinions, yet I have hardly ſeen one 
that would ever deſcend to take advice; and this 
pedantry ariſeth from à maxim themſelves do not 
believe at the ſame time they practiſe by it, that 
there is ſomething profound in politics, which men 
of plain honeſt ſenſe cannot arrive to. 

[ only with my endeavours had ſucceeded. better 
in the great paint I had at heart, which was that of Bi ., 
reconciling the miniſters to each other. This might 
dare been done, if others, who had more. coucers Þ 
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nd more influence, would have acted their parts: 
nd, if this had ſucceeded, the public intereſt both 
f Church and State would not have been the worſe, 
or the Proteſtant Succeſſion endangered. 

But whatever opportunities a conſtant attendance 
f four years might have given me for endeavouring 

do good offices to particular perſons, I deſerve at 
alt to find tolerable quarter from thoſe of the other 
arty ; for many of which I was a conſtant advo- 
ate with the Earl of Oxford, and for this I appeal 
d his Lordſhip : he knows how often | prefſed him 

favour of Mr Addiſon, Mr Congreve, Mr Rowe, 


d Mr Steele; although ! freely confeſs that his 


ordſhip's kindneſs to them was altogether owing 
d his generous notions, and the eſteem he had for 
eir wit and parts, of which | could only pretend 
d be a remembrancer : for | can never forget the 
{wer he gave to the late Lord Halifax, who upon 
be firſt change of the miniſtry interceeded with him 
ſpare Mr Congreve : it was by repeating theſe 
vo lines of Virgil, 
Non obtuſa adeo geſtamus pectora Pani, 
Nec tam averſus equos 'T'yria fol jungit ab urbe.“ 
urſuant to which, he always treated Mr Congreve 
ith the greateſt perſonal civilities, aſſuring him of 
s conſtant ſavour and protection, and adding that 
> would ſtudy to do ſomething better for him. 
I remember it was in thoſe times an uſual ſubject 
raillery towards me among the miniſters, that [ 
ver came to them without a Whig in my flezve; 
uch 1 do not ſay with any view towards making 
court: for the new'principles * fixed to thoſe of, 


He means particularly the principle at that time chars. 
d upon them by their enemies, of an intention 10 pros. 
ribe the Tories. 
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that denomination, I did then, and do now from my 
heart abhor, deteſt, and abjure, as wholly degenerate 
from their predeceiſors. 1 have converſed in ſome 
freedom with more miniſters of ſtate of all partic 
than uſually happens to men of my level; and, [ 
conſeſe, in their capacity as miniſters, I look upon 
them as a race of people whoſe acquaintance no man 
would court, otherwiſe than upon the ſcore of ve 
nity or ambition, The firſt quickly wears oft, (and 
is the vice of low minds, for a man of ſpirit is too 
proud to be vain), and the other was not my caſe, 
Belides, having never received more than one ſmal 
favour, I was under no neceſſity of being a flave tu 
men in power, but choſe my friends by their perſc 
nal merit, without examining how far their notion 
agreed with the politics then in vogue. I frequent) 
converſcd with Mr Addifon, and the others I named 
(except Mr Steelc) during all my Lord Oxford's mi 
piſtry; and Mr Addiſon's friendſhip to me continue 
inviolable, with as much. kindneſs as when we ut 


L 
to meet at my Lord Sommers“ or Hallifax, wh S 
were leaders of the oppolite party. vi 


I would infer from all this, that it is with great 
injuſtice | have theſe many years been pelted by 
your pamphleteers, merely upon account of ſome re ak 
gard which the Queen's laſt miniſters were pleaſed te 


have for me : and yet in my conſcience I think! a 
am a partaker in every ill deſign they had again * 
the Prote ſtant Succeſſion, or the liberties and rel 

gion of their country; and can ſay with Cicero c 
That I ſhould be proud to be included with the | 
in all their actions tanguam in equo Trojans.” But * 


* Lord Sommers had very warmly recommended Dr Si w! 
to the favour of Lord Wharton, when he went the Queey! an 
Lieutenant into ireland in the year 1209. th 
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f I have never diſcovered by my words, writings, or 
actions, any party-virulence, or dangerous deſigns 
gainſt the preſent powers; if my friendſhip and 
converſation were equally ſhewn among thoſe who 
liked or diſapproved the proceedings then at Court, 
and that 1 was known to be a common friend of all 
deſerving perſons of the latter fort, when they were 
in diſtreſs; 1 cannot but think it hard that I am not 
ſuffered to run quictly among the common herd of 
people, whoſe opinions unfortunately differ from 
thoſe which lead to favour and preſerment. 

I ought to let. you know, that the thing we called 
a Whig in England, is a creature altogether different 
from thoſe of the ſame denomination here; at leaſt 
it was fo during the reign of her late Majeſty. Whe- 
ther thoſe on your ſide have changed or no, it hath 
not been my buſineſs to enquire. I remember my 
excellent friend Mr Addiſon, when he firſt came over 
hither Secretary to the Earl of Wharton, then Lord 
Lieutenant, was extremely offended at the conduct 
and diſcourſe of the chief managers here: he told 
me they were a ſort of people who ſeemed to think 
that the principles of a Whig conſiſted in nothing 
elſe but damning the church, reviling the clergy, 
abetting the difſenters, and ſpeaking contemptibly 
of revealed religion. 

I'was diſcourſing ſome years ago with a certain mi- 
niſter about that Whiggiſh or fanatical genius fo 
prevalent among the Engliſh of this kingdom; his 
Lordſhip accounted for it by that number of Crom- 
well's ſoldiers, adventurers eſtabliſhed here, who were 
all of the ſoureſt leaven, and the meaneſt birth, and 
whoſe poſterity are now in poſſeſſion of their lands 
and their principles. However, it muſt be confeſſed 
that of latc ſome people in this country are grown 
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weary of quarrelling, becauſe intereſt, the great mo 
tive of quarrelling, is at an end; for it is hardly worth 
contending who ſhall be an exciſeman, a country. 
vicar, a crier in the courts, or an under-clerk. 

You will perhaps be inclined to think, that a per 
ſon ſo ill treated as I have been, muſt at ſome time 
or other have diſcovered very dangerous opinions in 
government : in anſwer to which I will tell you 
what my political principles were in the time of her 
late glorious Majeſty, which I never contradicted by 
any action, writing or diſcourſe, 

Firſt, I always declared myfelf againſt a popiſh ſuc- 


ceffor to the crown, whatever title he might have by 


the proximity of blood ; neither did I ever regard the 


right line, except upon two accounts: firſt, as it was 


eſtabliſhed by law; and, ſecondly, as it hath much 


weight in the opinions of the people. For neceſſity 
may aboliſh any law, but cannot alter the ſentiment: | 


of the vulgar; right of inheritance being perhaps the 


2 


moſt popular of all topics: and therefore, in great 


changes, when that is broke, there will remain much | 
heart-burning and diſcontent among the meanet 
people; which under a weak Prince and corrupt ad- 
miniſtration, may have the worſt conforſnences upon 
the peace of any ſtate, : 

As to what is called a Revolution-principle, my 
opinion was this; that whenever thoſe evils which 
uſually attend and follow a violent change of govern» 
ment, were not in probalylity ſo pernicious as the 
grievance we ſuffer under a preſent power, then the 
good will juſtify ſuch a revolution. And this I took to 
public have been the caſe in the Prince of Orange's 
expedition; although in the conſequences it produced 
tome very bad eſſects, which are likely to ſtick long 
enough by us, 

I 


} 


17%. 
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0 T had likewiſe in thoſe days a mortal antipathy 
0 acainſt ſtanding armies in times of peace; b<caufe 
vi 1 always took ftanding armies to be only ſervants 
hired by the maſter of the family for keeping his own 
children in ſlavery; and becauſe I conceived, that a 
prince who could not think himſelf ſecure without 
in mercenary troops, muſt needs have a ſeparate inte- 
reſt from that of his ſubiccts: although I am not 
WE ignorant of thoſe artificial neceſſities which a cor- 
7 WY ruptcd miniſtry can create, for keeping up forces to 
ſupport a faction againſt the public intereſt, # 
+ As to parliaments, I adored the wiſdom of that 
7 | Gothic inſtitution which made them annual: and 
e was contident our liberty could never be placed 
upon a firm foundation until that ancient law were 
h WM rcltored among us: for who fees not that, while 
tuch alſemblies arc permitted to have a longer duras 
u tion, there grows up a commerce of corruption be- 
c W:rween the miniſtry and the deputies, wherein they 
it WF both find their accounts, to the manifeſt danger of 
h b liberty? which trafic would ncither anſwer the de- 
t üga nor expence, if parliaments met once a-year, * 
A : I ever abominated that ſcheme of politics (now 
about thirty years old), of ſetting up a monied inte- 
ret in oppoſition to the landed: for I conceived 
chere could not be a truer maxim in our government 
ran this, That the poſſeſſors of the ſoil are the beſt 
+ judges of what is for the advantage of the kingdom. 
el others had thought the ſame way, funds of credit 
and South-ſea projects would neither have been felt 
nor heard of. 

I could never diſcover the neceſſity of ſaſpending 
any law upon which the liberty of the moſt innocent 
perſons depended; neither do I think this practice 
hath made the taſte of arbitrary power ſo agrecable, 
A VoL. VIII. D 
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as that we ſhould deſire to ſee it repeated. Every 
rebellion ſubdued and plot diſcovered, contribute to 
the firmer eſtabliſhment of the prince : in the latter 
caſe, the knot of conſpirators is entirely broke, and 
they arc to begin their work anew under a thouſand 


diſadvantages : ſo that thoſe diligent enquirics into 


remote and preblematical guilt, with a new power 
of enforcing them by chains and dungeons to every 


a 


perſon whoſe face a miniſter thinks fit to diſlike, ate 
not only oppuſite to that maxim which declareth it 


better that ten guilty men ſhould eſcape than one 
innocent ſuffer; but likewiſe leave a gate wide open 
to the whole tribe of inſormers, the moſt accurſcd, 
and proſtitute, and abandoned race, that God eva 
permitted to plague mankind. 

It is. true the Romans had a cuſtom of chuſing a 
dictator, during whoſe adminiſtration the power oi 
other magiſtrates was ſuſpended: but this was done] 
upon the greateſt emergencies; a war near their 


doors, or ſome civil diflention : for armies muſt be, 


* 


** 


governed by arbitrary power. But when the virtue 


of that commonwealth gave place to luxury and am- 


bition, this very office of dictator became perpetual 8 
in the perſons of the Cæſars and their ſucceſſors, the 


moſt infamous tyrants that have any where appeared 
in ſtory. 

Theſe are ſome of the ſentiments I had relating 
to public affairs, while I was in the world: what 
they are at preſent, is of W importance either to 
that or myſelf; neither can I truly ſay I have any 
at all, or, if I had, I dare not venture to publiſh 
them: for however orthodox they may be while! 
am now writing, they may become criminal enough 
to bring me into trouble before midſummer. And 
indeed | have often withed for ſome time paſt, that 


— 
— 
Cy 
— 
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a political catechiſm might be publiſhed by authority 
four times a year, in order to inſtruct us how we arc 
to ſpcak, write, and act during the current quarter. 
I have by experience felt the want of ſuch an in- 
ſtructor: for, intending to make my court to tome 
people on the prevailing ſide, by advancing certain 
old whiggith principles, which, it ſeems, had been 
exploded about a month before, I have paſſed for a 
diſaffected perſon, I am not ignorant how idle a 
thing it is, for a man in obſcurity to attempt defend- 
ing his reputation as a writer, while the ſpirit of fac- 
tion hath ſo univerfa'ly poſſeſſed the minds of men, 
that they are not at leifure to attend to any thing 
elſe. They will juſt give themſelves time to libel 
and accuſe me, but cannot ſpare a minute to hear 
my defence. So in a plot-diſcovering age, I have 
of,.cn known an innocent man ſeized and impriſoned, 
and forced to ly ſeveral months in chains, while the 
miniſters were not at leiſure to hear his petition, un- 
til they had proſecuted and hanged the number they 
propoſed. 

All I can reaſonably hope for by this letter, is to 
convince my friends, and others who are pleaſed to 
with me well, that I have neither been ſo ill a ſub- 
ject nor do ſtupid an author, as I have been repre- 
ſented by the virulence of libellers, whoſe malice 
hath taken the ſame train-in both, by fathering dan- 
gerous principles in government upon me, which F 
never maintained, and infipid productions which [ 
am not capable of writing. For however 1 may 
have been ſoured by perſonal ill-treatment, or by 
melancholy proſpects for the public, I am too much 
a politician to expoſe my own ſafety by offenſive 
words. And if my genius and fpirit be ſunk by en- 
creaſing years, I have at leaſt cuough diſcretion left, 
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not to miſtake the meaſure of my own abilities, by | 
attempting ſubjects where thoſe talents are neceſſary 
which perhaps I may have loſt with my youth. 


— 
— 


— 


—— — 
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Dr Wir to Mr Gx. 
Dublin, Jan. 8, 1722, -3. 

C. OMING home after 2 ſhort Chriſtmas ramble, 

found a letter upon my table, and little ex- 
peed when I opened it to read your name at the 
bottom. The beſt and greate(t part of my life, until 
theſe laſt eight years, 1 ſpent in England; there I 
made my friendſhips, and there I left my defires, I 
am condemned for ever to another country : what 1s 
in prudence to be done? I think to be itn ſyue me- 
orum, obltviſcendus et illis, What can be the deſign of 
your letter but malice, to wake me out of a ſcurvy 
ſleep, which however is better than none? I am to- 
wards nine years oldee fince I left you, yet that is 
the leaſt of my alterations; my buſineſs, my diver- 
ſions, my converſations, are all entirely changed for 
the worſe, and to are my ſtudies and my amuſements 
in writing; yet, after all, this humdrum way of life 
might be paſſable enough, if you would let me alone. 
I ſhall not be able to reliſh my wine, my parſons, 
my horſes, nor my garden for three months, until 
the ſpirit you have raiſed ſhall be diſpoſſeſſed. I 
have ſometimes wondered that I have not viſited 
you, but I have been ſtopt by too many reaſons, be- 
fides years and lazincſs, and yet theſe are very good 
ones. Upon my return after half a year amongſt you, 
there would be to me deſideria nec pudor nee meds, I 
was three vears reconciling myſelf to the ſcene and 
the buſineſs to which Fortune hath condemned me, 
and ſtupidity was what I had recourſe to, Beſides, 
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hat a figure ſhould I make in London, while my 


by 
ary riends are in poverty, exile, diſtreſs, or impriſon- 


ient, and my enemies with rods of iron? yet | often 
hreaten myſelf with the journey, and am every ſum- 
er practiſing to get health to bear it: the only in- 

nvenience is, that I grow old in the experiment. 
Although I care not to talk to you as a divine, yet 
hope you have not been author of your colic: do 
You drink bad wine, or keep bad company ? are you 
ot as many years older as I ? it will not be always 
$ t tibi 918 mibi dempſ-rit apporet annos.. 1 am heartily 
5 ſorry you have any dealings with that ugly diſteni- 
rer, and I believe our friend Arbuthnot will recom- 
nend you to temperance and exerciſe. I wiſh they 
could have as good an effect on the giddineſs I am 
ſubject to, and which this moment I am not free 
from. I ſhould have been glad if you had lengthened: 
your letter by telling me the preſent condition of 
many of my old acquaintance, Congreve, Arbuthnot, 
Lewis, &c. but you mention only Mr Pope, who, I 
believe, is lazy, or elſe he might have added three 
lines of his own. I am extremely glad he is not in 
your caſe of needing great- men's favour, and could. 
heartily wiſh that you were in his, I have been. 
conſidering why poets have ſuch ill ſucceds in making 
their court, ſince they are allowed to be the greateſt 
and beſt of all flatterers : the defect is, that they 
latter only in print or in writing, but not by word 
v5 mouth: they will give things under their hand 
which they make a conſcience of tpeaking, Beſides, 
they are too libertine to haunt. antichambers, too 
poor to bribe porters and footmen, and too proud. 
to cringe to ſecond-hand favourites in a great family. 
Yell me, are you not under original fin by the dedi- 
cation of your eclogues to Lord Bolingbroke? Lan. 
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an ill judge at this diſtance; and beſides am, for m 


eaſe, utterly ignorant of the commoneſt things tha: 
paſs in the world; but if all courts have a ſameneſ; 
in them (as the parſons phraſe it) things may be a 
they were in my time, when all employments weniſf 
to parliament-men's friends, who had been uſeful in 


elections, and there was always a huge liſt. of name ch 
in arrears at the treaſury, which would at leaſt take 

up your ſeven years expedient to diſcharge even one 
half. I am of opinion, if you will not be offended, Mei 
that the ſureſt courſe would be to get your friend es 
who lodgeth in your heuſe to recommend you to the WF: 
next chief governor who comes over here for a good = 
civil employment, or to be one of his ſceretaries, (: 
which your parliament-men are fond enough of, when o 
there is no room at home. The wine is good and 
reaſonable; you may dine twice a- week at the Deanry- F 
houſe; there is a ſet of company in this town ſuſſi- r 


P 


cient for one man; folks will admire you, becauſe « 
they have read you, and read of you; and a good, 
employment will make you live tolcrably in London, 
or ſumptuouſly here; or if you divide between both 
places, it- will be for your health. 

I wiſh I could do more than ſay I love you. I left 
you in a good way both for the late court, and the 
ſucceſſors; and by the force of too much honeſty, or 
too little ſublunary wiſdom, you fell between two 
ſtools. Take care of your health and money; be leſs 
modeſt and more active; or elſe turn parſon and get 
a biſhopric here: would to God they would ſend us 
as good oncs from your ſide! 


— 


rr 


I am ever, &c. 
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nl LETTER VI. 

a: 

ene; Mr Por E to Dr SWIFT. 

Xe wſ Jan, 12, 1723, 


went FIND a rebuke in a late letter of yours, that both 


. 


ul n ſtings and pleaſeth me extremely. Your ſaying 
mei chat [ ought to have writ a poſtſcript to my friend 
takechGay's, makes me not content to write leſs than 
on: ia whole letter; and your ſeeming to take his kindly, 
ded Hives me hopes you will look upon this as a ſincere 
endet of friendſhip. Indeed as I cannot but own 
the lazineſs with which you tax me, and with which 
I may equally charge you, for both of us have had 
(and one of us hath both had and given *) a ſurfeit 
of writing; ſo I really thought you would know your- 
ſelf to be ſo certainly entitled to my friendſhip, that 
it was a poſſeſſion you could not imagine ſtood in 
need of any further deeds or writings to aſſure you 
of it, | 

Whatever you ſeem to think of your withdrawn 
and ſeparate ſtate at this diſtance, and in this ab- 
tence, Dean Swift lives ſtill in England, in every 
place and company where he would chuſe to live, 
and I find him in all the converſations I keep, and 
in all the hearts in which I defire any ſhare. 
- We have never met theſe many years without 

| mention of you. Beſides my old acquaintance, I 

8 have found that all my friends of a later date are 
1 ö ſuch as were yours before: Lord Oxford, Lord Har- 


F court, and Lord Harley may look upon me as one 
entailed upon them by you: Lord Bolingbroke is 
now returned, as 1 hope, to take me with all his 
other hereditary rights ; and, indeed, he ſecms grown 
% much a philoſopher, as to ſet his heart upon ſome 


# * Alluding to his large work on Homer. 
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of them as little, as upon the poet you gave hin 
It is ſure my ill fate, that all thoſe I moſt loved, an 
with whom I moſt lived, muſt be banithed : afte 
both of you left England, my conſtant hoſt was tl 
Biſhop of Rocheſter. Sure this is a nation that i; 
curiedly afraid of being over-run with too much po 
liteneſs, and cannot regain one great genius, but at 
the expence of another, I tremble for my Lord Pell 
terborow (whom I now lodge with) ; he has too muell 
wit, as well as courage, to make a folid general 
and if he eſcapes being baniſhed by others, I fear 
he will banith himſelf, This leads me to give youlſ 
ſome account of the manner of my life and conver-f 
ſation, which has bcen intinitely more various and 
diſſipated, than when you knew me, and carcd forf 
me, and among all ſexes, parties, and profeſſions. 
A glut of ſtudy and retirement in the firſt part of my 
life caſt me into this; and this, I begin to ſee, will 
throw me again into.ſtudy and retirement. | 
The civilities I have met with from oppoſite ſetts 
of people, have hindered me from being violent or 
four to any party; but, at the ſame time, the obſer- 
vations and experiences | cannot but have collected, 
have made me leſs fond cf, and leſs ſurprized at 
any: 1 am therefore the more afllited and the more 
angry at the violences and hardſhips I ſee practiſed 
by either. The merry vein you knew me in, 1s ſunk 
into a turn of reflection, that has made the world 
pretty indifterent to me; and yet I have acquired 
a quictneſs of mind which by fits improves into a 
certain degree of chearfulneſs, enough to maxe me 
juſt ſo good-humourcd as to wiſh that world well.. 
My friend{hips are increated by new oncs, yet no 
part cf the warmth I felt for the old is diminiſhed. 


r Atterbury. 
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erſions [ have none, but to knaves (for fools I 
e learned to bear with) and ſuch T cannot be 
monly civil to; for I think thoſe men are next 
aves who converſe with them. The greateſt man 


> him 
„ an 
afte 
s tl 


ut ul ower of this ſort ſhall hardly make me bow to 
* . . 

1 po, unleſs I had a perional obligation, and that 
KS. 7 p 

ut in take care not to have. The top pleaſure of 


lite is one I learned from you both how to gain 
| how to uſe; the freedom of friendihip with men 
ral ch my ſuperiors. To have pleaſed great men, ac- 
tear Wins to Horace, is a praiſe ; but not to have flat- 
youll d them, and yet not have diſpleaſed them, is 
ver. Mreater. F have carefully avoided all intercourſe 
and 3 h poets and ſeribblers, unleſs where by great 
for Wnce 1 have found a modeſt one. By theſe means 
ns. Have had no quarrels with any perſonally; none 
ve been enemies, but who were alto ſtrangers to 
and as there is no great need of an eclairciſſe- 
nt with ſuch, whatever they writ or ſaid 1 never 
ahated, not only never ſeeming to know, but. 
en really never knowing any thing of the matter. 
ere are very few things that give me the anxiety 
a wich; the ſtrongeſt I have would be to paſs my 
vs with you, and a few ſuch as you; but F te has 

perſed them all about the world; and I find to 
ſi it is as vain, as to with to ice the millennium 
d the kingdom of the juſt upon carth. 

f I have finned in my long ſilence, conſider there 
one to whom. you yourſelf have been as great 

inner. As ſoon as you ſee his hand, you will learn 
dome juſtice, and feel in your heart how long a man 
ay be ſilent to thoſe he truly loves and reſpects, 
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Lord BOoLINGBROKE to Dr SWIFT. 


1 A M not fo lazy as Pope, and therefore you mil 

not expect from me the ſame indulgence to |; 
zineſs ; in defending his own cauſe he pleads your 
and becomes your advocate, while he appcals to yo 
as his judge: you will do the ſame on your par 
and I, and the reſt of your common friends, hal 
have great juſtice to expect from two ſuch righteou 
tribunals. You reſemble perfectly the two ale-houl 
keepers in Holland, who were at the ſame time Bu 
gomaſters of the town, and taxed one another's bil 
alternately. I declare before hand I will not ſtuſf 
to the award; my title to your friendſhip is goo 


and wants neither deeds nor writings to confirm He 
but annual acknowledgments at lcaſt are neceſſa as 
to preſerve it: and I begin to ſuſpect by your H= 
frauding me of them, that you hope in time to dihp®": 
pute it, and to urge preſcription againſt me. I wo 
not ſay one word to you about myſelf (ſince it io! 
fubject on which you appear to have no curioliry* 
was it not to try how far the contraſt between Pop 
fortune and manner of life, and mine, may be HA 
zied. ave 
I have been, then, infinitely more uniform, a ſtor 

| leſs diſſipated than when you knew me and cared iow © 
me. That love which 1 uſed to ſcatter with fon [ 
profuſion among the female kind, has been theſen and 
ny years devoted to one object. A great many mb * 
1 


fortunes, (for ſo they are called, tho' ſometimes ve 
improperly) and a retirement from the world, hat life 
made that juſt and nice diſcrimination between It Y 
acquaintance and my friends, which we have ſeld t 
fagacity enough to make for ourſelves; thoſe ink. © 
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various hues, which uſed to hum and buz about 
de, while I ſtood in the ſun-ſhine, have diſappeared 
nce I lived in the ſhade, No man comes to a her- 
itage but for the ſake of the hermit; a few philo- 
phical friends come often to mine, and they are 
ich as you would be glad to live with, if a dull cli- 
ate and duller company have not altered you ex- 
remely from what you was nine ycars ago. 

The hoarſe voice of Party was never heard in this 
quict place; Gazettes and Pamphlets are baniſhed 
rom it; and if the Lucubrations of Iſaac Bickerſtaff 
x admitted, this diſtinction is owing to ſome ſtrokes 
y which it is judged that this illuſtrious philoſcpher 
ad (like the Indian Fohu, the Grecian Pythagoras, 
he Perfian Zoroaſter, and others his precurſors among 
he Zabians, Magians, and the Egyptian Seers) both 
is outward and his inward doctrine, and that he 
as of no fide at the bottom. When I am there, I 
Meorgct I ever was of any party myſelf; nay, I am 
ten ſo happily abſorbed by the abſtracted reaſon 
f things, that I am ready to imagine there never 
vas any ſuch monſter as Party. Alas, I am ſoon 
„awakened from that pleaſing dream by the Greek 
and Roman Hiſtorians, by Guicciardine, by Machi- 
avel, and Thuanus ; for I have vowed to read no hi- 
ſtory of our own country, till that body of it which 
Hou promiſe to finith appears. 

Jam under no apprehenſion that a glut of 

and retirement ſhould caſt me back into the h of 
the world ; on the contrary, the ſingle regret which 
I ever feel, is that I fell ſo late into this courſe of 
life; my philoſophy grows confirmed by habit, and 
if you and I meet again, I will extort this approba- 
tion from you: Jam non confilio bonus, ſed more 
eo perductus, ut non tantum recte ſacere poſſim, 
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© {cd niſi recte facere non poſſim.” The little! 
civilitics I have met with from oppoſite tetts of py 
ple, have been fo far from rendering me violent: 
ſour to any, that I think myſolf obliged to them al 
ſome have cured me of my ſcars, by ſhewing me hy 
impotent the malice of the world is; others ha 
cured me of my hopes, by ſhewing how precaric 
popular friendſhips are; all have cured me of fy 
prize: in driving me out of party, they have drive 
me out of curſed company; and in ſtripping med 
titles and rank, and eſtate, and ſuch trinkets, whid 
every man that will may ſpare, they have given u 
that which no man can be happy without. : 
Reflection and habit have rendered the world ih 
indifferent to me, that I am neither afflicted nor wt 
joiced, angry nor pleaſed at what happens in it, au 
further than perſonal friendſhips intereſt me in ti nt 
aſſairs of it, and this principle extends my cares bu 
a little way. Perfect tranquillity is the general te 
nour of my life: good digeſtions, ſerene weather, and 
ſome other mechanic ſprings, wind me above it nov 
and then, but I never fall below it; I am ſometime: 
gay, but I am never ſad. I have gained new friends, 
and have loſt ſome old ones; my acquiſitions of thi; 
kind give me a good deal of pleaſure, becauſe they 
have not been made lightly : I know no yows ſo ſo· 
temn as thoſe of friendſhip, and therefore a pretty 
long noviciate of acquaintance ſhould methinks pre-Þ 
cede them: my loſſes of this kind give me but little 
trouble; I contributed nothing to them, and a friend 
who breaks with me unjuſtly is not worth preſerving. 
As ſoon as I leave this town (which will be in a few 
days) I ſhall fall back into that courſe of life which 
keeps knaves and fools at a great diſtance from me: 
I have an averſion to them both, but in the ordinary 
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ourſe of life I think I can bear the ſenſible knave 
detter than the fool. One muſt indeed with the 
ormer be in ſome or other of the attitudes of thoſe 
yooden men whom TI have ſeen before a ſword-cut- 
er's ſhop in Germany: but even in thoſe conſtrained 
doſtures the witty raſcal will divert me; and he that 
iverts me does me a great deal of good, and lays 
ze under an obligation to him, which T am not obli- 
ed to pay him in another coin t the fool obliges me 
o be almoſt as much upon my guard as the knave, 
Ind he makes me no amends ; he numbs me like the 
Worpor, or he teazes me like the fly. This is the 
icture of an old friend, and more like him than 
at will be which you once aſked, and which he 
ill ſend you, if you continue ſtill to deſire it.— 
dicu, dear Swift: with all thy faults I love thee 
Entirely; make an effort, and love me on with all 

ainc. a 
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From Dr SWI r. 


Dublin, Sept. 20, 1723. 

ETURNING from a ſummer expedition of 

four months on account of my health, I found 
letter from you, with an appendix longer than 
ours from Lord Bolingbroke. I believe there is 
Pot a more miſerable malady than an unwillingneſs 
0 write letters to our beſt friends, and a man might 
Pe philoſopher enough in finding out reaſons for it. 
Dne thing is clear, that it ſhews a mighty difference 
Þctwixt friendſhip and love, for a lover (as I have 
Peard) is always ſeribbling to his miſtreſs. If I 
ould permit myſelf to believe what your civility 
nakes you ſay, that I am ſtill remembered by my 
ricads in England, I am in the right to k-cp myfelf 

Vol.. VIII. E 
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here — Non ſum qualis eram. I left you in a period a 
life when one year does more execution than thr: 
at yours; to which if you add the dulneſs of the at 
and of the people, it will make a terrible ſum, 
have no very ſtrong faith in your pretenders to re 
tirement; you are not of an age for it, nor hay 
gone through either good or bad fortune enought 
go into a corner, and form concluſions de content 
mundi et fuga ſeculi, unleſs a poet grows weary of to 
much applauſe, as miniſters do of too much weight 
of buſineſs. t 

Jour happineſs is greater than your merit, in chu 
ling your favourites ſo indifferently among eithe 
party : this you owe partly to-your education, an 
partly to your genius employing you in an art i 
which faction has nothing to do, for I ſuppoſe Vir 
gil and Horace are equally read by Whigs and Ti 
ries, You have no more to do with the conſtitution 
of Church and State, than a Chriftian at Conſtant! 
nople; and you are ſo much the wiſer and the ha- 
picr, becauſe both parties will approve your poct 
as long as you arc known to be of neither. 

Your notions of friendſhip are new'to me: Ihe 
licve every man is born with his guartum, and! 
cannot give to one without robbing another. I ver 
well know to whom I would give the firſt places it 
my friendſhip, but they are not in the way: 1 at 
condemned to another ſcene, and therefore I dittr 
bute it in pennyworths to thoſe about me, and wi 
diſpleaſe me leaſt; and ſhould do the ſame ton 
fellow priſoners it I were condemned to jail. I 
likewiſe tolerate knaves much better than fools, *: 
cauſe their knavery does me no hurt in the commer 
1 have with them, which however I own is mY | 
dangerous, tho' not fo troubleſome, as that of fou: 
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have often endeavoured to eſtabliſh a friendſhip 
ong all men of genius, and would fain have it 
lone: they are ſeldom above three or four contem- 
oraries, and, if they could be united, would drive 
he world before them. I think it was ſo among 
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hath poets in the time of Auguſtus: but envy, and 
gh Uparty, and pride, have hindered it among us. I do 
mT not include the ſubalterns, of which you are ſeldom 


without a large tribe. Under the name of poets and 
ſcribblers I ſuppoſe you mean the fools you are con- 
tent to ſee ſometimes, when they happen to be mo- 
deſt; which was not frequent among them while I 
was in the world. 

I would deſcribe to you my way of living, if any 
method could be called ſo in this country. I chuſe 
my companions among thoſe of leaſt conſequence and 
moſt compliance: I read the moſt trifling books I 
can find, and whenever I write, it is upon the moſt 
trifling ſubjects : but riding, walking, and fleeping, 
take up eighteen of the twenty-four hours. I pro- 
craſtinate more than I did twenty years ago, and 
have ſeveral things to finiſh which I put off to twen- 
ty years hence; har eſt vita Solut;rim, &e. I tend 
1188 you the compliments of a friend of yours, who hath 
ver pallcd four months this ſummer with two grave ac- 
W quaintance at his country-houſe, without ever once 

going to Dublin, which is but cight miles diſtant ; 
ui vet when he returns to London, I will engage you 
vols fha!l find him as deep in the Court of Requeſts, the 
Park, the operas, and the coffechouſe, as any man 
there. Jam now with him for a few days. 

de You muſt remember me with great affection to Dr 
Arbuthnot, Mr Congreve, and Gay.—I think there 
are no more eodem tertic's between you and me, cx- 
cept Mr Jervas, to whoſe houſe I addreſs this, for 
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want of knowing where you live: for it was nc | 
clear, from your laſt, whether you lodge with Lordi 
Peterborow, or he with you ? 


F I ever am, &c, 


| N | 
| e in 


Sept. 14, 1723. * 
| 1 NEED not tell you with what real delight! ; 
| ſhould have done any thing you deſired, and in 


particular any good offices in my power towards the | C 
bearer of your letter, who is this day gone for France, BY 5. 
Perhaps tis with poets as with prophets, they ar G 
ſo much better liked in another country than their N . 
own, that your gentleman, upon arriving in Eng-! b 
Jand, loſt his curioſity concerning me. However, h 
had he tried, he had found me his friend; I mean Þ 


he had found me yours. I am diſappointed at not 
knowing better a man whom you eſteem, and com- 
fort myſelf only with kaving got a letter from you, 
| with which, after all, I fit down a gainer; ſince to 
my great pleaſure it confirms my hope of once more 
ſeeing you. After ſo many diſperſions, and ſo many 
diviſions, two or three of us may yet be gathered to- 
gether: not to plot, not to contrive filly ſchemes of 
ambition, or to vex our own or others' hearts with 
buly vanities, (ſuch as perhaps at one time of life or 
other take their tour in every man), but to divert 
ourſelves, and the world too if it pleaſes ; or at worſt, 
to laugh at others as innocently and as unhurtfully 
as at ourſelves, Your 'Travels * 1 hear much of; 
my own, I promiſe yon, ſhall never more bein a 
ſtrange land, but a diligent, I hope uſcful inveſtiga- 
tion of my own territories T. I mean no more trauſ- 
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* Culliver, The Eſſay on Man, 
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Shtions, but ſomething domeſtic, fit for my own coun- 
try, and for my own time. 

If you come to us, I'll find you elderly ladies 
enough that can halloo, and two that can nurſe, and 
they are too old and feeble to make too much noiſe ; 
Jas you will gueſs, when I tell you they are my own 
it ! mother, and my own nurſe. I can alſo help you to 
a lady who is as deaf, though not ſo old as yourſelf; 
you'll be pleaſed with one another I'll engage, tho” 
you don't hear one another; you'll converſe, like 
ſpirits, by intuition. What you'll moſt wonder at is, 
ſhe is conſiderable at Court, yet no party-woman, 
and lives in Court, yet would be eaſy, and make you 
eaſy. 

One of thoſe you mention, (and I dare fay always 
will remember), Dr Arbuthnot, is at this time ill of 
a very dangerous diſtemper, an impoſthume in the 
bowels, which is broke, but the event is very un- 
certain, Whatever that be, he bids me tcll you, 
(and I write this by him), ke lives or dies your faith- 
ful friend; and one reaſon he has to deſire a little 
longer life, is the wiſh; to ſce you once more. 

He 1s gay enough in this circumſtance to tell you, 
he would give you (if he cou'd) ſuch advice as might 


J ² A co oe, 


2 


N 
3 
np 
* 
* 
: 


h 9 - * 
: cure your deafneſs ; but he would not adviſe you, if 
a vou were cured, to quit the pretence of it; becauſe 
| you may by that means hcar as much as you will, 
and anſwer as little as you pleaſe. Believe me 

: | Yours, &c, 
ö 

= From Dr S WIV r. 


Sept. 29, 7726. 
AM now returning to the noble fcene of Dublin, 


into the grand monde, for fear of burying my 
3 
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parts; to ſignalize myſelf among curates and vicars, 
and correct all corruptions crept in relating to the 
weight of bread and butter, through thoſe dominion; 
where I govern. I have employed my time (beſides 
ditching) in finiſhing, correcting, amending, and 
tranſcribing my Travels “, in four parts complete, 
newly augmented, and intended for the preſs when 
the world ſhall deſerve them, or rather when a prin- 
ter ſhall be found brave enough to venture his cars, 
I like the ſcheme of our meeting after diſtreſſes and 
diſperſions; but the chief end I propoſe to myſelf in 
all my labours, is to vex the world rather than di- 
vert it; and if I could compaſs that deſign without 
hurting my own perſon or fortune, I would be the 
moſt indefatigable writer you have ever ſeen, with- 
out reading. I am exceedingly pleaſed that you have 
done with tranſlations; Lord Treaſurer Oxford often 
lamented that a raſcally world ſhould lay you under 
a neceſſity of miſemploying your genius for ſo long 
a time : but fince you will now be ſo much better 
employed, when you think of the world, give it one 
laſh the more at my requeſt. I have ever hated all 
nations, profeſſions, and communities; and all my 
love is towards individuals: for inſtance, I hate the 
tribe of lawyers, but I love counſellor ſuch a-one, 
and judge ſuch a-one, Tis ſo with phyſicians, (I will 
not ſpeak of my own trade), ſoldiers, Engliſh, Scotch, 
French, and the reſt. But principally J hate and de- 
teſt that auimal called Man, although I heartily love 
John, Peter, Thomas, and ſo forth. This is the ſy- 
ſtem upon which I have govern'd myſelf many years, 
(but do not tell), and ſo I ſhall go on till I have done 
with them. I have got materials towards a treatiſc, 
proving the falſity of that definition auimal rational, 
» Gulliver's Travels, 
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ars, Id to ſhew it ſhould be only rations capax. Upon 
the Nis great foundation of miſanthropy, (though not 
ons WY Timon's manner), the whole building of my Tra- 
des ls is erected; and I never will have peace of mind 
and BY! all honeſt men are of my opinion: by conſe- 
ete, Nuence you are to embrace it immediately, and pro- 
nen Wire that all who deſerve my eſteem may do ſo too. 
in · he matter is fo clear, that it will admit of no diſ- 
Jute; nay, I will hold a hundred pounds that you 
Wd | agree in the point. 

I did not know your Odyſſey was finiſhed, being 


in 
di- Wet in the country, which 1 ſhall leave in three days, 
ut WY thank you kindly for the preſent, but ſhall like it 


hree fourths the leſs for the mixture you mention 
Pf other hands: however, I am glad you ſav'd your- 
Het ſo much drudgery.— !] have been long told by Mr 
Word of your great atchievements in building and 
lanting, and eſpecially of your ſubterranean paſſage 
o your garden, whereby you turn'd a blunder into a 
beauty, which is a piece of ars pcetica, 

I have almoſt done with Harridans, and ſhall ſoon 
become old enough to fall in love with girls of four» 
teen. The Lady whom you deſcribe to live at Court, 
to be deaf, and no party-woman, I take to be My- 

thil;zy, but know not how to moralize it. She can- 
not be Mercy, for Mercy is neither deaf, nor lives at 
Court: Juſtice is blind, and perhaps deaf, but nei- 
ther is ſhe a court- lady: Fortune is both blind and 
deaf, and a court- lady; but then the is a moſt dam- 
nable party-woman, and will never make me eaſy, 
as you promiſe. It muſt be Riches, which anſwers 
all your deſcription : 1 am glad ſhe viſits you, but 
my voice is ſo weak, that I doubt ſhe will never 
hear me. ; 
Mr Lewis ſent me an account of Dr Arbuthnot's 
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illneſs, which is a very ſenſible aſiliction to me, y! 
by living ſo long out of the world, have loſt th 
hardneſs of heart contracted by years and gene 
converſation. I am daily loſing friends, and neithe# 
ſceking nor getting others. Oh, if the world hy 
but a dozen of Arbuthnots in it, I would burn m 
Travels! But, however, he is not without fault: ther: 
is a paſſage in Bede, highly commending the piey 
and learning of the Irith in that age, where, aftz 
abundance of praiſes, he overthrows them all, by om 
menting that, alas! they kept Eaſter at a wrong tin or 
of the year. So our Doctor has every quality ani 
virtue that can make a man amiable or uſeful; bu Met 
alas, he hath a fort of ſlouch in his walk! I pris 
God protect him, for he is an excellent Chriſtia ii 
though not a Catholic. + 

I hear nothing of our friend Gay, but J find the Wii 
Court keeps him at hard meat. I adviſed him to 
come over here with a Lord Lieutenant. - Philips 
writes little flams (as Lord Lezceſter call'd thoſe for 
of verſes) on Miſs Carteret A Dublin blackſmith, 
a great poet, hath imitated his manner in a poem 90 
the ſame Miſs. Philips is a complaincr, and on this 
occaſion I told Lord Carteret, that complainers ne- 
ver ſucceeded at Court, though railers do. 

Are you altogether a country gentleman ? that! 
mult addreſs to you out o{Londen, to the hazard of 
your loſing this precious letter, which I will now 
conclude, although ſo much paper is left ] have an 
ill name, and therefore ſhall not ſubſcribe it, but you Wv 
will gueſs it comes from one who eſteems and loves 
you about half as much as you deſerve, I mean as Nee 
much as he can. 

am in great concern at what I am juſt told 13 
ut ſome of the newſpapers, that Lord Bolingbroke i5 Wc 
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eh hurt by a fall in hunting. I am glad he has 
much youth and vigour left, (of which he hath 
e been thrifty), but I wonder he has no more diſ- 


Wction. 


E 


then Oct. 15, 1725. 
pie A M wonderfully pleaſed with the ſuddenneſs of 
alta your kind anſwer. It makes me hope you are 


ming towards us, and that you incline more and 
ore to your old friends, in proportion as you draw 
Wearcr to them, and are getting into our vortex. 
Were is one, who was once a powerful planet, but 
as now (aftcr long experience of all that comes of 
iining) learned to be content with returning to 
Wis firſt point, without the thought or ambition of 
lining at all. Here is another, who thinks one of 
Whe greateſt glories of his father was to have diſtin- 
wiſhed and loved you, and who loves you heredi- 
arily. Here is Arbuthnot, recovered from the jaws 
f death, and more pleaſed with the hope of ſeeing 
you again, than of reviewing a world, every part of 
which he has ſo long deſpiſed, but what is made up 
f a few men like yourſelf. He goes abroad again, 
nd is more chearful than even health cap make 
a man, for he has a good conſcience into the bargain 
which is the moſt Catholic of all remedies, though 
not the molt univerſal.) I knew it would be a plea- 
ſure to you to hear this, and in truth that made me 
write ſo ſoon to you. 
I'm ſorry poor P. is not promoted in this age; for 
5 FWeertainly if his reward be of the next, he is of all 
poets the moſt miſerable. I'm alſo ſorry for another 
s {Wrcaſon; if they don't promote him, they'll ſpoil the 
3 {Wcoucluſion of one of my Satires, where, having en- 
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deavoured to correct the taſte of the town in wi 
and criticiſm, I end thus, 

But what avails to lay down rules for ſenſe ? 
In 's reign theſe fruitleſs lines were writ, 
When Ambroſc Philips was preferr'd for wit! 

Our friend Gay is uſed as the friends of Tories ar 
by Whigs (and generally by Tories too.) Becauk 
he had humour, he was ſuppoſed to have dealt witk 
Dr Swift; in like- manner as when any one hal 
learning formerly, he was thought to have dealt with 
the devil. He puts his whole truſt.at court in that 
lady whom I deſcribed to you, and whom you take 
to be an allegorical creature of fancy: I wiſh ſhe 
really were Riches for his ſake; though as for your, 
J queſtion whether (if you knew her) you would 
change her for the other. : 

Lord Bolingbroke had not the leaſt harm by «i 

fall; I wiſh he had received no more by his other 
fall; Lord Oxford had none by his. But Lord Boling- 
broke is the moſt improved mind fince you ſaw him, 
that ever was improved without ſhifting into a nev 
body, or being: paulo minus ab angel's. I have often 
imagined to myſelf, that if ever all of us meet again, 
after ſo many varieties and changes, after ſo much 
of the old world and of the old man in each of us 
has been altered, that ſcarce a ſingle thought of the 
one, any more than a ſingle atom of the other, re. 
mains juſt the ſame; I've fancied, 1 ſay, that we 
ſhould meet like the righteous in the millennium, 
quite in peace, diveſted of all our former paſſions, 
ſmiling at our paſt follies, and content to enjoy the 
kingdom of the juſt in tranquillity : but I find you 
would rather be employed as an avenging angel d 
wrath, to break your vial of indignation over. tht 
heads of the wretched creatures of this world: 82, 
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ould make them eat your book, which you have made 
doubt not) as bitter a pill for them as poſſible, 


a 


? I won't tell you what deſigns I have in my head 
it, beides writing a ſet of maxims in oppolition to all 
t! ochefoucault's principles *) till I ſee you here face 


s zul to face: then you ſhall have no reaſon to complain 
:aur of me, for want of a generous diſdain of this world, 


witz chough 1 have not loſt my cars in yours and their 
had service. Lord Oxford too (whom I have now the 
with third time mentioned in this letter, and he deſerves 
that WW to be always mentioned in every thing that is ad- 
take WW dreſs'd to you, or comes from you) expects you: that 


ought to be enough to bring you hither; 'tis a better 
reaſon than if the nation expected you : for | really 
enter as fully as you can deſire into your principle 
of love of individuals; and I think the way to have 
a public ſpirit is firſt to have a private one; for who 
can believe (ſaid a friend of mine) that any man can 
care for a hnndred thouſand people, who never cared 
for one ? No ill-humourcd man can ever be a patriot, 
er any more than a friend. 


ten 1 deſigned to have left the following page for 
in, Dr Arbuthnot to fill; but he 1s ſo touch'd with the 
ich period in yours to me concerning him, that he in- 
u WF tends to anſwer it by a whole letter. He too is buſy 
be WF about a book, which I gueis he will tell you of. So 
e WF adicu—what remains worth telling you? Dcan Berk- 
re ley is well, and happy in the proſecution of his 


, ſcheme. Lord Oxford and Lord Bolingbroke in health, 
' Duke Diſny ſo aiſo; Sir William Wyndham better, 


U * This was only ſaid as an oblique reproof of the horrid 
mifanthropy in the foregoing Letter; and which he ſuppo- 
ied might be chiefly occalioned by the Dean's fondnels tor 
Rochefoucault, whole Maxims are founded on the principle 
vr an univerſal ſelkſhnels in human natures 
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Lord Bathurſt well. Theſe and ſome others pref 
their ancient honour and ancient friendſhip : tha 
who do neither, if they were d——<d, what is it u 
a Proteſtant prieſt, who has nothing to do with th 
dead? Ianſwer for my own part, as a Papiſt, I wou 
not pray them out of Purgatory. 

My name is as bad an one as yours, and hate 
by all bad poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold u 
Gildon and Cibber. The firſt prayed againſt m 
with the Turk; and a modern imitator of thein 
(whom I leave you to find out) has added the Chri 
ſtian to 'em, with proper definitions of each, in this 
manner, 

„ The Pope's the Whore of Babylon, 
«© The Turk he is a Jew: 

The Chriſtan is an Infidel 
„% That fitteth in a pew.” 


n 


From Dr SWIFT. 


Nov. 26, 1725. 

1 SHOULD ſooner have acknowledged yours, if 
a feveriſh diſorder and the relics of it had not 
diſabled me for a fortnight. I now begin to make 
excuſes, becauſe I hope I am pretty near ſeeing you, 
and therefore I would cultivate an acquaintance; 
becauſe if you do not know me when we meet, you 
need only keep one of my letters, and compare it 
with my face, for my face and letters are counter- 
parts of my heart, I fear I have not expreſſed that 
right, but I mean well, and I hate blots. I look in 
your letter, and in my conſcience you ſay the ſame 
thing, but in a better manner, Pray tell my Lord 
Bolingbroke that I wiſh he were baniſhed again, for 
then I ſhould hear from him, when he was full of 


I 
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F philoſophy, and talked de contemptu mun li. My Lord 
WOxford was ſo extremely kind as to write to me im- 
ediatcly an account of his ſon's birth, which I 
Immediately acknowledged; but before my letter 
ould reach him, I wiſhed it in the ſca: I hope I 
ras more aſſlicted than his Lordſhip. Tis hard 
hat parſons and beggars ſhould be over-run with 
d tofvrats, while ſo great and good a family wants an 
mei to continue it. I have received his father's 
hein picture, but I lament (a Hills canfeſſonis that it 
"hi. ö not fo true a reſemblance as I could with. Drown 
th Wt ic world! J am not content with deſpiſing it, but 
1 would anger it, if I could with ſafety. I with 

there were an hofpital built for its deſpiſers, where 

one might act with ſafety; and it need not be a large 
building, only I would have it well endowed. ““ 

13 fort chancellant whether he ſhall turn parſon or no: 

but all employments here are engaged, or in rever- 

ton, Caſt wits and caſt beaux have a proper ſanc- 

tuary in the church; yet we think it a ſcvere judg- 

| ment, that a fine gentleman, and ſo much the tiner 
6 tor hating eccleftaſtics, ſhould be a domeſtic humble 
retainer to an Iriſh prelate. He is neither ſecretary 


{ 
thok 
it u 
h th 
yould 


lated 


10k X * 

nor gentleman-uſher, yet ſerves in both capacities, 
ke FW. - 

He hath publiſhed ſeveral reaſons why he never 
u, : , 
e: ame to ſee me, but the beſt is, that I have not wait- 
a on his Lordihip. We have had a poem ſent from 
ou OE : 
i London in amitation of that on Miſs Carteret. It is 
- on Miſs Harvey of a day old; and we ſay and think 
5 it is yours. I with it were not, becauſe I am againſt 
* monopolies.— Lou might have ſpared me a few more 
5 nes of your ſatire, but I hope in a few months to 
Ke it all, To hear boys, like you, talk of milleu- 
d ' . . 1 ' — 

mums and tranquillity! L am older by thirty years, 
r i, 
f Lord Bolingbroke by twenty, and you but by tea, 


vor. VIII. F 
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than when we laſt were together; and we ſhould 
difler more than ever, you coquetting a maid of ho- 
nour, my Lord looking on to ſee how the gameſter 
ply, and I railing at you both. I deſire you and 
all my friends will take a ſpecial care that my dif: 
alleQtion to the world may not be imputed to my 
age, for I have credible witneſſes ready to depoſte, 
that it hath never varied from the twenty-firſt to 
the f—-ty cighth year of my life (pray fill that blank 
charitably.) I tell you after all, that 1 do not hate 
mankind, it is voss autres who hate them, becauſe 
you would have them reaſonable animals, and are 
angry at being diſappuntcd : I have always rejected 
that definition, and made another of my own, I am 
no more angry with — than I was with rhe kite that 
laſt week flew away with one of my chickens ; and 
yet [ was pleaſed when one of my ſervants thot hin 
two days after. This I ſay, becauſe you are 6 
hardy as to tell me of your intentions to write ma- 
xims in oppoſition to Rochefoucault, who is my ta 
yourite, becauſe I found my whole character in him; 
however, I will read him again, becauſe it is poſſible 
I may have fince undergone ſome alterations.— 
Take care the bad poets do not out-wit you, as they 
have ſerved the good ones in every age, whom they 
Have provoked to tranſmit their names to poſterity. 
Mcvius is as well known as Virgil, and Gildon will 
be as well known as you, if his name gets into your 
verſes : and as to the difference between good and 
bad tame, 'tis a perfect trifle. I aſk a thouſand 
pardons, and 16 leave you for this time, and will 
write again, without concerning myſelf whether you 
write or no. 


J am, &c. 


W 
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LET. ©. 2 


Dec. to. 1725, 

FIND myſelf the better acquainted with you 

for a long abſence, as men are with themſelves 
for a long affliction : abſence does but hold off a 
friend, to make one ſee him the more truly. I am 
infinitely more pleaſed to hear you are coming near 
us, than at any thing you ſeem to think in any fa- 
vour; an opinion which has perhaps been aggran- 
dized by the diſtance or dulneſs of Ireland, as ob- 
jets look larger through a medium of fogs; and 
ict J am infinitely pleaſed with that too. I am 
much the happier for finding (a better thing than 
our wits) our judgments jump, in the notion that all 
ſcribblers ſhould be paſt by in ſilence. Jo vindicate 
one's ſelf againſt ſuch naſty ſlander, is much as wiſe 
as it was in your countryman, when the people im- 
puted a ſtink to him, to prove the contrary by 
thewing his backſide. So let Gildon and Fhilips 
reſt in peace! What Virgil had to do with Mavius, 
that he ſhould wear him upon his ſiceye to all etcr- 
rity, 1 don't know. I've been the longer upon this, 
that I may prepare you for the reception both you 
and your works may pothbly meet in England. We 
your true acquaintance will look upon you as a good 
man, and love you; others will look upon you as a 
wit, and hate you: fo you know the worſt ; unless 
you are as vindicative as Virgil, or the aforciaid Ili- 
bernian. 

i with as warmly as you for an hoſpital in which 
to lodge the deſpiſers of the world; only I fcar it 
would be filled wholly like Chelfea, with maimed 
ſoldicrs, and ſuch as had been diſabled zin its ſer- 
vice. I would rather have thoſe that, out of ſuch 
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generous principles as you and I, deſpiſe it, fly in its 
face, than retire from : not that I have much an- 
ger againſt the great, my ſpleen is at the little rogues 
of it ; it would vex one more to be knocked on the 
head with a pifs-pot than by a thunderbolt. As to 
great oppreſſors, they are like kites or eagles, one 
expects miſchief from them; but to be ſquirted to 
death (as poor Wycherley ſaid to me on his death- 
bed) by apothecaries* apprentices, by the under- 
ſtrappers of under- ſecretaries to ſecretaries who were 
no ſecretaries— this would provoke as dull a dog as 
Ph—s himſelf. 

So much for enemies, now for friends. Mr L— 
thinks all this indiſcreet: the Doctor not ſo; he 
loves miſchief the beſt of any good-natured man in 
England, Lord B. is above trifling : when be writes 
of any thing in this world, he is more than mortal; 
if ever be trifles, it muſt be when he turns divine. Gay 
is writing Tales for Prince William: I ſuppoſe Mr 
Philips will take this very ill, for two reaſons ; one, 
that he thinks all childiſh things belong to him, and 
the other, becauſe he'll take it ill to be taught that 
one may write things to a child without being child- 
iih, What have I more to add? but that Lord Ox- 
ford deſires earneſtly to ſee you; and that many 
others whom you do not think the worſt of, will be 
gratified by it: none more, be aflured, than 

Yours, &c, 

P. S. Pope and you are very great wits, and 'l 
think very indifferent philoſophers ; if you deſpiſed 
the world as much as you pretend, and perhaps be- 
weve, You would not be ſo angry with it. The 
tounder of your fe, that noble original whom you 
think it fo great an honour to rcſemble *, was a ſlave 


* Ssneca. 
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to the worſt part of the world, to the court; and all 
his big words were the language of a {lighted lover, 
who deſired nothing ſo much as a reconciliation, and 
fcarcd nothing ſo much as a rupture, I believe the 
world hath uſed me as ſcurvily as moſt people, and 
yet I could never find in my heart to be thoroughly 
angry with the ſimple, falſe, capricious thing. I 
ſhould bluſh alike, to be diſcovered fond of the 
world, or piqued at it. Your definition of Auimal 
rationis capax, inſtead of the common one Animal ra- 
nonale, will not bear examination. Define but Rea- 

fon, and you will fee why your diſtinction is no bet- 
ter than that of the Pontill Cotta, between mals 
rutis and bona ratio. But enough of this: make us 
a vilit, and I'll ſubſcribe to any fide of theſe impor- 
tant queſtions which you pleate. We ditter leſs than 
you imagine, perhaps, when you with me banithed 
again: but I am not leis true to you andto phaloto- 
ply in England, than 1 was in France. 

Yours, &c. B. 


F-23424 
From Dr SWIFT. 


London, May 4, 1726. 
HAD rather live in forty Irelands, than under 
the frequent diſquiets of hearing you are out of 
order. I always apprehend it moſt after a great din- 
ner; for the leaſt tranſgreſſion of yours, if it be on- 
ly two bits and one ſup mere than your lint, is a 
vreat debauch; for which you certainly pay more 
than thoſe ſots who are carried dead drunk to bed. 
My Lord Peterborow ſpoiled every body's dinner, 
but c{pecially mine, with telling us that you were 
dctained by ſickneſs. Pray let me have three lines 
under any hand or pot-hook that will give me a bet- 
'P 2 
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is a ſenſation like that of a limb loppcd off, one is 
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ter account of your health; which concerns me 
more than others, becauſe I love and eſteem you for 
reaſons that moſt others have little to do with, and 
would be the ſame although you had never touched 
a pen, further than with writing to me. 

Lam gathering up my luggage, and preparing for 
my journcy; I will endcavour to think of you as 
little as I can, and when I write to you, I will ſtrive 
not to think of you : this 1 intend to return to 
your kindneſs ; and further, I know no body has 
dealt with me fo cruelly as you, the conſequence of 
which ufage I fear will laſt as long as my life, tor fo 
long thall I be (in ſpate of my heart) entirely yours, 


n. 
Aug. 22, 1726. 

ANY a ſhort ſigh you coſt me the day I left 

- you, and many more you will coſt me, till the 

day vou return. I really walked about like a man 

banithed, and when I came home found it no home, 


trying every minute unawarcs to uſe it, and finds it 
is not. I may ſay you have uſed me more cruelly 
than you have done any other man; you have made 
it more impoſſible for me to hve at eaſc without you; 
habitude itſelf would have done that, if I had lets 
friendſhip in my nature than I have. Bchdes my 
natural memory of you, you have made a local one, 
which preſents you to me in every place I frequent: 
Iſhall never more think of Lord Cobham's, the woods : 
of Cirenceſter, or the pleaſing protpect of Byberry, | 
but your idea mult be joined with 'em; nor ſee one 
ſeat in my own garden, or onc room in my own 
houſe, without a phantom of you, fitting or walking 
before me. I travelled with you to Cheſter, I felt the 
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treme heat of the weather, the inns, the roads, the 


me 
for Wconfinement and cloſeneſs of the uneaſy coach, and 
and rimed a hundred times I had either a Dcanry or a 


ned horſe in my gift. In rcal truth, I have felt my ſoul 
pecviſh ever fince with all about me, from a warm 
unceiy deſire after you. I am gone out of myſelf to 


for 

i; Wo purpoſe, and cannot catch you. Inbiat in pedes 
te Vas not more properly applied to a poor dog after a 
eo uc, than to me with regard to your departure. I 
a: WW with 1 could think no more of it, but ly down and 
of ep till we meet again, and let that day (how far 
o erer off it be) be the morrow. Since I cannot, 


may it be my amends that every thing you with may 
attend you where you are, and that you may find 
every friend you have there, in the ſtate you with 
him, or her; ſo thar your viſits to us may have no 
other elect, than the progreſs of a rich man to a re- 
mote eſtate, which he finds greater than he expected; 


ce 

2 which knowledge only ſerves to make him live hap- 
5 pier where he is, with no diſagrecable proſpect if 
5 cer he ſhould chuſe to remove. May this be your 
. tate till it become what I wiſh. But indeed I can» 


nat expreſs the warmth with which I with you all 
things, and myſelf you. Indeed you are engraved 
eliewhere than on the Cups you ſent me, (with ſo 
kind an infcriptivn); and I might throw them into 
the Thames without injury to the giver. 1 am not 
picas'd with them, but take them very kindly too: 
and had 1 ſuſpected any ſuch uſage from you, 41 ſhould 
have enjoyed your company les than I really did; 
for at this rate ] may ſay, 


Nec tecum pollm vivere, nec fine te.“ 
I will bring you over juſt tuch another preſent, when 
go to the Deanry of St Patrick's; which 1 promiſe 
You to do, if ever Iam enabled to return your kind- 
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neſs. Donarem pateras, &c. Till then I'll drink (o- 
Cay ſhall drink) daily healchs to you, and I'll add 
to your inſcription the old Roman vow for years to 
come, Voris X. VoTis XX. My mother's age 
gives me authority to hope it for yours, Adicu. 


ich 

nnen. * 

$ tC 

Sept. 3, 1726, ent 

OURS to Mr Gay gave me greater ſatisfaction 5 
than that to me (though that gave a great deal); ut 

for to hear you were ſafe at your journcy's end, ex- mn 


ceeds the account of your fatigues while in the way 
to it: otherwiſe believe me, every tittle of cach iz 
important to me, which ſets any one thing before my 
eyes that happens to you, I writ you a long letter, 
which I gueſs reached you the day after your arrival, 
Since then I had a conference wich Sir , who ex- 
preſſed his deſire of having ſeen you again before you 
left us. He ſaid he obſerved a willingneſs in you to 


live among us: which I did not deny; but at the 4 
ſame time told him, vou had no ſuch deſign in your in 
coming this time, which was merely to ſce a few of * 
thoſe you loved; but that indeed all thoſe wiſlicd it, 4 
and particularly Lord Peterborow and myſelf, who N 
wiſhed you loved Ireland leſs, had you any reaſon 10 
to love England more. I ſaid nothing but what I 

think would induce any man to be as fond of you as f 
I, plain truth, did they know either it or you. I a 
can't help thinking (when I conſider the whole ſhort 40 
uſt of our friends) that none of them except you and i 
i are qualified for the mountains of Wales. The ” 


Doctor goes to cards, Gay to court; one loſes mo- 
uey, one loſes his time; another of our friends la- 
ours to be unainvitious, but he labours in an un- q 


. 
- 


wailng foil. One lady you like has too much of 
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(a rance to be fit for Wales; another is too much a 
add a . . iſh th 
| wject to princes and potentates, to relith that wild 
e or liberty and poverty: Mr Congreve is too 
ck to bear a thin air; and ſhe that leads him too 
ich to enjoy any thing: Lord Peterborow can go 
o any climate, but never ſtay in any: Lord Bathurit 
too great an huſbandman to hke barren hills, ex- 
ept they are his own to improve: Mr Bethel in- 
ed is too good and too honeſt to live in the world, 
ut yet 'tis nt, for its example, he ſhould. We are 
eſt to ourſelves in my opinion, and may hve where 
re pleaſe, in Wales, Dublin, or Bermudas; and for 
e, I aſſure you I love the world fo well, and it loves 
e ſo well, that I care not in what part of it I paſs 
the reſt of my days. I ſee no ſunthine but in the 
face of a friend. 

had a glimpſe of a letter of yours lately, by whicte 
I find you are, like the vulgar, apter to think well of 
people out of power, than of people in power: per- 
haps 'tis a miſtake, but, however, there's ſomething 
in it generous, Mr *** takes it extremely kind, I 
can perceive, and he has a great mind to thank you 
for that good opinion fer which, I believe, he is only 
to thank his ill fortune; for, if I am not in an error, 
he would rather be in power than out. 

To ſhew you how fit I am to live in the mountains, 
[ will with great truth apply to myſelf an old ſen- 
tence: “ "Thoſe that are in may abide in, and thoſe 
that are out may abide out: yet to me thoſe that 
are ini ſhall be as thoſe that are out, and thoſe that 
are out ſhall be as thoſe that are in.“ 

am indiſſerent as to all thoſe matters, but I miſs 
you as much as I did the firſt day, when (with a 
ort ſigh) J parted. Wherever you are (or on the 
mountains of Wales, or on the coaſt of Dublin, 


— 


ave 


i 
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% Tu mihi, ſeu magni ſuperas jam ſaxa 'Timayi, 
„ Sive oram Illyrici legis æquoris—)“ 
I am, and ever thall be, Yours, &c, 
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Mr Gay to Dr SWI rs. jou 

Nov. 17. 1726, rel] 

BOUT ten days ago a book was publiſhed her! 

of the travels of one Gulliver, which hath bem 

the converſation of the whole town ever ſince: the ie 
whole impreſſion fold in a weck; and nothing is 
more diverting than to hear the different opinions 
people give of it, though all agree in liking it c. 
tremely. Tis generally ſaid that you are the au- 
thor; but I am told, the bookſeller declares he knows 


v0 
not from what hand it came. From the higheſt to 
the loweſt it is univerſally read, from the cabinet- it 
council to the nurſery. The politicians to a ma 
agree, that it is free from particular reſlections, but li 
that the ſatire on general ſocieties of men is too {c- t 
vere, Not but we now and then meet with pcople t 
of greater perſpicuity, who are in ſearch for particu ( 


lar applications in every leaf; and 'tis highly. pro- | 
bable we ſhall have keys publiſhed to give light into 
Gulliver's deſign, Lord is the peſon who lcaſt | 
approves it, blaming it as a deſign of evil con{equence 
to depreciate human nature; at which it cannot bc 
wondered that he takes moſt offence, being himicit 
tlie moſt accompliſhed of his ſpecies, and fo lofwy 
more than any other of that praiſe which is due 
both to the dignity and virtue of a man *. Your 


It is no wonder a man of worth ſhould condemn a ſatire 
on his ſpecies, as it injures Virtue and violates Truth: 
and as little, that a corrupt man ſhould approve it, be- 
cauſe it juſtifies his principles, and tends to excuſe Ls 
practice, 
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riend, my Lord Harcourt, commends it very much, 
hough he thinks in ſome places the matter too far 
arricd. The Ducheſs Dowager of Marlborough is 
bn raptures at it; ſhe ſays ſhe can dream of nothing 
ſe fince the read it: ſhe declares, that the hath now 
found out, that her whole lite hath been loſt in ca- 
reſſing the worſt part of mankind, and treating the 
beſt as her foes ; and that if the knew Gulliver, tho? 


avi, 


ere 
ce hie had been the worſt enemy the ever had, the would 
the vive up her preſent acquaintance for his ſricndſhip. 


You may ſce by this, that you arc not much injured 
by being ſuppoſed the author of this piece, If you 
are, you have ditobliged us, and two or three of your 
beſt friends, in not giving us the leaſt hint of it while 
you were with us; and in particular Dr Arbuthnot, 
who ſavs it is ten thouſand pities he had not knowu 
it, he could have added ſuch abundance of things 
upon every ſubject. Among lady-crities, ſome have 
ſound out that Mr Gulliver had a particular malice 
to maids of honour. Thoſe of them who frequent 
the church ſay, his defign is impious, and that it is 
* depreciating the works of the Creator. Notwith- 
j- ſtanding, 1 am told the Princeſs hath read it with 


0 great pleaſure. As to other critics, they think the Fly- 
t ing Iſland is the leaſt entertaining; and fo great an 
e opinion the town have of the impoſſibility of Gulli- 
- ver's writing at all below himſelf, *tis agreed that 
part was not writ by the ſame hand, tho” this hath 
| its defenders too. It hath paſſed Lords and Com- 


mons, nemine contradicente; and the whole town, men, 
women and children, are quite full of it. 

Perhaps I may all this time be talking to you of a 
book you have never ſcen, and which hath not yet 
reached Ireland; if it bath not, I believe what we 
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have ſaid will be ſufficient to recommend it to you 
reading, and that you will order me to ſend it to voy, 
But it wiil be much better to come over yourſclf, 
and read it here, where you will have the pleaſure I | 
of variety of commentators, to explain the difficult 
paſſages to you. nel 
We all rejoice that you have fixed the preciſe time ¶ to 
of your coming to be cum hirundire prima which w lea 


modern naturaliſts pronounce, ought to be reckoned, th 
contrary to Pliny, in this northern latitude of fifty ¶ roc 
two degrees, from the end of February, Styl. Cre. 1. 
at fartheſt. But to us your friends, the coming of tu 
ſuch a black ſwallow as you will make a ſummer in de 
the worſt of ſeaſons. We are no leſs glad at your WF 1 
mention of 'I'wickenham and Dawley; and in town m 
you know you have a lodging at Court. by 
The Princeſs is cloathed in Iriſh filk ; pray give ye 
our ſervice to the weavers, We are ſtrangely fur- v 
prized to hear that the bells in Ireland ring without r 


your money : I hope you do not write the thing that 
is not. We are afraid that B— hath been guilty of 
that crime, that you (like Honynhnm) have treated 
him as a Yahoo, and diſcarded him your ſervice. | 
fear you do not underſtand theſe modiſh terms, which 
every creature now underſtands but yourſclt. 

You tell us your wine is bad, and that the clergy 
do not frequent your houſe, which we look ypon to 
be tautology. The beſt advice we can give you is, 
to make them a preſcnt of your wine, and come away 
to better. 

You fancy we envy you, but you are miſtaken; 
we envy thoſe you are with, ſor we cannot chvy the 
man we love. Adieu. 
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Nov. 16, 1726. 

HAVE reſolved to take time; and, in ſpite of 

all misfortunes and demurs which ſickneſs, lame- 
neſs, or diſability of any kind can throw in my way, 
to write you (at intervals) a long letter. My two 
leaſt fingers of one hand hang impediments to the 
thers, like uſeleſs dependents, who only take up 
room, and never are active or aſliſtant to our wants : 
| ſhall never be much the better for 'em.—1 congra- 
tulate you firſt upon what you call your couſin's won» 
derful book, which is publica trita manu at preſent, and 
I propheſy will be hercafter the admiration of all 
men. That countenance with which it is rcceived 
by ſome ſtateſmen is delightful; I wiſh I could tell 
you how every ſingle man looks upon it, to obſerve 
which has been my whole diverſion this fortnight. 
I've never been a night in London fince you left me 
till now, for this very end, and indeed it has fully 
anſwered my expectations. 

I find no conſiderable man very angry at the book: 
ſome indeed think it rather too bold and too gene- 
ral a ſatire; but none, that I hear of, accuſe it of 
particular reflections, (I mean no perſons of conſe- 
quence or good judgment ; the mob of critics, you 
know, always are deſirous to apply ſatire to thoſe 
they envy for being above them), ſo that you need- 
ed not to have been ſo ſecret upon this head. Motte 
received the copy (he tells me) he knew not from 
whence, nor from whom, dropp'd at his houſe in the 
dark, from a hackney-coach : by computing the time, 
1 found it was after you left England; fo, for my 
part, I ſuſpend my judgment. 

I am pleaſed with the nature and quality of your 

Vol. VIII. 
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«preſent to the Princeſs. The Iriſh ſtuff you ſent d 
Mrs H. her R. H. laid hold of, and has made up fr 
her own uſe. Are you determined to be national in 
every thing, even in your civilities ? You are the 
greateſt politician in Europe at this rate : but as you 
are a rational politician, there's no great fear of you; 
you will never ſucceed. | 

Another thing in which you have pleas'd me, waz 
what you ſaid to Mr P. by which it ſeems to me that 

you value no man's civility above your own dignity, 
or your own reaſon. Surely, without flattery, you 
are now above all parties of men, and it is high time 
to be ſo, after twenty or thirty years obſervation of 
the great world. 

% Nullius addictus jurare in verba magiſtri.” 

I queſtion not many men would be of your inti- 
macy, that'you might be of their intereſt : but God 
forbid an honeſt or witty man ſhould be of any, but 
that of his country. They have ſcoundrels enough 
to write for their paſſions and their deſigns : let us 
write for truth, for honour, and for poſterity. If you 
muſt needs write about politics at all, (but perhaps 
*tis full as wiſe to play the fool any othet way), 
ſurely it ought to be ſo as to preſerve the dignity 
and integrity of your character with thoſe times to 
come, which will moſt impartially judge of you. 

I wiſh you had writ to Lord Peterborow; no man 
is more affectionate toward you. Don't fancy none 
but Tories are your friends; for at that rate I mult 
be, at moſt, but half your friend, and ſincerely Iam 
wholly ſo. Adieu. Write often, and come ſoon; 
fer many wiſh you well, and all would be glad of 
your company. 
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\ for From Dr SWIFT. 
il in Dublin, Nov. 17, 1726. 


the 1 AM juſt come from anſwering a letter of Mrs 
you H—'s, writ in ſuch myſtical terms that I ſhould. 
ou; never have found out the meaning, if a book had not 

been ſent me called Gulliver Travels, of which you 


ſay ſo much in yours. I read. the book over, and in 


diſſerent ſort (unleſs I am much miſtaken). Dr Ar- 


me, the Flying Iſland; ſome think it wrong to be 
ſo hard upon whole bodies or corporations; yet the 
general opinion is, that reſlections on particular per- 


think the beſt method is to let cenſure and opinion 
take their courſe; A Biſhop here ſaid, that book 
was full of improbable lies; and, for his part, he 
hardly believed a word of it: and ſo much for Gul- 
liver. 


Going to England is a very good thing, if it were 


„ not attended with an ugly circumſtance of returning 
y to Ireland. It is a ſhame you do not perſuade your 
0 miniſters to keep me on that ſide, if it were but by 
a court expedient of keeping me in priſon for a plot- 
ter: but at the ſame time 1 muſt tell you, that ſuch 
: journies very much ſhorten my life; for a month 


| here is longer than fix at Twickenham. 


How comes friend Gay to be ſo tedious ? another 


This was the fact, which is complained of and redreſ- 
ſed in the Dublin Edition of the Dean's works. 
+ Becauſe he underſtood it to be intended as a ſatire en 
the Royal Society, | 
G 2 


the Second volume obſerve ſeveral paſſages which ap- 
pear to be patch'd and altered *, and the ſtyle of a 


buthnot likes the Projectors leaſt +; others, you tell , 


ſons are moſt to be blamed : ſo that in theſe caſes, I 
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man can publiſh fifty thouſand lies ſooner than he 
can ſifty fables. 

I am juſt going to perform a very good office; it 
is to aſſiſt with the Archbiſhop, in degrading a Pa- 
fon who couples all our beggars, by which TI ſhall 
make one happy man, and decide the great queſtion 
of an indelible character in favour of the principles 
in faſhion : this I hope you will repreſent to the mi- 
niſtry in my favour, as a point of merit: ſo farewell 
till 1 return, 

I am come back, and have deprived the Parſon, 
who by a law here is to be hanged the next couple 
he marries : he declared to us that he reſolved to be 
hanged, only deſired that when he was to go to the 
gallows, the Archbiſhop would take off his excom- 
munication. Is not he a good Catholic ? and yet he 
is but a Scotchman. This is the only Iriſh event I 
ever troubled you with, and I think it deſerves no- 
tice —Let me add, that if I were Gulliver's friend, l 
would defire all my acquaintance to give out that 
his copy was baſely mangled, and abuſed, and add- 
ed to, and blotted out by the printer; for ſo to me 
it ſeems, in the Second volume particularly. 

| | Adieu. 


r 


From Dr SWIFT, 


Dec. 5, 1726. 

Inn the hurt in your hand aſſects me 

more than it does yourſelf, and with reaſon, be- 
eauſe I may probably be a greater loſer by it. What 
have accidents to do with thoſe who are neither joc- 
kies, nor fox-hunters, nor bullies, nor drunkards ? 
And yet a raſcally groom ſhall gallop a foundered 
horſe ten miles upon a cauſeway, and get home fate. 
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Tam very much pleas'd that you approve what 
was ſent, becauſe I remember to have heard a great 
man ſay, that nothing required more judgment than 
making a preſent; which, when it is done to thoſe 
of high rank, ought to be of ſomething that is not 
readily got for money. You oblige me, and at the 
fame time do me juſtice in what you obſerve as to 
Mr P. Beſides, it is too late in life for me to act 
otherwiſe, and therefore I follow a very eaſy road to 
virtue, and purchaſe it cheap. If you will give me 


leave to join Us, is not your life and mine a ſtate of 


power, and dependence a ſtate of ſlavery ? We care 
net threepence whether a prince or miniſter will ſee 
us or no: we are not afraid of having ill offices done 


us, nor at the trouble of guarding our words for fear - 
| of giving offence, 1 do agree that riches are liberty, 
but then we are to put into the balance how long 


our apprenticeſhip is to laſt in acquiring them, 
Since you have receiv'd the verſes, I moſt carneſt- 
ly entreat you to burn thoſe which you do not ap- 


| prove, and in thoſe few.where. you may not diſlike 


ſome parts, blot out the reſt, and ſometimes (though 


it be againſt the lazineſs of your nature) be ſo kind 


to make a few corrections, if the matter will bear 
them. I have ſome few of thoſe things I call Thoughts 


Moral and Diverting ; if you pleaſe, I wi!l ſend the. 


beſt I can pick from them to add to the new volume. 
I have reaſon to chuſe the method you mention of 
mixing the ſeveral verſes, and I hope thereby, among 
the bad critics, to be entitled to more merit tun is 
my due. 

This moment I am ſo happy to have a letter from 
my Lord Peterboxow, for which I intreat you will 


preſent him with my humble reſpects. and thanks, 
though he all-to-be-Gullivers me by very ſt:ong in- 
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no end of making books, Solomon ſaid, and above 
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ſinuations. Though you deſpiſe riddles, I am ſtrong. 
iy tempted to ſend a parcel to be printed by them» 
ſelves, and make a ninepenny jobb for the bookſeller, the 
There are ſome of my own, wherein I exceed man- Y 
kind, Mira poemata ! the moſt ſolemn that were ever Wl tron 
ſeen; and ſome writ by others, admirable indeed, herd 
but far inferior to mine; but I will not praiſe myſelf, WE cain 
You approve that writer who laughs and makes the 
others laugh; but why ſhould I who hate the world, pp 
or you who do not love it, make it ſo happy? there- ho! 


fore I reſolve from henceforth to handle only ſerious wit 

ſubjects, niſi quid tu, dofte Trebati, diſſentis. wa 

Yours, &c, bu 

Ni 

R na 

March 8, 1726, -7, or 

M* STOPFORD will be the bearer of this letter, Ca 

for whoſe acquaintance I am, among many other ye 

favours, obliged to you: and I think the acquain- A 

tance of ſo valuable, ingenious, and unaffected a ci 
man, to be none of the leaſt obligations. 

Our Miſcellany is now quite printed. I am pro- b 

digiouſly pleaſed with this joint-volume, in which, J 


methinks, we look like friends, ſide by fide, ſerious 
and merry by turns, converling interchangeably, and 
talking down hand in hand to poſterity : not in the 
ſtiſf forms of learned authors, flattering each other, 
and ſetting the reſt of mankind at nought; but in 
a free, unimportant, natural, eaſy manner; diverting 
others juſt as we diverted ourſelves, The Third vo- 
iume conſiſts of verſes, but I would chuſe to print 
none but ſuch as have ſome peculiarity, and may be 
Ciſtinguiſhed for ours, from other writers. There's 


all, of making Mifcellanies, which all men can make; 
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2+ cor unleſs there be a character in every piece, like 
n- tbe mark of the elect, I ſhould not care to be ont of 
7, ¶ the twelve thouſand figned. 


You receiv'd, I hope, ſome commendatory verſes 
from a Horſe and a Lilliputian, to Gulliver; and an 
heroic epiſtle of Mrs Gulliver. The bookſeller would 
fain have printed 'em before the ſecond edition of 
the book, but I would not permit it without your 
approbation; nor do I much like them. Lou fee 
how much like a poet 1 write, and. yet if you were 
with us, you'd be deep in politics. People are very . 
warm, and very angry, very little to the purpoſe, 
but therefore the more warm and the more angry : 
Non naſtrum eſt, tantas componere lites. 1 ſtay at Twit- 
nam, without fo much as reading newſpapers, votes, 
or any other paltry pamphlets : Mr Stopford will 
carry you a whole parcel of them, which are ſent for 
your diverſion, but not imitation. For my own part, 
methinks I am at Glubdubdrib, with none but an- 
cients and fpirits about me. 

am rather better than I uſe to be at this ſeaſon, 
but my band (though, as you ſee, it has not loſt 
its cunning) is frequently in very aukward ſenſa- 
tions, rather than pain. But to convince you it is 
pretty well, it has done ſome miſchief already, and 
juſt been ſtrong enough to cut the other hand, while 
it was aiming to prune a fruit-tree. 

Lady Bolingbroke has writ you a long, lively let- 
ter, which will attend this; ſhe has very bad health, 
he very good. Lord Peterborow has writ twice to 
you; we fancy ſome letters have been intercepted, 
vr loſt by accident. About ten thouſand things I 
vant to tell you; I wiſh you were as impatient to 
tear them, ſor if ſo, you would, you muſt come 
early this ſpring. Adicu. Let me have a line from 
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you. I am vexed at loſing Mr Stopford as ſoon 
I-knew him ; but I thank God I have known him ng 
longer. If every man one begins to value muſt ſett!s 
in Ireland, pray make. me know no more of em, 
and I ſorgive you this one. 


. K T. I. XN. UU 


Oct. 2, 1727, 

T is a perfect trouble to-me to write to you, and 

your kind letter left for me at Mr Gay's affected 
me ſo much, that it made me like a girl. I can't 
tell what to ſay to you; ] only feel that 1 wiſh you 
well in every circumſtance of life; that tis almoſt a 
good to be hated as to be loved, conſidering the pain 
it is to minds of any tender turn, to.find themſelves 
ſo utterly impotent to do any good, or give ati 
eaſe to thoſe who deſerve moſt from us, I would 
very fain know as ſoon, as you. recover yout 
complaints, or any part of them. Would to God 1 
could eaſe any of them, or had been able even (0 
have alleviated-any! 1 found I was not, and truly 
it grieved me. I was ſorry to find you could think 
yourſelf eaſier in any houſe than in mine, tho' at the 
ſame time I can allow for a tenderneſs in your way 
of thinking, even when it ſeemed to want that ten- 
derneſs. I can't explain my meaning, perhaps you. 
know it : but the beſt way of convincing you of my 
indulgence, will be, if I live, to viſit you in Ireland, 
and act there as much. in my own way as you did 
here in yours. I will not leave your roof if I am 
all. To your bad health I fear there was added 
ſome diſagreeable news from Ireland, which might 
occaſion your ſo ſudden departure: for the laſt time 
I ſaw you, you aſſured me you would not leave us: 
this whole winter, unleſs your health grew better, 
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nd T dont't find it did ſo. I never complied ſo un- 
rillingly in my life with any friend as with you, ur 
aying ſo entirely from you: nor could I have had 
he conſtancy to do it, if you had not promiſed that 
before you went we ſhould meet, and you would ſend 
to us all to come. I have given you remembrances 
o thoſe you mention in yours: we are quite ſorry: 

or you, I mean for-ourſelves. I hope, as you do, 
. hat we ſhall meet in the more durable and more fa- 
us factory ſtate; but the leſs ſure I am of that, the 
more 1 will indulge it in this. We are to believe, 
we ſhall have ſomething better than even a friend 
there, but certainly here we have nothing ſo good. 
Adieu for this time; may you find every friend you 
go to as pleaſed and happy, as every friend you. 
went from is ſorry aud troubled. 


Yours, &c.. 
EE BE © 8 ©: INE 


From Dr SWIFT. 


Dublin, Oct. 12, 1727, 
| HAVE been long reaſoning with myſelf upon. 


thought it'beſt to return to what fortune hath made 
my home; I have there a large houſe, and ſervants 
and conveniencies about me. I may be worſe than 
lam, and I have no where to retire. I therefore 
thought it beſt to return to Ireland, rather than go 
to any diſtant place in England. Here is my main- 
tenance, and here my convenience. If it pleaſes 
God to reſtore me to my health, I ſhall readily 
make a third journey ; if not, we muſt part as all 
human creatures have parted. You are the beſt and 
kindeſt friend in the world, and I know no body 
alve or dead to whom I am ſo much obliged; and if 


the condition I am in, and in concluſion I have 
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ever you made me angry, it was for your too much 
care about me. I have often wiſhed that God Al 
mighty would be ſo eaſy to the weakneſs of man 
kind, as to let old friends be acquainted in. anothe 
ſtate; and if I were to write an Utopia for heaven, 
that would be one of my ſchemes. This wildneh 
you mult allow for, becauſe I am giddy and deaf, 

I find it more convenient to be fick here, without 
the vexation of making my friends uneaſy ; yet my 
giddineſs alone would not have done, if that uns 
ciable comfortleſs deafneſs had not quite tired me; 
and 1 believe I ſhould have returned from the inn, 
x I had not feared it was only a ſhort intermiſſion, 
and the year was late, and my licence expiring, 
Surely beſides all other faults, I ſhould be a very il 
judge, to doubt your friendſhip and kindneſs : but 
it hath pleafed God that you are not in a ſtate df 
health to be mortified with the care and ſickneſs of 
a friend. Two fick friends never did well together; 
ſuch an office is fitter for ſervants and humble com- 
panions, to whom. it is wholly indifferent whether 
we give them trouble or no. The caſe would be 
quite otherwiſe if you were with me; you could te- 
fuſe to ſee any body, and here is a large houſe, 
where we need not hear each other if we were both 
ſick. I haye a race of orderly elderly people of both 
ſexes at command, who are of no conſequence, and 
have gifts proper for attending us, who can bai 
when JI am deaf, and tread ſoftly when I am only 
giddy and would ſleep. 

I had another reaſon for my haſte hither, which 
was changing my agent, the old one having terribly 
involved my little affairs: to which however | an 
grown ſo indifferent, that I believe I ſhall loſe two 
ec three hundred pounds rather than plague myſelf 
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7k accounts; ſo that I am very well qualified to 
e a lord, and put into Peter Walter's hands. 

Pray God continue and increaſe Mr Congreve's 
mendment, though-he does not deſerve it like you, 
having been too laviſh of that health which Nature 
pave him. 

I hope my Whitehall-landlord is nearer to a place 
han when LI left him; as the Preacher ſaid, the 
« day of judgment was nearer than ever it had 
«© been before.“ 


e inn, Pray God ſend you health, det ſalutem, det opes 
ation, WY anima equam tibi ip/e parabis. You ſee Horace wiſlt- 
Ting, ed for money, as well as health; and I would hold 
ery ill WW a crown he kept a coach; and I ſhall never be a 
but ſriend to the Court till you do ſo too. 

ate of Yours, &c, 

eſs of 

ther; 7 We oy 8 WE © «< 

_ From Dr S WIr r. 

ether 

4 be Gt. 30, 1727, 


TRI firſt letter 1 writ aſter my landing was to 
Mr Gay; but it would have been wiſer to di- 


= ret it to Tonſon or Lintot, to whom I believe his 
wo lodyings are better known than to the runners of the 
poſt- office. In that letter you will find what a quick 

and 
e. change J made in ſeven days from London to the 
5 Deanry, thro' many nations and languages unknown 
/ to the civilized world. And | have often reflected 
on in how few hours, with a ſwift horſe or a ſtrong 


bly gale, a man may come among a people as unknown 
to him as the Antipodes. 1f I did not know you 

more by your converſation and kindnefs, than by 
if your letter, I might be baſe enough to ſuſpect, that 
| in point of friendſhip you ated like ſome philoſo- 
phers who writ much better upon Virtue than they 
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| Mrs Pope. I muſt needs confeſs, that the pleaſure 
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practiſed it. In anſwer, I can only ſwear that yn 
have taught me to dream, which | had not done n 
twelve years, further than by inexpreſſible nonſfenk; 
but now | can every night diſtinctly ſee Twicker. 
ham, and the Grotto, and Dawley, and many othe 
et ceteras, and it is but three nights ſince | bex 


I take in thinking of you is very much leſſened by 
the pain Lam in about your health. You pay death 
for the great talents God hath given you ; and far 
the conſequences of them in the eſteem and diſtine- 
tion you receive from mankind; unleſs you can pro- 
vide a tolerable ſtock of health; in which purſuit 
I cannot much commend your conduct, but rathe ,. 
intreat you would mend it by following the advice . 


of my Lord Bolingbroke and your other phyſicians, 


When you talked to me of cups and impreſſions, it 
came into my head to imitate you in quoting ſerip- 
ture, not to our advantage; I mean what was faid 
to David by one of his brothers: I knew thy pride 
and the naugNineſs of thy heart. 1 remember when 
it grieved your ſoul to ſee me pay a penny more 
than my club at an inn, when you had maintained 
me three months at bed and board; for which if! 
had dealt with you in the Smithficld way, it would 
have coſt me a hundred pounds, for I live worſe 
here upon more. Did you ever conſider that I an 
for life almoſt twice as rich as you, and pay no rent, 
and drink French wine twice as cheap as you do 
Port, and have neither coach, chair, nor mother! 
As to the world, I think you ought to ſay to it with 
St Paul, If we have ſown unto you ſpiritual thingh, is it 
a great thing if we ſhall reap your carnal things? T Nis is 
more proper ſtill, if you conſider the French word 
ritual, in which ſenſe the world ought to pay yo 

I 
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detter than they do. If you made me a preſent of 
: thouſand pounds, I would not allow myſelf to be 
n your debt; and if | made you a preſent of two, I 
yould not allow myſelf to be out of it. But I have 
ot half your pride: witneſs what Mr Gay fays in 
his letter, that I was cenſured for begging preſents, 
hough I limited them to ten ſhillings. I ſce no rea- 
ſon (at leaſt my friendſhip and vanity ſee none) 
yhy you ſhould not give me a viſit, when you ſhall 
happen to be diſengaged: I will fend a perſon to 


nſt; 
ken- 
ther 


ſure 


* Cheſter to take care of you, and you ſhall be uſed, 
by the beſt folks we have here, as well as civility 
1 and good - nature can contrive: I believe local motion 
1% en be no ill phyſic, and I will have your coming in- 
8 ſcribed on my tomb, and recorded in never- dying 
= verſe. 
1 thank Mrs Pape for her prayers, but I know the 
hs myſtery, A perſon of my acquaintance, who uſed 
%% correſpond with the laſt Great Duke of Tuſcauy, 
i ſewing one of the Duke's letters to a friend, and 
profeſſing great ſenſe of his Highneſs's friendſhip, 
25 read this paſſage out of the letters, I would give one 
3 of my fingers to procure your real good. The perſon to 
whom this was read, and who knew the Duke well, 
4 ſaid, the meaning of real good was only that the other 
> might turn a good Catholic. Pray aſk Mrs Pope 


whether this ſtory is applicable to her and me? l 
"” pray God bleſs her, for J am ſure ſhe is a good Chri- 


= ſuan, and (which is almoſt as rare) a good woman. 
- Adicu. 
f F 

t 

7 Mr Gay to Dr SWIFT, 

is Oct. 22, 1727. 
di- PHE Queen's family is at laſt ſettled, and in the 
d liſt 1 was appointed Gentleman-uſher to the 


Vol. VIII. H 
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Princeſs Louiſa, the youngeſt Princeſs ; which, upot 
account that I am ſo far advanced in life, I have de 
clined accepting; and have endeavoured, in the beſ 
manner I could, to make my excuſes by a letter to 
her Majefty. So now all my expectations are v. 
niſhed ; and I have no proſpect, but in depending 
wholly upon myſelf, and my own conduct As! 
am uſed to diſappointments, I can bear them; but 
as I can have no more hopes, I can no more be dif- 
appointed, ſo that I am in a bleſſed condition.—You 
remember you were adviſing me to go into Newgate 
to finiſh my feenes the more correctly now think 
I ſhall, for I have no attendance to hinder me; but 
my Opera is already finith'd. I leave the reſt of thi; 
paper to Mr Pope. 

Gay is a freeman, and TI writ him a long congra- 
tulatory letter upon it: do you the ſame; it wil 
mend him, and make him a better man than a cour 
could do. Horace might keep his coach in Au 
guſtus's time, if he pleaſed; but I won't in the time 
of our Auguſtus. My poem, (which it grieves me 
that I dare not fend you a copy of, for fear of the 
Curlls and Denniſes of Ireland, and {till more for 
fear of the worſt of traitors, our friends -and ad- 
mirers), my poem, I'fay, will ſhew what a diſtin- 
guiſhing age we lived in: your name is in it, with 
ſome others, under a mark of ſuch ignominy as you 
will not much grieve to wear in that company. A- 
dieu, and God bleſs you, and give you health and 
ſpirits, 

Whether thou chuſe Cervantes' ſerious air, 
Or laugh and ſhake in Rab'lais' eaſy chair, 
Or in the graver gown inſtruct mankind, 

Or, filent, let thy morals tell thy mind. 
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Theſe two verſes are over and above what I've ſaid 
of you in the poem. Adieu. 


ö 


Dr SWIFT to Mr Gar. 


| Dublin, Nov. 23, 1727. 
| ENTIRELY approve your refuſal of that em- 
ployment, and your writing to the Queen. I 
am perfectly confident you have a keen enemy ur 
the miniſtry. God forgive him, but not till he puts 
himſelf in a ſtate to be forgiven. Upon reaſoning” 
with myſelf, I ſhould hope they are gone too far to 
diſcard you quite, and that they will give you ſome- 
thing; which, although much leſs than they ought, 
will be (as far as it is worth) better circumſtan- 
tiated : and fince you already juſt live, a middling 
help will make yow juſt tolerable. Your lateneſs in 
life (as you ſo ſoon. call it) might be improper to 
begin the world with, but almoſt the eldeſt men may 
hope to ſee changes in a court. A miniſter is al- 
ways ſeventy : you are thirty years younger; and 
coniider, Cromwell himſelf did not begin to appear 
till he was older than you. I beg you will be 
thrifty, and learn to value a ſhilling, which Dr Birch 
ſaid was a ſerious thing. Get a ſtronger fence about 
your 10001. and throw the inner fence into the heap, 
and be adviſed by your Twickenham landlord and 
me about an annuity. You are the moſt refractory, 
honeſt, good-natured man I ever have known; I 
could argue out this paper. — I am very glad your 
Opera is finiſhed, and hope your friends will join 
the readier to make it ſucceed, becauſe you are ill 
uted by others. 
I have known courts theſe thirty-ſix years, and 
know they difler; but in ſome things they are ex- 
H 2 
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tremely conſtant : Firſt, in the trite old maxim of z 
miniſter's never forgiving thoſe he hath injured; 
Secondly, in the inſincerity of thoſe who would be 
thought the beſt friends: Thirdly, in the love of 
ſawning, cringing, and talc-bearing: Fourthly, in 
facrificing thoſe whom we really wiſh well, to a 
point of intereſt, or intrigue; Fifthly, in keeping 
every thing worth taking, for thoſe who can do ſer- 
vice or diſ- ſervice. 

Now, why does not Pope publiſh his Dulneſs? the 
rogues he marks will die of themſelves in peace, and 
ſo will his friends, and ſo there will be neither pu- 
niſhment nor reward. — Pray inquire how my Lord 
St John dees? there's no man's health in England 
F am more concerned about than his. — I wonder 
whether you begin to taſte the pleaſure of indepen- 
dency! or whether you do not ſometimes lecr upon 
the court, oculo retorto? Will you not think of an 
annuity, when you are two ycars older, and have 
doubled your purchaſe-money ? Have you dedicated 
your Opera, and got the uſual dedication-fee of 
twenty guineas? How is the Doctor? does he not 
chide that you never called upon him ſor hints? Is 
any Lord Bolingbroke, at the moment I am writing, 
a planter, a philoſopher, or a writer? Is Mr Pultney 
in expectation of a ſon, or my Lord Oxford of a new 
old manuſcript ? 

bought your Opera to-day for ſix-pence, a curſed 
print. I find there is neither dedication nor preface, 
both which wants IT approve; it is in the grand gout, 

We are as full of it pro modulo naſtro as London 
can be; continually acting, and houſes crammed, 
and the Lord Lieutenant ſeveral times there laugh- 
ing his heart out. I did not underſtand that the 
ſcene of Lockit and Peachum's quarrel was an imis 
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tation of one between Brutus and Caſſius, till I was 
told it. I with Macheath, when he was going to be 
hanged, had imitated Alexander the Great when he 
was dying : I would have had his fellow-rogues de- 
fire his commands about a ſucceſſor, and he to an- 
ſwer, © Let it be the moſt worthy,” G. We hear 
a million of ſtories about the Opera, of the applauſe 
at the ſong, That was levelPd at me, when two great 
miniſters were in a box together, and all the world 
ſtaring at them. I am heartily glad your Opera hath 


mended your purſe, though perhaps it may tpoul 


your court. 

Will you defire my Lord Bolingbroke, Mr Pultney, 
and Mr Pope, to command you to buy an annuity 
with two thouſand pounds? that you may laugh at 
courts, and bid miniſters 

Ever preſerve ſome ſpice of the Alderman, and 
prepare againſt age, and-dulneſs, and ſickneſs, and 
coldneſs, or death of friends. A whore has a refource 
left, that ſhe can turn bawd; but an old decay'd 
poct is a creature abandoned, and at mercy, when 


he can find none. Get me likewite Polly's Meſſo- 


tinto. Lord, how the ſchool-boys at Weſtminſter, 
and Univerfity-lads adore yon at this juncturc! 
Have. you made as many men laugh, as miniſters 
can make weep ? 

| will excuſe Sir the trouble of a letter. 
When ambaſſadors came from Troy to coudole wit! 
Tiberius upon the death of his ncyhew, after two 
years, the Emperor anſwered, that he like wife con- 
doled with them for the uuiimely death of Hector. 
L always loved and reſpected kim very much, and 
do (till as much as ever; aud it is a rcturn ſuficient, 


if he pleaſes to accept the offers of my moſt humble. 


ſexvice. 
H 3 


—_ 
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The Beggar's Opera hath knock'd down Gulliver; 
J hope to ſee Pope's Dulneſs knock down the Beg. 
gar's Opcra, but not till it hath fully done its jobb. 
To expoſe vice, -and make people laugh with in- 
nocence, does more public ſervice than all the mi- 
niſters of ſtate from Adam to Walpole, and ſo 


adieu. 
r. 


Lord BOoLINGBROK E to Dr SWIFT, 


POPE charges himſelf with this letter; he has 

been here two days, he is now hurrying to Lon- 
don, he will hurry back to Twickenham in two days 
more, and before. the end of the week he will be, for 
ought. I know, at Dublin. In the mean time his 
Dulneſs * grows and fluurithes as if he was there al- 
ready. It will indeed be a noble work: the many 
will ſtare. at it, the few will ſmile, and all his patrons 
irom BickerſtaiT to Gulliver will rejoice, to ſee them: 
iclves adorned in that immortal piece. 

I hear that you have had ſome return of your il. 
neſs which carried you ſo ſuddenly from us (if indeed 
it was your own illneſs which made you in ſuch haſi 
to be at Dublin.) Dear Swift, take care of your 
health; I'll give you a receipt for it, 4 la Montague, 
or which is better, 4 la Bruyere. Nouriſſer bien 
votre corps; ne le ſatiguer jamais: laiſſer rouiller 
« Icſprit, meuble inutil, voire outil dangereux: 
„ laifier ſonner vos cloches le matin pour eveiller lc 
chanoines, et pour faire dormir le doyen dun 
ſommeil doux et profond, qui luy procure de 
beaux ſonges : lever vous tard, ct aller a Vegiiſe, 
pour vous faire payer d'avoir bien dormi et bien 
1 dejune.” As to myſelf (a perſon about whom | 
eopgera myſelf very little) 1 muſt ſay a word or twa 

The Poyciad, 
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11lives. Neut of complaiſance to you. I am in my farm, and 
le Bey. here. I ſhoot ſtrong and tenacious roots; 1 have 
jobb. WM caught hold of the earth (to uſe a gardener's phraſe), 
ith in. and neither my enemies nor my friends will find it 
he mi. an caſy matter to tranſplant me again. Adicu. Let 


me hear from you, at leaſt of you: | love you for a 
thouſand things, for none more than for the juſt. 
eſteem and love which you, have for all the ſons of 
Adam. 

P. S. According to Lord Bolingbroke's account 1 
* has ſhall be at Dublin in three days. I cannot help ad- 


Lon- ding a word, to deſire you to expect my ſoul there 
days with you by that time; but as for the jade of a body 
, for that is tacked to it, 1 fear there will be no dragging 
bis it after. 1 aſſure you I have fe friends here to de- 
al. tain me, and no powerful one at Court abiolutely to 
any forbid my journey. 1 am told the Gynocracy are of 
vey opinion, that they waut no better writers than Cib- 
cM: ber and the Britiſh journaliſt; ſo that we may live at 


quiet, and apply ourſelves to o more abſtruſe ſtu- 
dies. The only courtiers I know, or have the ho- 
nour to call my friends, are John Gay and Mr Bow- 
ry; the former is at preſent ſo employed in the ele- 
vated airs of his Opera, and the latter in the exalta- 
tion of his high dignity (that of her Majeſty's Water- 
man) that 1 can icarce obtain a categorical anfwer 
from either to any thing I ſay to em. But the Opera 
ſucceeds extremely, to yours and my extreme ſatit- 
faction, of which he promiſes this poſt to give you 4 


: full account. 1 have been in a worſe condition of 
; kealth than ever, and think my immortality is very 
ö near out of my enjoyment: fo it muſt be in you, and. 


in poſterity, to make me what amends you can for 
dying young. Adieu. While Jam, 1 am yours. 
Fray love me, and take care of yourſelf. 
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n 
March 23, 1727,4, 
1 SEND you a very odd thing, a paper printed 
Boſton in New- England, wherein you'll find ; 
real perſon, a member of their parliament, of the 
name of Jorathan Gulliver. If the fame of. tha 
traveller has travelled thither, it has travelled ven 
quick, to have folks chriſtened alrcady by the nane 
of the ſuppoſed author. But if you object, that ng 
child fo lately chriſtened.could be arrived at years df 
maturity to be elected into parliament, I reply ( 
ſolve the riddle) that the perſon is an Anabapti/t, and 
not chriſtened till full age, which ſets all right. How- 
ever it be, the accident is very ſingular, that thick 
two names ſhould be united. 
Mr Gay's Opera has been acted near forty day: 
running, and will certainly continue the whole ſea- 
fon. So he has more than a fence about his thou- 
ſand pound: he'll ſoon be thinking of a fence about 
his two thouſand. Shall no one of us live as we 
would with each other to live? Shall he have no 
annuity, you no ſettlement on this fide, and I no 
proſpect of getting to you on the other ? This world 
is made for Czſar—as Cato ſaid, for ambitious, falle, 
or flatte ing people to domineer in: nay they would 
not, by their good will, leave us our very books, 
thoughts, or words, in quiet. I dcipiſe the world 
yet, I aſſure you, more than either Gay or you, and 
the court more than all the reſt of the world. As 
for thoſe ſcribblers for whom you apprehend I would. 
ſuppreſs my Dulzeſs (which by the way, for the fu- 
ture, you are to call by a.more pompous name, The 
Dunciad) how much that neſt of hornets are my re- 
gard, will calily appear to you when you read the 
treat iſc of tae. Batiuvs, 
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At all adventures, yours and my name ſhall ſtand 
baked as friends to poſterity, both in verſe and proſe, 
ad (as Tully calls it) in conſuctudine ſludiorum. Would. 
o God our perſons could but as well, and as ſurely 
te inſeparable ! I find my other tyes dropping from 
e; ſome worn off, ſome torn off, others relaxing 
ally: my greateſt, both by duty, gratitude and hu- 
nanity, Time is ſhaking every moment, and it now 
hangs but by a thread! I am many years the older, 
for living ſo much with one ſo old; much the more 
kelpleſs, for having been ſs long helped and tended 
by her; much the more conſiderate and tender, for 
a daily commerce with one who required me juſtly 
to be both to her; and conſequently the more me- 
lancholy and thoughtful; and the leſs fit for others, 
who want only, in a companion or a friend, to be 
amuſed or entertained, My conſtitution too has had 
its ſhares of decay, as well as · my ſpirits, and I amt 
as much in the decline at forty as you at ſixty. I 
believe we ſhall be fit to live together, could I get a 
little more health, which might make me not quite 
inſupportable: your deafneſs would agree with my 
Culneſs ; you would not want me to ſpeak when you 
could not hear. But God forbid you ſhould be as 
deſtitute of the ſocial comforts of life, as I muſt when. 
I loſe my mother ; or that ever you ſhould loſe your 
more uſeful acquaintance ſo utterly, as to turn your 

thoughts to ſuch a broken reed as | am, who could 

0 ill ſupply your wants. I am extremely troubled 

at the returns of your deafneſs ; you cannot be too- 

particular in the accounts of your health to me: 

every thing you do or ſay in this kind obliges me, 

bay, delights me, to ſce the juſtice you do me in think- 

ing me concerned in all your concerns ; fo that tho 

the pleaſanteſt thing you can tell me be that you are. 
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better or eaſier, next to that it pleaſes me that 50 
make me the perſon you would complain to. 

As the obtaining the love of valuable men is the 
bappieſt end I know of this life, ſo the next felicii 
is to get rid of fools and ſcoundrels ; which I cant 
but own to you was one part of my deſign i in falling 
upon theſe authors, whoſe incapacity is not preater 
than their inſincerity, and of whom J have always 
found (if I may quote myſelf), 

That each bad author is as bad a friend. 


This poem will rid me of thoſe inſects : hun 
« Cedite, Romani ſcriptores, cedite, Graii; = 

« Neſcio quid majus naſcitur Iliade.“ 0 
] mean than my Thad; and I call it neſcio quid, which tha 
is a degree of modeſty : but, however, if it filence - 
theſe fellows *, it muſt be ſomething greater than 25 
any lliad in Chriſtendom, "| 
Adieu, ” 
Tv 
EMT TS 3220 de 
From Dr SWI r. N 

Dublin, May fo, 17:8. Pp 
HAVE with great plcafure ſhewn the New-Eng- f 
land newſpaper, with the two names Jonathan h 
Gulliver, and I remember Mr Forteſcue ſent you an a 
account from the aflizes, of one Lemuel Gulliver } 
who had a cauſe there, and loft it on his ill reputa- } 
tion of being a liar. Theſe are not the only obſcr- 


vations I have made upon odd ſtrange accidents in 
trifles, which in things of great importance would 
have been matter for hiſtorians. Mr Gay's opera 
bath been acted here twenty times, and my Lord 
Lieutenant tells me, it is very well performed; he 
hath ſeen it often, and approves it much. 


It did, in a little time, effectually ſilence them. 
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t -you You give a molt melancholy: account of yourſelf, 
nd which I do not approve. I reckon that a man 
ubject like us to bodily infirmities, ſhould only oc- 


s th Sow ; 
ler afionally converſe with great people, notwithſtand- 
cant ng all their good qualities, eaſmeſſes, and kindneſſes. 
line rere is another race which 1 prefer before them, 


as beef and mutton for conſtant diet before par- 
ridges : I mean a middle kind both for underſtand- 
ing and fortune, who are perfectly eaſy, never im- 
pertinent, complying in every thing, ready to do a 
hundred Hi tt le offices that you and I may often want, 
who dine and fit with me five times for once that I 
o to them, and whom I can tell without offence, 
that I am otherwiſe engaged at preſent. This you 
cannot expect from any of thoſe that either you or I, 
or both, are acquainted with on your fide; who are 
only fit for our healthy ſeaſons, and have much bu- 
ſineſs of their own. God forbid 1 thould condemn 
vou to Ireland, (qgranqguam O), and for England I 
deſpair; and indeed a change of affairs would come 
too late at my ſeaſon of life, and might probably 
produce nothing on my behalf. You have kept Mrs 
Pope longer, and have had her care beyond what 
from nature you could expect; not but her loſs will 
he very ſenſible, whenever it ſhall happen. I ſay 
one thing, that both ſummers and winters are milder 
bere than with you; all things for life in general 
better for a middling fortune : you will have an ab- 
ſolute command of your company, with whatever 
obſequiouſneſs or freedom you may expect or allow. 
] have an elderly houſekeeper, who hath been my 
Help. le above thirty years, whenever 1 liv'd in this 
kingdom. I have the command of one or two villas 
ncar this town: you have a warm apartment in this 
houic, and two gardens ſor amuſcment. I have faid 
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enough, yet not half. Except abſence from friend, 
I] confeſs freely that I have no diſcontent at living 
here; beſides what arifes from a filly ſpirit of liber. 
ty, which as it neither ſours my drink, nor hurts my 
meat, nor ſpoils my ſtomach farther than in imaginz 
tion, ſo I reſolve not to throw it off. 

You talk of this Dunciad, but I am impatient to 
Have it volare per ora—there is now a vacancy for 
Fame; the Beggar's Opera hath done its taſk, 4% 
cedit uti conviva ſatur. 


Adieu, 
> © vir + 5 Wop » » 4 © 


From Dr SW1IFT. 


June 1, 172, 
I LOOK upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us twh 
as a peculiar triumvirate, who have nothing to 
expect, or to fear; and ſo far fitteſt to converſe with 
one another: only he and I are a little ſubject to 
ſchemes, and one of us (I won't ſay which) upon 
very weak appearances, and this you have nothing 
to do with. I do profeſs without aſſectation, that 
your kind opinion of me as a patriot (fince you call 
it ſo) is what I do not deſerve; becauſe what I dois 
owing to perfect rage and reſentment, and the mor- 
tifying ſight of ſlavery, folly and baſeneſs about me, 
among which I'm forc'd to live. And I will take 
my oath, that you have more virtue in an hour, than 
] in ſeven years; for you deſpite the follies, and hate 
the vices of mankind, without the Icaſt ill effect on 
your temper. With regard to particular men, you are 
inclined always rather to think the better, whereas 
with me it is always directly contrary, I hope, how- 
ever, this is not in you from a ſuperior principle of 


virtue, but from your ſituation, which hath made all 
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patties and intereſts indifferent to yon, who can be 
ander no concern about High and Low-Chiurch, 
Whig and Tory, or who ts firſt miniſter —Your long 
letter was the laſt I received till this by Dr Delany 

although you mention another fince. The Dockor 
told me your ſecret about the Dunciad, which does 
not pleaſe me, becauſe it defers gratifying my vanity 
in the moſt tender point, and perhaps may wholly 
diſappoint it. As to one of your enquiries, I am 
ealy enough in great matters, and have a thouſand 
paltry vexations in my little ftation z and the more 
contemptible, the more vexatious. There might be 
2 Lutrin writ upon the tricks uſed by my Chapter to 
teize me. I do not converſe with one creature of 
lation or title; but I have a ſet of eaſy people whom 
| entertain when I have a mind; I have formerly de- 
ſcribed them to you; but when you come, you ſhall 
have the honours of the country as much as you 
pleaſe, and | ſhall on that account make a better 
gute as long as I hve. Pray God preſerve Mrs Pope 
for your ſake and eaſe; 1 love and eſteem her too 
much to wiſh it for her own: if I were five-and- 
twenty, I would with to be of her age, to be as ſe- 
cure as ſhe is of a better life. Mrs P. B. has writ to 
me, and is one of the beſt letter-writers I know; v& 
y good ſenſe, civility and friendſhip, without any 


| fiffnefs or conftraint. The Dunciad has taken wind 


here; but if it had not, you are as much known 
here as in England, and the univeriity-lads will 
cove to kiſs the hem of your garment. ! am griev'd 
to hear that my Lord Bolingbroke's ill health forc'd 
um to the Bath. Tell me, is not Temperance a ne- 
ſeſſary virtue ſor great men? ſince it is the parent of 
*afe and Liberty, ſo neceſſary for the uſe and im- 
dovement of the mind, and which philoſophy allows 
Vol. VIII. 1 


28 n T © AND 


to be the greateſt felicitics of life. I believe, had 


health been given fo liberally to you, it would have 
been better huſbanded, without ſhame to your parts, 
WMS TT 5 © SASH 
| Dawley, June 28, 1728, 
NOW hold the pen for my Lord Bolingbroke, 
who 15 readiag your letter between two hay-cocks; 
but his attention is ſomewhat diverted by caſting 
his eyes on the clouds, not in admiration of what 
you ſay, but for fear of a thewer. He is pleaſed 
with your placing him in the triumvirate, between 
vourtelf and me; though he ſays that hie. doubts he 
mall fare like Lepidus, while one of us runs away 
with all the power like Auguſtus, and another with 
all the pleatures like Anthony. It is upon a forc- 
tight of this that he has fitted up his farm, and 
you will agree that this ſcheme of retreat at lealt is 
not founded upon weak appearances, Upon his re- 
turn from the Bath, all peccant humours, he finds, 
arc purged out of him; and his great temperance 
and ceconomy are ſo tignal, that the firſt is tit for my 
conſtitution, and the latter would enable you to lay 
up ſo much money as to buy a biſhopric in England. 
As to the return of his health and vigour, were you 
here, you might inquire of his hay-makers ; but as 
to his temperance, I can anſwer that (for one whole 
day) we have had nothing for dinner but mutton- 
broth, beans and bacon, and a barn-door fowl. 
Now his Lordſhip is run after his cart, J have a 
moment left to myſclf to tell you, that 1 overheard 
him yeſterday agrce with a painter for 200 l. to paint 
tis country-hall with trophies of rakes, fpades, 
prongs, Cc. and other ONmamcats, merely to coun- 
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tenance his calling this place a farm. — Now turn 
over a new leaf— 

He bids me aſſure you, he ſhould be ſorry not to 
ave more ſchemes of kindneſs for his friends, than 
of ambition for himſelf : there, though his ſchemes 
may be weak, the motives at leaſt are ſtrong; and 
he fays further, if you could bear as great a fall 
and decreaſe of your revenues, as he knows by ex- 
petieneche can, you would not live in Ireland an hour. 

The Dunciad is going to be printed in all pomp, 
with the inſcription, which makes me proudeſt. It 
will be attended with Pra me, Prolegomena, Teſtimonia 
Kriptarum, Index Authorum, and notes Variorum. As 
to the latter, I defire you to read over the text, and 
make a few in any way you like beſt *, whether dry 
raillery, upon the ſtyle and way of commenting of 
tivial critics; or humorous, upon the authors in 
the poem; or hiſtorical, of perſons, of places, times; 
or explanatory; or collecting the parallel pailages of 
the Ancients. Adieu. I am pretty well, my mo— 
ther not ill, Dr Arbuthnot vexed with his fever by 
intervals; Jam afraid he declines, and we {tall ſoſe 
a worthy man: 1 am troubled about him very much. 

am, &c. 


N 


From Dr SWI r. 
July 16. 1728. 
HAVE often run over the Dunciad in an lriſh 
edition (1 ſuppoſe full of faults) which a gentle» 
man jent me. The notes I could with to be very 
large, in what relates to the perſons concerned; fur 
I have long obſerved, that twenty miles from Lon- 
don no body underſtands hints, initial letters, or 
* Dr Swift did ſo. 
I > 
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town- ſacts and paſſages ; and in a few years net 
exen thuſe who live iu London. I would have the 
names of thoſe ſeribblers printed indexically. at the 
beginning or end of the poem, with an account of 
their works, for the reader to refer to. I would 
have all the parodies (as they are called) referred 
to the author they imitate.—When I began this long 
paper, I thought I ſhould have filled it with ſetting 
down the ſeveral paſtages l had marked in the edi- 
tion | had; but | find it unneceſſary, ſo many of 
them ſailing under the fame rule. After twenty 
times reading the whole, I never in my opinion ſaw 
ſo much good ſatire, or more good ſenſe, in fo many 
lines. low it paſſes in Dublin I know not yet; 
but ] am ſure it will be a great difadvantage to the 
poem, that the perſons and facts will not be un- 
derſtood, till an explanation comes out, and a 
very full one. I imagine it is not to be publiſhed till 
towards winter, when folks begin to gather in town, 
Again, I inſiſt, you muſt have your aſteriſks ſilled 
up with ſome real names of real dunces. | 
1 am now reading your preceding letter of June 28, 
and find that-all I have adviſed above is mentioned. 
there. I would be glad to know whether the quar- 
to edition is to come out anonymouſly, as publiſhed 
by the Commentator, with all his pomp of prefaces, 
Se., and among many complaints of ſpurious edi- 
tions? I am thinking whether the editor ſhould not 
follow the old ſtyle of, This excellent author, G. 
and refine in many places when you meant no re- 
ſinement; and into the bargain take all the load of 
naming the dunces, their qualitics, hiſtories, and per- 
formances. 
As to yourſelf, I doubt you want a ſpurrer- on to 


_ exerciſe and to amuſements; but to talk of decay at. 
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eur ſcaſon of life is a jeſt. But you are not ſo re- 
laras I. You are the moſt temperate man God- 
ward, and the moſt intemperate man yourſelf-ward, 
of moſt I have known. I ſuppoſe Mr Gay will re- 
turn from the Bath with twenty pounds more fleſh, 
and two hundred leſs in money : Providence never 
deſigned him to be above two-and-twenty, by his 
thoughtleſſneſs and cullibility. He hath as little fore- 
ſzht of age, ſickneſs, poverty, or loſs of admirers, as 
x girl at fifteen. By the way, I muſt obſerve, that 
my Lord Bolingbroke (from the effe& of his kind- 
neſs to me) argues molt ſophiſtically : the fall from 


101 


a million to a hundred thouſand pounds, is not ſo 


cat as from eight hundred pounds a-ycar to one: 
befides, he is a controller of Fortune, and Poverty 
(ares not look a great miniſter in the face, under his 
loweſt declenſion. I never knew him live ſo great 
and expenſively as he hath done ſince his return 
from exile; ſuch mortals have reſources that others 
re not able to comprehend. But God bleſs you, 
whoſe great genius has not ſo tranſported you, as to 
cave you to the courteſy of mankind; for wealth is 
iberty, and liberty is a blefling fitteſt tor a philo- 
lopher——and' Gay 15 a ſlave juſt by two thouſand 
pounds too little. And Horace was of my mind, 
and let my Lord contradict him, if he dares. 


. N E Rk . 


Bath, Nov. 12, 1728. 
HAVE paſt fix wecks in quelt of health, and 
tound it not; but I found the folly of ſolicitude 
about it in a hundred inſtances; the contrariety of 
opinions and practices, the inability of phyſicians, 
the blind obedience of ſome patients, and as blind 
Iedellion of others. I believe at a certain time of 
13 


- 
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life men are either fools or phyficians for them« 
ſelves, and zealots or divines for themſelves. 

It was much in my hopes that you intended us 
a winter's viſit, but laſt week I repentcd that wiſh, 
vaving been alarmed with a report of your lying ill 
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on the road from Ireland ; from which I am juſt te- Jam | 
lieved by an atſurance that you are ſtill at Sir A—'; Im 
planting and building; two things that 1 envy you vard 
tor, heſides a third, which is the ſociety of a va- wom 
luable lady. I conclude (though I know nothing of Nl 
it) that you quarrel with her, and abufe. her every port 
day, if ſhe is fo, I wonder I hear of no lampoons 4 
pon her, either made by yourſelf, or by others, be- 

cauſe you eſteem her. | think it a vaſt pleaſure that 

whenever two people of merit regard cne anorher, {0 

many ſcoundrels envy and are angry at than : tis 

bearing teſtumony to a merit they cannot reach; and * 
it. you knc the infinite content I have reccived of a 
j4ie, at the finding yours and my name conſtant's d 
united in any filly ſcandal, I think you would £5 (all 
near to ſing J Triumphe] and celebrate my happi- ed 
neſs in verſe; and, I believe, if you won't, I ſhal. vas 
The 1ntcription to the Dunciad is now printed and 01 
inſceted in the poem. Do vou care I ſhould ſay any kt]: 
thing farther how much that poem is yours ? hace yr 
certainly without you it had never been. Would to WF vn 
©0d we were together ſor the reſt of our lives! The ly 
whole weight of ſcribblers would juſt ſerve to find WM (ws 
us amuſement, and not more. I hope you are too Ml *! 
well employ d to mind them: every ſtick you plant, Wl 
and every ſtonc you lay, is to ſome purpoſe; but the n 
buſineſs of ſuch lives as theirs is but to die daily, WM 
to labour, and raiſe nothing, I only wiſh we could WM © 
comfort each other under our bodily infirmities, and BY 


let thoſe whe lave ſo great a mind to have mate WM ie 
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» than we, win it and wear it. Give us but eaſe, 
lealth, peace, and fair weather! I think it is the 
belt with in the world, and you know whole. it was. 
ird in Ireland, I fear the wet climate would 
danger more than my life; my humour and health, 
lam jo atmoſpherical a creature, 

| muſt not. onut acquainting you, that what you 
ard of the words ſpoken of you in the drawing- 
wm was not true. The ſayings of princes are ge- 
ically as ill related as the ſayings of wits. To ſuch 
xports little of our regard ſhould be given, and leſs - 
i ous conduct influenced by them. 
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From Dr SWIFT. 
Dublin, Feb. 13, 1728, 


LIVED very eaſily in the country: Sir A. is 
a man of ſenſe, and a ſcholar, has a good voice, 


nd my lady a better; ſue is perfectly well-bred, and 
«fires to improve her under ſlanding, which is very 
bed but cultivated too much Jixe a fine lady. She 
ms my pupil there, and fevercly chid when the read 
mong; with that, and walking, and making twenty 
tl amuſing improvements, and writing family- 
vrizs of mirth by way of libels on my lady, my 
ine paſt very well and in very great order; infinite- 
y better than here, where I ſce no creature but my 
rants, and my old Preſbyterian houſckeeper, deny- 
cp myſelf to every body, till J ſhall recover my ears. 

The account of another Lord Licutenant was only 
na common newſpaper, when I was in the country; 
and if it ſhould have happened to be true, I would 
have deſired to have had acceſs to him, as the ſitua- 
hon I am in requires. But this renews the grief for 
te death of our fricnd Mr Congreve, whom 1 loved 
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from my youth, and who, ſurely, beſides his othe 
talents, was a very agreeable companion. He had 


the misfortune to ſquander away a very good confi Pr 
tution in his younger days; and I think a man uf 
ſenſe and merit like him, is bound in conſcience t 
preſerve his health, for the ſake of his friends 3 
well as of himſelf. Upon his own account I could col 


not much deſire the continuance of his life, under & 
much pain, and ſo many iatirmities. Years have not 
yet hardened me; and I have an addition of weight 
on my ſpirits ſince we loſt him; though I ſaw him 
ſo ſeldom, and poſſibly, if he had liv'd on, ſhould 
never have ſeen him more. I do not only wiſh, as 
you aſk me, that I was unacquainted with any de- 
ſerving perſon, but almoſt that I never had a friend. 
Here is an ingenious good-humour'd phyſician, a fine 
gentleman, an excellent ſcholar, eaſy in his fortunes, 
kind to every body, hath abundance of fricnds, 
entertains them often and liberally, they paſs the 
evening with him at cards, with plenty of good meat 
and wine, eight or a dozen together; he loves them 
all, and they him, He has twenty of theſe at com- 
mand; if one of them dics, it is no more than poor 
Tom! he gets another, or takes up with the reſt, 
and is no more mov'd than at the loſs of his cat; he 
offends nobody, is caſy with every body.—ls not 
this the true happy man? I was deſcribing him to 
my Lady A—, who knows him too, but ſhe hates 
him mortally by my character, and will not drink 
his health : I would give half my fortune for the 
fame temper, and yet { cannot ſay I love it, for I do- 
20t love my Lord „who is much of the Doctor's 
nature. I hear Mr Gay's ſecond Opera, which you 
mention, is forbid; and then he will be once more 
ii to he adviſed, and reject your advice, Adieu. 
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pr S WIT to Lord BOoLINGBROKE, 


Dublin, March 21, 17:9, 
o telt me you have not quitted the deſign of 


ery ſinner who deters his repentance, I with 
| Pope was as great an urger as I, who long for 
athing more than to fee truth under your hands, 
ning all detraCtion in the duſt. I find myſelf 
holed every year, or rather every month, to be 


deneſs of the enſlaved people among whom I live. 


uew an old lord in Leiceſterthire, who amuſed him- 


ff with mending pitchforks and ſpades for his te- 
ants gratis. Yet I have higher ideas left, if 1 were 
rtr to objects on which I might employ them; and- 
mcmning my private fortune, would gladly croſs 


be channel and ſtand by, while my betters were 


wing the boars out of the garden, if there be any 
proable expectat ion of ſuch an endeavour. When 
vas of your age | often thought of death, but now 
wer a dozen; years more, it is never out of my mind, 
ud terricies me leſs. I conclude that Providence 
a ordered our fears to decreaſe with our ſpirits; 
xd vet I love la hagatelie better than ever: for find- 
22 it troubleſome to read at night, and the com- 
nay here growing taſteleſs, I am always writing 
kd proſe, or worſe verſes, either of rage or raillery, 
Kereof ſome few eſcape to give offence or mirth, 
ad the reſt are burnt, 

They print ſome Iriſh traſh in London, and 
Lege it cn me, which you will clear me of to my 


collecting, writing, &c. This is the anſwer of 


ute angry and revengeful;. and my rage is ſo ig- 
thle, that it deſcends even to reſent the folly and: 
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friends, for all are ſpurious except one“ paper, ems 
which Mr Pope very lately chid me. I rememy 


your Lordſhip uſed to ſay, that a few good ſpeae 
would in time carry any point that was right; e 
that the common method of a majority, by calli pd V 
To the queſtion, would never hold long, when read © 
was on the other fide. Whether politics do nei 
change like gaming, by the invention of new tric" 
I am ignorant; but I believe in your time you vou D 
never, as a miniſter, have ſuffered an act to pat mere 
tliro' the H. of C s, only becauſe you were ſu; bear 
of a majority in the H. of L—ds to throw it dun 
becauie it would be unpopular, and conſequent Wi" \ 
loſs of reputation. Yet this we are told hath = 1's 
the caſe in the qualification-bill relating to pcafion i | 
ers. It ſhould ſeem to me that corruption, like ava the | 


rice, hath no bounds. I had opportunities to knen 
the proceedings of your miniſtry better than an 
other man of my rank; and having not much to dof 


I have often compared it with. theſe laſt fixter | 
years of a profound peace all over Europe, and v ten 
running ſeven millions in debt. I am forced to play © 
at ſmall game, to ſet the beaſts here a-maddin;M *" 

V 


merely for want of better game: Tendanda via g 
me qu que'pr ſim, &c,— The d take thoſe politics 
where a dunce might govern for a dozen years to- 
gether. I will come in perſon to England, if I an 
provoked, and ſend for the dictator from the plougit 
I diſdain to ſay, O mihi praterit:s but crudd 029 
viridiſue ſeneflus, Pray, my Lord, how are the gar- 
dens? have you taken down the mount, and remov d 
the yew hedges? Have you not bad weather for the WW : 
ſpring corn? Has Mr Pope gone farther in his Ethis 


* Entitltd, 4 Libel on Dr Delany, and a certain gre! 
Lr d. 
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ms: and is the head-land ſown with wheat? and 
hat fays Polybius ? and how does my Lord St John? 
ich laſt queſtion is very material to me, becauſe 
ove Burgundy, and riding between Twickenham 
d Dawley. I built a- wall five vears ago, and 
ken the matons play'd the knaves, nothing deliglited 
% much as to ſtand by, while my ſervants threw 
bun what was amiſs : 1 have likewiſc ſcen a monkey 
weathrow all the diſhes and plates in a kitchen. 
nerely ſor the pleaſure of ſecing them tumble, and 
karing the clatter they made in their fall. I with 
wa would invite me to ſuch another entertainment; 
hut you think, as I ought to think, that it is time 
br me to have done with the world, aud fo I would, 
on if 1 could get into a better before I was called into 
ra the belt, and not dic here in a rage, like a poiſoned 

tin a hole. I wonder you are not aihamed to let 

ne pine away in this kingdom while you are out of 


088 pov cr. 
come from looking over the Melange above-writ- 
ten, and declare it to be a true copy of my preſent 
WM poſition, which muſt needs plcaſe you, ſince no— 
ting was cver more diſplcaſing to myſelf. I defire 
a to preſent my moſt humble reſpects to my Lady. 


TH I T EE KR AIAXVEL 


Br SWIFT to Lord BOLINGBROKE.,. 
Dublin, April 5, 1729. 

DO not think it could be poſſible for me to hear 

vetter news than that of your getting over your 
wurvy ſuit, which always hung as a dead weight on 
ny heart; I hated it in all its circumſtances, as it 
ated your fortune and quiet, and in a fituation of 
life that muſt make it every way vexatious. And as 
Jam 1ntinitcly obliged to you ſor the juſtice you Go 
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me, in ſuppoſing your affairs do at leaſt concern oy 
as much as my own ; ſo I would never have pardons 
your omitting it. But before I go on, I cannot fy 
bear mentioning what I read laſt ſummer in a nent 
paper, that you were writing the hiſtory of your ow 
times. I ſuppoſe ſach a report might ariſe from happe 
what was not ſecret among your friends, of your ic. profe 
tention to write another kind of hiſtory, which 2 ot 
often promiſed Mr Pope and me to do: I know bea n 
deſires it very much, and I am ſure I dekre nothing WM unt 
more, for the honour and love I bear you, and teen 
perfect knowledge I have of your public virtue. My 
Lord, I have no other notion of economy, than that 
it is the parent of liberty and eaſe, and I am not the 
only friend you have who have chid you in his heart 
for the neglect of it, though not with his mouth, as 
I have done : for there is a filly error in the world, 
even among friends otherwiſe very good, not to in- 
termeddle with mens affairs in ſuch nice matters, 
And, my Lord, I have made a maxim, that ſhould ; 
be writ in letters of diamonds, That a wiſe man 
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heart. Pray, my Lord, enquire whether your pro- Wl: 
totype, my Lord Digby, after the Reſtoration when Wu: 
he was at Briftol, did not take ſome care of his for- * 
tune, notwithſtanding that quotation I once ſent you Wn: 
out of his ſpeech to the H. of Commons? In my con- py 
ſcience, I belicve Fortune, like other drabbs, values ' 
a man gradually leſs for every year he lives. I have fo 
demonſtration for it; becauſe it I play at piquet for tie 
ſixpence with a man or a woman two years younger 7 
than myſelf, I always lofe ; and there is a young gul 
of twenty, who never fails of winning my money at 
backgammon, tho' ſhe is a bungler, and the game be 
eceleſiaſtic. As to the public, I confeſs nothing 
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equld cure my itch of meddling with it but theſe fre- 
quent returns of deafneſs, which have hindered me 
fom paſſing laſt winter in London: yet I cannot but 
confider the perſidiouſneſs of ſome people, who I 
thought, when I was laſt there, upon a change that 
happened, were-the moſt impudent in forgetting their 
froleſſions that I have ever known. Pray, will you 
pleaſe to take your pen, and blot me out that politi- 
al maxim from whatever book it is in, that Res 
whnt diu male atmini/trari; the commonneſs makes 
ne not know who is the author, but ſure he muſt be 
ume modern. 

I am ſorry for Lady Bolingbroke's ill health; but 
] proteſt I never knew a very deſerving perſon of 
that ſex, who had not too mych reaſon to complain 
of ill health. I never wake withont finding life a 
nore inſignificant thing than it was the day before: 
which is one great advantage I pet by living in this 
country, where there is nothing I ſhall be forry to 
e. But my greateſt miſery is recollecting the ſcene 
df twenty years paſt, and then all on a ſudden drop- 
ping into the preſent. I remember, when I was a 
ittle boy, I felt a great fiſh at the end of my line, 
nuch I drew up almoſt on the ground, but it dropt 
n, and the difappointment vexes me to this very day, 
ad believe it was the type of all my future diſap- 
puntments. I ſhould be aſhamed to ſay this to you, 
vou had not a ſpirit fitter to bear your own miſ- 
tunes, than 1 have to think of.thern. Is there pa- 
tence left to reflect, by what qualities wealth and 
ratneſs are got, and by what qualities they are lot ? 
ave read my friend Congreve's verſes to Lord Cob- 
m, which end with a vile-and falſe moral, and Ixc- 
Mmber is not in Horace to Tibullus, which he imi- 
Pies, © that all times are equally virtuous aud vi- 
Vol, VIII. K 
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cious,“ wherein he differs from all poets, philoſo 
phers and Chriſtians that ever writ. It is more pro- 
bable that there may be an equal quantity of virtue 
always in the world, but ſometimes there may bea 
peck of it in Ana, and hardly a thimble full in Eu- 
rope. But if there be no virtue, there is abundance 
of fincerity ; for I will venture-all | am worth, that 
there is not one human creature in power, who will 
not be modeſt enough to confeſs that he proceeds 
* wholly upon a principle of corruption. I ſay this, 
becauſe I have a ſcheme, in ſpite of your notions, 
to govern England upon the principles of virtue; 
and when the nation is ripe for it, I deſire you wil 
ſend for me. I have learned this by living like a het- 
mit, by which I am get backwards about nineteen 
hundred years in the zra of the world, and begin to 
wonder at the wickedneſs of men. I dine alone upon 
half a diſh of meat, mix water with my wine, walk 
ten miles a- day, and read Baronius. Hic explicit ei- 
ſtola ad Dom. Bolingbroke, et incipit ad amicum Pope. 


Having finiſhed my letter to Ariſtippus, I now be- 


Ein to you. 1 was in great pain about Mrs Pope, 


having heard from others that ſhe was in a very dan- 
gerous way, which matle me think it unſcaſonable 
to trouble you. I am aſhamed to tell you, that when 
] was very young Thad more defire to be famous 
than ever ſince; and fame, like all things elſe in this 
life, grows with me every day more a trifle. But yon 
who are ſo much younger, although you want that 


health you deſerve, yet your ſpirits are as vigorous} 


as if your body were ſounder. I hate a crowd, where 


1 have not an caſy place to ſee and be ſeen, A great 
library always makes me melancholy, where the beſt 


-authdr ie as much ſqueezed, and as ' obſcure, as 3 
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worter at a coronation. In my own little library, I 
value the compilements of Crazvius and Gronovius, 
which make thirty-one volumes in folio (and were 
given me by my Lord Bolingbroke) more than all 
my books beſides ; becauſe. whoever comes into my 
cloſet, caſts his eyes immediately upon them, and will 
not vouchſafe to look upon Plato and Xenophon. I 
tell you it is almoſt incredible how opinions change 
by the decline or decay of ſpirits; and I will further 
tell you, that all my endeavours, from a boy, to diſ- 
tinguiſh myſelf, were only for want of a great title 
and fortune, tha: I might be uſed like a lord by thoſe 
who have an opinion of my parts; whether right or 
wrong, it is no great matter: and ſo the reputation 
of wit or great learning does the-oflice of a blue rib- 
band, or of a coach and fix horſes. To be remem- 
dered for ever on the account of our friendſhip, is 
what would exceedingly pleaſe me ; but yet I never 
lored to make a viſit, or be ſeen walking with my 
betters, becanſe they get all the eyes and civilities 


from me. I no ſooner writ this than I corrected. 


myſelf, and remembered Sir Fulk Grevil's epitaph, 
Here lyes, c. who was friend to Sir Philip Sid- 
* ney.” And therefore 1 moſt heartily thank you 
for your defire that I would record our friendihip in 
verſe, which if I can ſucceed in, | will never deſire 
to write one more line in poetry while | live. You 
muſt preſent my humble ſervice to Mrs Pope, and 
let her know I pray for her continuance in the world, 
for her own reaſon, that ſhe may live to take care 


of you, 


3 


P ˙·²-mm K ]³˙ 1 — EK 
88 : P 92 > ” 


112 LETTERS TO AND 


La TT © R AXRPUL 


From Dr SWIF r. 
| Aug. 1, 17:9, 

1 AM very ſenſible that in a former letter ] talked 
very weakly of my own. affairs, and of my im- 
perfect wiſhes and defires, which however I find 
with ſome comfort do now daily decline, very ſuit- 
able to my ſtate of health for ſome months paſt; for 
my head is never perfectly free from giddineſs, and 
eſpecially towards night: yet my diſorder is very 
moderate, and I have been without a fit of deat- 
nefs this half year; fo I am like a horſe, which, 
though off his mettle, can trot on tolcrably; and 
this compariſon puts me in mind to add, that I am 
returned to be a rider, wherein I wiſh you would 
imitate me. As to this country, there have been 
three terrible years dearth of corn, and every place 
tirowed with beggars ; but dearths are common 1n 
better climates, and our evils here ly much deeper, 
Imagine a nation the two-thirds of whoſe revenues 
are ſpent out of it, and who are not permitted to 
trade with the other third, and where the pride of 
women will not fuffer them to wear their own ma- 
nufactures, even where they excel what come from 
abroad : this 1s the true ſtate of Ireland in a very 
few words. Theſe evils operate more every day, 
and the kingdom is abſolutely undone, as I have 

been telling often in print theſe ten years paſt. 
What 1 have ſaid requires forgiveneſs ; but I bad 
a mind for once to let you know the ſtate of oar 
affairs, and my reaſon for being more moved than 
perhaps becomes a clergyman, and a piece of a phi- 
laſopher; and perhaps the increaſe of years and diſ- 
orders may hope for ſome allowance to complaints, 
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ehecially when I may call myſelf a ſtranger in a 
ſrange land. As to poor Mrs Pope, (if the be ſtill 
alive), I heartily pity you and pity her: her great 


picty and virtue will infallibly make her happy in a 


better life, and her great age hath made her fully 
ripe for heaven and the grave, and her beſt friends 
will moſt with her caſed of her labours, when ſhe 
hath ſo many good works to follow them. The loſs 
you will feel by the want of her care and kindneſs, 
| know very well; but ſhe has amply done her part, 
a5 you have yours. One realon why I would have 


you in Ireland, when you thall be at your own dif- 


my 


pofal, is, that you may be maſter of two or three 


years revenues, proviſe frugis in enncs copia, ſo as 
not to be pinched in the leaſt when years increaſe, 
and perhaps your health impairs: and when this 
kingdom is utterly at an end, vou may ſupport me 
for the few years I ſhall happen to hve; and who 
knows but you may. pay me exorbitant intereſt for 
the ſpoonful of wine, and ſcraps of a chicken it will 
colt me to feed you? I am confident you have too 
much reaſon to complain of ingratitude; for I never 
yet knew any perſon one tenth part ſo heartily dit- 
poſed as you are to do good offices to others, with- 
out the leaſt private view. 

Was it a gaſconade to pleaſe me, that you ſaid 
your fortune was increaſed 1col. a year tance 1 left 
jou? you ſhould have told me how. Ihote /ub/iri; 
ſmettuti are extremely defireable, if they could be got 
with juſtice, and without avarice; of which vice, 
tough 1 cannot charge myſelf yer, nor fecl any ap- 
proaches towards it, yet no uſurer more withes to he 
ncher (or rather to be ſurer of his rents.) But 1 am 
dot half fo moderate as you, for J declare I caunys 
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live eaſily under double to what you are ſatisfies ng 
with. | hall 
I hope Mr Gay wilt keep his 30001. and live on MV 
the intereſt: without decreaſing the principal one Md 
penny; but 1 do not like your ſeldom ſeeing him, WI" 
I hope he is grown morc diſengaged from his in- W** 
tentneſs on his own affairs, which I ever dilliked, Mud! 
and is quite the reverſe to you, unleſs you are a very WI” 
anchi 


dextrous diſguiſcr, I defire my humble ſervice to 
Lord Oxford, Lord Bathurſt, and particularly to both « 
Mrs B „but to no Lady at court. God blefs tied b 
vou for being a greater dupe than I : I love that death 


character too myſelf, but 1 want your charity. 10 
Adieu. ich. 

een yea 

Oct. 9, 1729. 1 

8˙ pleaſes me that you received my books at laſt; * 
but you have never once told me if you approve * 
the whole, or diſapprove not of ſome parts of the Pe 
Commentary, Cc. It was my principal aim in the = 
entire work to perpetuate the friendſhip between us, 2 26 
and to ſhew that the friends or the enemies of the Wl © 
one were the friends or enemies of the other. If in Tas 
any particular, any thing be ſtated or mentioned in 8 . 
a diſſerent manner from what you like, pray tell me a 
freely, that the new editions now coming out here 25 
may have it rectified. You'tl find the octavo rather 5 
more correct than the quarto, with ſome additions * 
to the notes and epigrams caſt in, which I with had : 77 
been inereaſed by your acquaintance in Ireland. [ > Int 
rejoice in hearing that Drapiers-Hill is to emulate Þ 
Parnaſſus ; I fear the country about it 1s as much Due 
impoveriſhed, I truly ſhare in all that troubles oh 
you, and with you removed from a ſcene of diſtrets, 3 — 
2 


ici I know work your compaſſionate temper too 
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uungly: but if we are not to ſee you here, I believe 
| hall once in my life ſee you there. You think 
wore for me, aud about me, than any friend I have, 
ud you think. better for me. Perhaps you'll not 
kcoutented, though I am, that the additionaLrool, 
tar is only ſor my life. My mother is yet living, 
10d I thank God for it: ſhe will never be trouble- 
ame to me, if ſhe be not ſo to herſelf; but a me- 
kncholy object it is, to obſerve the gradual decays 
th of body and mind, in a perſon to whom one is 


tied by the links of both : I can't tell whether her 


tath itſelf would be ſo afllicting. 

You are too careful of my worldly.aflairs: I am 
ich enough, and I can afford to give away a 2001. 
ear. Don't be angry: I will not hve to be very 
dd; I have revelations to the contrary. I would 
wot crawl upon the earth without doing a little good 
when have a mind to do it: I wiil enjoy the plea- 
lure of what I give, by giving it, alive, and ſeeing 
mother enjoy it. When I die, 1 ſhould be athamed 
o leave enough to build me a monument, if there 
were a wanting friend above. ground, 

Mr Gay allurcs me his 3000 |. is kept entire and 
acred : he ſeems to languith after a line from you, 
ad complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke has told 
ne ten times over he was going to write to you. Has 
le, or not? The Doctor is unalterable, both in friend- 
hip and Quadrille : his wife has been very. near 
leath laſt weck: his two brothers buried their wives 
vithin theſe ſix werks. Gay is fixty miles off, and 
has been ſo all this ſummer, with the Duke and 
Ducheſs of Queenſberry. He. is the ſame man: 19 
5s every man here that you know: mankind is un- 

amendable. Optimus ille gui wintmus urgetur — Poor 
urs is like the reſt, Me cries at the thorn in her 
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foot, but will ſuffer no body to pull it out, "The 
court-lady I have a good opinion of, yet i have treat. 
ed her more neghgently than you would do, becauſe ar mil 
you like to ſee the inſide of a court, which I do nor, N the ion 
J have ſeen her but twice. You have a deſperate bad th 
hand at daſhing out a character by great ſtrokes, WM wore 
and at the ſame time a delicate one at fine touches, I book 
God forbid you thou!d draw mine, if I were conſcious bra 
of any guilt : but if 1 were conſcious only of folly, Wl in he 
God ſend it! for as no body can detect a great fault 
fa well as you, no body would ſo well hide a ſmall 
one. But, after all, that Lady means to do good, 
and does no harm, which is a vaſt deal for a com- 
tier. I can allure you, that Lord Peterborow always 
ſpeaks kindly of you, and certainly has as great a mind 
to be your friend as any one, I muſt throw away 
my pen; it cannot, it will never tell you what in- 
wardly am to you. Quod nequeo monſtrare, et 
«. ſentio tantum.“ 
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Lord BULINGBROKE to Dr SWIFT, 
Bruſſels, Sept. 27, 1729. 
HAVE brought your French acquaintance thus 
far on her way into her own country, and conli- 
derably better in health than ſhe was when the 
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5 went to Aix. I begin to entertain hopes that the 

| , will recover ſuch a degree of health as may render fr 
Ws old age ſupportable. Both of us have cloſed the tenth p 
F luſtre, and it is high time to determine how we e 
1 


ſhall play the laſt act of the farce. Might not my 
life be intituled much more properly a What-d'yc- 
eall-it than a farce ? ſome comedy, a great deal ot 
trazedy, and the whole interſperſed with ſcencs ot 
Harlequin, Scaramouch, and Dr Baloardo, the pro- 
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p-type of your hero.—I uſed to think ſometimes 
formerly of old age and of death, enough to prepare f | | 
ue ny mind, not enough to anticipate ſorrow, to daſh 
ot, de joys of youth, and to be all my life a-dying,. I 
ue fand the benefit of this practice now, and find it 
WY rote as I proceed on my journey: little regret when 
5. I look backwards, little apprehenfion when I look 
's 8 forward. You complain grievouſly of your fituation 
„I beland; I would complam too of mine in Eng- 
and; but I will not, nay, 1 ought not; for I find, 
' WY by long experience, that I can be unfortunate, with- 
„oc being unhappy. I do not approve of your join- 
ig together the figure of living, and the pleaſure of 
zug, though your old prating friend Montagne 
toes fumething like it in one of his rhapſodies. To 
tell you my reaſons would be to write an eſſay, and 4 
fall hardly have time to write a letter; but if 
rou will come over, and live with Pope and me, I'll 
ſiew you in an inſtant why thoſe two things ſhould 
not aller de pair, and that forced retrenchments 
on both may be made, without making us even 1 
eaſy, You know that I am too expenſive, and 
al mankind knows that I have been cruelly plun- 
(ered; and yet 1 feel in my mind the power of da- 7 
kending without anxiety two or three ſtages more: 1 
lu ort, (Mr Dean) if you will come to a certain 
farm in Middleſex, you ſhall find that I can live 
ragally without growling at the world, or being 
peeviſh with thoſe whom Fortune has appointed to 
eat my bread, inſtead ofappointing me to eat theirs: 
and yet J have naturally as little diſpoſition to fru- 
pality as any man alive. You fay you are no philo- 
lopher, and | think you are in the right to diſlike a 
word which is ſo often abuſed; but I am ſure you 
lie to follow reaſon, not cuſtom, (which is ſume- 
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times the reaſon, and oftener the caprice of Others, 
of the mob of the world.) Now to be ſure of doing 
this, you muſt wear your philoſophical ſpectacles as 
conſtantly as the Spaniards uſcd to wear theirs, 
You muſt make them part of your dreſs, and ſooner 
part with your broad-brimm'd beaver, your gown, 
your ſcarf, or even that emblematical veſtment, your 
ſurplice. Through this medium you will fee few 
things to be vexed at, few perſons to be angry at: 
and yct there will frequently be things which we 
ought to with altered, and perſons whom we ought 
to with hanged. 

In your letter to Pope, you apree that a regard for 
fame becomes a man more towards his exit, than at 
his entrance into life; and yet you-confeſs, that the 
longer you live, the more you grow indifferent about 
it. Your ſentiment is true and natural; your reaſon- 
ing, I am afraid, is not fo upon this occaſion. Pru- 
dence will make us deſire fame, becauſe it gives us 
many real and great advantages in all the affairs of 
fe. Fame. is the wiſe man's means; his ends arc 
his own good, and the good of ſociety. You Poets 
and Orators have invertcd this order; you propoſe 
fame as the end; and good, or at leaſt great actions, 
as tae means, You go further; you teach our ſelf- 
love to anticipate the applauſe which we {uppoſe will 
be paid by poſterity to our names; and with idle no- 
tions of immortality you turn other heads beſide: 


your own: J am afraid this may have done ſome | 


harm in the world. 

Fame is an object which men. purſue ſucceſsfully 
by various and even contrary courſes. Your doc- 
trine leads them to look on this end as eſſential, and 
on the mcans as indifferent; ſo that Fabricius and 
Craſſus, Cato and Cæſar, preficd forward to the ſame 
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»ol, After all, perhaps it may appear, from a con- 
ideration of the depravity of mankind, that you 
could do no better, nor keep up virtue in the world 
without calling this paſſion or this direction of ſelf- 
ove in to your aid: Tacitus has ctowded this excuſe 
for you, according to his manner, into a maxim, 
Cutemptr fame, cantemri virtutes, But now whether 
we conſider fame as u uſeful inſtrument in all the 


xcurrences of private and public life, or whether we 


confider it as the cauſe of that pleaſure which our 
{lf-love is ſo fond of; methinks our entrance into 
life, or (to ſpeak more properly) our youth, not our 
old age, is the ſcaſon when we ought to deſire it moſt, 
and therefore when it is moſt becoming to dehire it 
with ardour. If it is uſeful, it is to be defired moſt 
when we have, or may hope to have a long ſcene of 
action open before us: towards our exit, this ſcene 
of action is, or ſhould*be cloſed ; and then, methinks, 
it is unbecomingto grow fonter of a thing which we 
have no longer oceaſion for. If it is pleaſant, the 
ſooner we are in poſſeſſion of fame, the longer we 
ſhall enjoy this pleafure. When it is acquired early 
in life, it may tickle us on till old age; but when it 
5 acquired late, the ſenſation of pleaſure wili be more 
faint, and-mingled with the regret of our nut having 
tated it ſooner. 
From my Farm, Oct. 5. 

I am here; J have ſeen Pope, and one of my firſt 
enquiries Was after you. He tells me a thing I am 
ty to hear: you are building, it ſeems, on a piece 
of 14nd you have acquired for that purpote, in ſome 
tounty of Ireland. Though 1 have built in a part 


o the world which I prefer very little to that where 


you have been thrown and conſined by our ill for- 
dune and yours, 1et 1 am ſorry you do the fame 
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thing. I have repented a thouſand times of my re. 
ſolution, and I hope you will repent of yours before 
it is executed. Adieu, my old and worthy friend; 
may the phyſical evils of life fall as eaſily upon you, 
as ever they did on any man who lived to be old; 
and may the moral evils which ſurround us, make as 
little impreſſion on you, as they ought to make on 
ene who has ſuch ſuperior ſenſe to eſtimate things 
by, and ſo much virtue to wrap himſelf up in. 
My wife deſires not to be forgotten by you; ſhe's 
faithfully your ſervant, and zealouſly your admirer, 
She will be concerned and diſappointed not to find 
you in this iſland at her return, which hope both ſhe 
and I had been made to entertain before I went abroad, 
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Dr Sw1FT to Lord BOL1NGBROKE, 
Dublin, Oct. 31, 1729, 
RECEIVED your Lordſhip's travelling letter 
of ſeveral datcs, at ſeveral ftages, and from dif- 
ferent nations, languages, and religions. Neither 
could any thing be more obliging than your kind re- 
membrance of me in ſo many places. As to your 
ten luſtres, | remember, when I complained in a letter 
to Prior, that I was fifty years old, he was half angry 
in jeſt, and anſwered me out of Terence, © Iſta com- 
«* memoratio eſt quaſi exprobatio.” How then ought 
T to rattle you, when I have a dozen years more to 
anſwer for, all monaſtically paſſed in this country of 
liberty and delight, and money, and good company! 
J go on anſwering your letter. It is you were my 
hero, but the other * never was; yet if he were, it 
was your own fault, who taught me to love him, and 
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often vindicated him, in the beginning of your mi- 
rilry, from my accuſations. But J granted he had 
the greateſt inequalitfes of any man alive, and his 
whole ſcene was fifty times more a What-d'ye-call-it 
than yours: for, I declare, yours was wnie, and 1 
wh you would ſo order it, that the world may be 
as wiſe as J upon that article: Mr Pope wiſhes it 
too, and I believe there is not a more honeſt man in 
England, even without wit. But you regard us not. 
—| was forty-ſeven years old f when I began to 
think of death, and the reflections upon it now be- 
tin when J wake in the morning, and end when I 
am going to fleep.—I writ to Mr Pope, and not to 
you, My birth, although from a family not undi- 
{nguiſhed in its name, is many degrees inferior ta 
yours; all my pretenſions from perſon and parts in- 
initely ſo; 1 a younger ſon of younger ſons; you 
born to a great fortune: yet I fee you, with all your 
advantages, ſunk to a degree that you could never 
Lave been without them; but yet I ſee you as much 
teemed, as much beloved, as much dreaded, and 
perhaps more (though it be almoſt impoſſible) than 
ever you were in your higheſt exaltation—only I 
grieve like an alderman that you are not fo rich : 
and yet, my Lord, I pretend to value money as little 
as you, and I will call five hundred witnefles (if you 
vill take Iriſh witneſſes) to prove it. I renounce 
your whole philoſophy, becauſe it 1s not your prac- 
tice, By the figure of living, (if I uſed that expreſ- 
lon to Mr Pope), I do not mean the parade, but a 
lutableneſs to your mind; and, as for the pleaſure of 
wing, I know your ſoul ſuffers when you are de- 
barred of it. Could you, when your own generofity 
and contempt of outward things, (be not offended, 


Tue year of Queen Anne's death, 
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2: is no eecleſiaſtical but an Epictetian phraſe), coul! 
you, when theſe have brought you to it, come over 
und live with Mr Pope and me at the Dcanry!?! 
could almoſt with the experiment were tricd.—No, 
God forbid that ever ſuch a ſcoundrel as Want 
ſhould dare to approach you. But, in the mean 
time, do not bray; retrenchments. are not your ta- 
lent: but, as old Weymouth ſaid to me in his lordly 
i.atin, Phileſotha verba, ignava opera; I with you could 
Icarn aritlunctic, tiwt three and two make five, und 
will never make more, My philofopkical ſpectacles 
winch you adviſe me to, vill tell me that | can live 
Gu 50 l. a-ycar, (wine excluded, which my bad health 
forces me to), but I cannot endure that 97m ſhould 
he ſiue dignitate. My Lord, what I would have faid 
of Fame is meant of fame which a-man enjoys in his 
Ile: becauſe I cannot be a great Lord, I would ac- 
Guire what is a kind of ſub/idium, I would endeavour 
that my betters thould ſeek me by the merit of ſone- 
thing diſtinguiſhable, inſtead of my ſeeking of them. 
The deſire of enjoying it in after-times is owing to 
the ſpirit and folly of youth; but with. age we learn 
to know the houle is ſo full, that there is no room 
ſor above one or two at moſt in an age, through the 
whole world. My Lord, I hate and love to vrite to 
you; it gives me pleaſure, and kills me with melan- 
choly. The d- take Stupidity, that it will not come 
to ſupply the want of Philoſophy. 


. 


From Dr SWIFT. 
| Oct. 31, 1729. 
by ty were ſo careful of ſending me the Dunciad, 
that I have recerved five of them, and have plea- 
led four friends. 1 aw one of cvery body who ap- 
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gore every part of it, text and comment; but ar 
me abſtracted from every body, in the happineſs of 
being recorded your friend, while wit, and humour, 
aud politeneſs ſhall have any memorial among us. 
4; for your octavo edition, we know nothing of it; 
r we have an octavo of our own, which hath fold 
a conſidering our poverty, and dulne!s 


2 the conſequence of it, 

1 I writ this poſt to Lord B. and tell him in my let- 

F ter, that, with a great deal of love for a frolic, I will 

: fr as fon as build; I have neither years, ner ſpi- W 
; itz, nor Money, nor patience for ſuch amuſements. oy 
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The frolic is gone off, and I am only 10 l. the 
poorer, But this kingdom is grown fo excetlively 
| poor, that we wife men mult think of nothing but 
| getting a little ready money, It is thought there are 
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not two hundred thouſand pounds of ſpecie in the | 4 

. . i 
| whole iſland ;. for we return thrice-as much to our 38 
ablentees as we get by trade, and ſo are all incritably, +6 
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undone ; which I have been telling them in print 
tele ten years, to as little purpoſe as if it came from 
the pulpit : and this is enough for Iriſh politics, 
which 1 only mention, becauſe it ſo nearly touches 
Wyiclk. Imi aſt repcat what, | believe, I have ſaid 
before, that I pity you much more than Mrs Pope 
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dec a parent and friend hourly declining beiore 1 
four eyes is an object very unit for your health, and. T 
duty, and. tender diſpoſition; and 1 pray God it may 1 1 
not afſect you too much. 1 am as much 1at: fied 3.3 
dat your additional 100 |. per annum is for your lite 9 | | 


4 if it were for ever. You have enough to lcavs 

four friends: I would not have them glad to be rid. 

tf you; and I ſhall take cart that none but my enc- 

mies will be glad to get rid of me, You have em- 

Taled me with Lord B about the figure of livis g. 
L 2 
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and the pleaſure of giving. I am under the necet 
lity of ſome little paltry figure iu the ſtation I am; 
but I make it as little as poſſible. As to the other 
part, you are baſe, becauſe I thought myſelf as great 
A giver as ever was of my ability; ad yet, ir. pro- 
portion you exceed, and have kept it till now a {- 
cret even from me, when I wondered how you were 
able to live with your whole little revenue. 


SES: 3 'K KILL 


Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr Sw1FT. 


Nov. 19, 1729, 

[ FIND that you have laid aſide your project ol 

building in Ireland, and that we ſhall fee you ia 
this iſland cum Zephyris, et hirundine prima. I know 
not whether the love of fame increaſes as we advance 
in age; ſure I am that the force of friendſhip docs, 
1 lov'd you almoſt twenty years ago, I thought of you 
as well as I do now, better was beyond the power 
of conception, or, to avoid an egquivoque, beyond the 
extent of my ideas, Whether you are more obliged 
to me for loving you as well when 1 knew vou leſs, 
or ſox loving you as well after loving you ſo mauy 
years, I ſhall not determine. What 1 would fay is 
this: whilſt my mind grows daily more independent 
of the world, and. feels leſs nced of leaning on ex- 
ternal objects, the ideas of friendſhip return oftner, 
they buſy me, they warm me more: is it that we 
grow more tender as the moment of our great ſepa- 
ration approaches ? or is it that they who are to live 
together in another ſtate, (for vera amicitia non viſt 
inter bonos) begin to feel more ſtrongly that divine 
ſympathy which is to be the great band of their fu- 
ture ſociety ? There is no one thought which ſoothes 
my mind like this: I encourage my imagination te 
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zurſue it, and am heartily afflicted when another 
culty of the intellect comes boiſterouſly in, and 
wakes me from ſo pleaſing a dream, if it be a dream. 
| will dwell no more on Oeconomics- than I have 
done in my former letter. Thus much only I will 
fy, that otium cum dignitate is to be had with goo l. 
1-year as well as with 5000: the difference will be 
und in the value of the man, and not in that of 
the eſtate. I do aſſure you, that I have never quitted 
the deſ.gn of collecting, reviſing, improving, and 
extending ſeveral materials which are ſtill in my 
power; and 1 hope that the time of ſetting myſelf 
about this laſt work- of my life is not far off. Many 
papers of much curioſity and importance. are loſt, 
and ſome of them in a manner which would ſurprize 
aud anger you. However, I ſhall be able to convey 


ſeveral great truths to poſterity, ſo clearly and ſo 


authentically, that the Burnets and Oldmixons of 
another age may rail, but not. be able to deceive. 
Adieu, my friend. I have taken up more of this 
paper than belongs to me, ſince Pope is to write to 
vou; no matter, for, upon recollection, the rules of 
proportion are not broken; he will ſay as much to 
you in one page, as I have ſaid in three. Bid him 
talk to you of the work he is about, I hope in good 
carneſt; it is a fine one, and will be, in Lis hands, 


Vi. Reaſon, Tully (or, what is much the ſame, his 
diſciple) obſerves ſomething like this on the like occaſion, 
where, (peaking of Plato's famous Book of the Soul, he ſays, 
Neſcio quomodso, dum lege, adſentior : cum poſui librum, et. 
recum ipſe de immortalitate animorum cpi cogitare, ads 
ſenſio illa omnis elabitur, Cicero ſeems to have had but a 
confuted notion of the cauſe, which the Lettcr-writer has 
bete explained, namely, that the 'imagination is alwazs 
ready to indulge ſo flattering an idea, but ſeverer reaſon 
corrects and diſclaims it. As to Religion, that is out of the 
excilion; fox Tully wrote to his few philoſophic friends. 
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an original v. His ſole complaint is, that he finds þ 
too exiy-in the execution. This flatters his lazineſ,, 
it flatters my judgment, who always thought that 
(univerſal as his talents are) this is eminently and 
peculiarly his, above all the writers I know living or 
dead; I ds not except Horace. - 

Adteu, 

—_ T3 ER MNEIP, 


Nov. 28, 1729, 

THIS letter (like all mine) will be a rhapfody; 

it is many years ago fince I wrote as a wit, 
How many occurrences or informations muſt one 
omit, if one determined to ſay nothing that one 
could not ſay prettily! I lately reccived from the 
widow of one dead correſpondent, and the father of 
another, ſeveral of. my own letters of about fifteen 
and twenty ycars old; and it was not unentertaining 
to myſelf to obſerve, how, and by what deprecs, 
I ceaſed to be a witty writer; as cither my cxpe- 
"ence grew on the one hand, or my afſection to my 
correſpondents on the other. Now as I love yon 
better than moſt I have ever met with in the world, 
and eſteem you too the more, the longer I have com- 
par'd you with the reſt of the world; fo inevitabiy 
I write to you more negligently, that is, more open- 
ly, and what all but ſuch as love one another will 
-all writing worſe. I ſmile to think how Curll would 
be bit, were our Epiſtles to fall into his hands, and 
how gloriouſly they would fall ſhort of every inge- 
nious reader's expectations! 

You can't imagine what a vanity it is to me, to 
bave ſome hing to rebuke you for in the way of &- 
conomy. TI love the min that builds a houſe ſubito 
979112, and makes a wall for a borſe ; then cries, 


* Filiy- on Min. 
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© We wiſe men muſt think of nothing but getting 
ready money.” I am glad you approve my an- 
puity; all we have in this world is no more than an 
annuity, as to our own enjoyment; but I will ins 
creaſe your regard for my wiſdom, and tell you, that 
this annuity includes alſo the life of another “, 
whoſe concern ought to be as near me as my own, 
and with whom my whole proſpects eught to finith. 
| throw my javelin of hope no farther; ©* Cur brevi 
4 fortes jaculamur ævo, — c. 

The ſecond (as it is called, but indeed the eighth) 
edition of the Dunciad, with ſome additional notes 
and epigrams, ſhall be ſent you, if I know any op- 
portunity :-if they reprint it with you, let them by 
means follow that octavo edition. The Dra- 
pier's letters are again printed here, very laudably 
a« to paper, print, &c. for you know I diſapprove 
Ink politics, (as my commentator tells you), being 
a ſtrong and jealous ſubject of England. The Lady 
zou mention, you ought not to complain of for not 
acknowledging your preſent ; ſhe. having lately 10. 
celred a much richer preſent from Mr Knight of the 
d. Sea; and yon are ſenfible ſhe cannot ever return 
t to one iu the condition of an out law. Tis cer- 
tan, as he can never expect any favour *, his mo- 
e muſt be wholly diſintereſted. Will got this re- 
e ction make you bluth ? Your continual deplorings 
# Ircland make me with you were here long enough 
o lorget thoſe ſcenes that ſo aſlict you : I am onip 
mn tear if you were, you would grow ſuch a patrict 
here t00, as not to be quite at cafe, for your love cf 
Od -Zagiand,— It is very pollible, your journey, in 


* His Mother's. 
He was iniftaken jo ts. My Knight was pardoned, 22d 
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the time I compute, might exactly tally with my in- 
tended one to you; and if you muſt ſoon again gy 
back, you would not be unattended. For the pot 
woman decays perceptibly every week; and the 
winter may too probably put an end to a very long, 
and a very irreproachable life. My conſtant atten- 
dance on her does indeed affect my mind very much, 
and leſſen extremely my defires of long life; fince | 
ſee the beſt that can come of it is a miſerable benc- 
diction. I look upon myſelf to be many years older 
in two years fince you ſaw me : the natural imbe- 
cillity of my body, joined new to this acquired old 
age of the mind, makes me at leaſt as old as you, 
and we are the fitter to crawl down the hill toge- 
ther; I only deſire I may be able to keep pace with 
you. My firſt friendſhip at ſixteen, was contracted 
with a man of ſeventy, and I found him not grave 
enough or conſiſtent enough for me, though we lived | 
well to his death. I peak of old Mr Wycherley; : 

' 

| 


ſome letters of whom, (by the bye), and of mine, 
the bookſellers have got and printed, not without 
the concurrence of a noble friend of mine and yours“. 
I don't much approve of it; though there is nothing 
for me to be aſhamed of, becauſe I will not be a- 
ſhamed of any thing I do not do myſelf, or of any 
thing that is not immoral, but- merely dull (as for 
ſtance, if they printed this letter I am now writing, 
which they eafly may, if the underlings at the Poſt- 
ollice pleaſe to take a copy of it.) I admire, on thu 
conſideration, your ſending your laſt to me quite 
open, without a ſeal, wafer, or any cloſer whatever, 
manifeſting the utter opeaneſs of the writer. I 
would do the ſame by this, but fear it would look 


* See the occaſion, in the ſecond and third paragraph cf 
Me Preface to the ſiurft Volume of Letters. 
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ke aſſectation to ſend two letters ſo together. —L 


1 in- 
90 zill fully repreſent to our friend (and, I doubt not, 
por Wt i! touch his heart) what you ſo feclingly ſet 


| the Worth as to the badneſs of your Burgundy, c. He 
5 an extreme honeſt man, and inaced ought to be 


* o, conſidering how very indiſcreet aud unreſerved 
uch, WI &* is : but I do not approve this part of his cha- 
ce 1 Necder, and will never join with him in any of his 
nc. WJ idicacfies in the way of wit. You know my maxim 


ler WY to keep as clear of all offence, as 1 am clear of all 
atcreſt in either party. 1 was once diſpleaſed be- 
fore at you, for complaining to Mr of my not 
having a penſion, and am to again at your naming 
it ton certain Lord. 1 have given proof in the 
courſe of my whole life, (from the time when 1 was 
in the friendihip of Lord Bolingbroke and Mr Craggs, 
even to this, when I am civiily treated by Sir K. 
Walpolc), that I never thought mylelf to warm in 
any party's cauſe as to deſerve their moncy, aud 
therefore would never have accepted it: but give 
t me leave to tell you, that of all mankind the two. 
perſons would leaſt have accepted any favour 
| from, are thote very two to whom you have un- 
luckily ſpoken of it. I deſire you to take off any 
impreſſions which that dialogue may have left on 
his Lordthip's mind, as if 1 ever had any thought of 
being beholden to lum, or auy other, in that way. 
And yet, you know 1 am uo cnemy to the preſent 
conſtitution ; I believe, as ſincere a well-wiſher to it, 
pay, even to the church eſtablithed, as any miniſter 
in, or out of employment whatever, or any biſhop 
of England or Ireland: yet am I of the religion of 
Eraſmus, a Catholic; ſo 1 live, ſo 1 ſhall dic; and 
bope one day to meet you, Bithop Atterbury, the 
younger Craggs, Dr Garth, Drau Berkeley, and 


| 
| 
8 
| 


— 
— - J — 


1 


— 
— — 
IT) = 


. 
4 =. = — 2 
. __ 
* — 


„ 
— 
* 
— 


— 


_— —— 
F % 


2 
Pr 


= 


-— 2” „» Pr — — 


— "Cr 
8— — > 


— — "i —_ 
— £ 
2 5 — 


— 


ſubſcription for his commentary on Job, among 
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Mr Hutchenſon, in that place. To which God 4 
his infinite mercy bring us, and every body. 

Lord B's anſwer to your letter I have juſt rcceived, 
and jon it to this packet. The work he ſpeaks d 
with ſuch abundant partiality, is a-ſyſtem of ethic; 
in the Horatian way. 


N XL N 
April 14, 1730, be 


« 8 HIS is a letter extraordinary, to do and fay no- 

thing but to recommend to you (as a cleryy- 
man, and a charitable one) a pious and a good work, 
and for a good and honeſt man: moreover, he :3 
above ſeventy, and poor, which you might think 
included in the word honeſt. 1 ſhall think it a kind- 
neſs done myſelf, if you can propagate Mr Weltley's 


your divines, (biſhops excepted, of whom there is 
no hope), and among ſuch as are believers, or read- 
ers of ſcripture, Even the curious may find ſome- 
thing to pleaſe them, if they ſcorn to be edified. It 
has been the labour of eight years of this learned 
man's life; I call him what he is, a learned man, 
and I engage you wilt approve his proſe more than 
you formerly could his poctry. Lord Bolingbroke 
is a favourer of it, and allows you to do your belt to 
ſerve an old Tory, and a fufferer for the church of 
England, though you are a Whig, as | am. 

Ve have here ſome verſes in your name, which 1 
am angry at. Sure you would not uſe me fo ill as 
to flatter me! I therefore think it is ſome other 
weak Iriſhman. 

F. S. I did not take the pen out of Pope's hands, 
J proteſt to you; but ſince he will not fill the r*- 
mainder of the page, I think I may without offence. 
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ck no epiſtolary fame, bit am a good deal plcaſcd 

think that it will be known hereafter that you 
d lived in the moſt friendly intimacy together. 

Pliny writ his letters for the public, to did Seneca, 
did Baliac, Voiture, &c. Pully did not, and there- 
re theſe give us more picalure than any whlic!y 
are come down to us from antiquity, When we 
2d them, we prv into a ſecret which was intended 
2 be kept from us. That is a pleaſme. We- fee 
to, and Brutus, and Pompey, and others, ſuch as 
eyrcally were, and not ſuch as the gaping multitede 
cir OWN age took them to be, or as hiſtorians and 
pets have repreſented them to ours: that is another 
pouſtre. 1 remember to have ſeen a proceiſion at 
Ax-la-Chapclle, wherein an image of Charlemagne is 
carried on the ſhon!lders of a man, whe is hid by the 
ns robe of the imperial Saint, Follow him into 
the veſtry, you fre the bearer ſlip from under the 
whe, aud the gigantic figure dwindles into an image 
of the ordinary ſize, and is ſet by among other lum- 
agree much with Pope, that our climate is 
uber better than that you arc in; and perhaps your 
public ſpirit would be leſs grieved, or oftner com- 
ſorted, here than there. Come to us, therefore, on 
z vilit at Icaſt. It will not be the fault of ſeveral 
perſons here, if you do not come to live with us. 
ut great good-will and little power produce ſuch 
lor and feeble effects as can be acceptable to Hea- 
im alone, and heavenly men. I xnow you will 
be angry with me, if I ſay nothing to you of a poor 
Woman, who is ſtill on the other ſide of the water 
ua moſt languiſhing ſtate of health. If ſhe regains 
luength enough to come over (and ſhe is better 
Within a few weeks) I ſha!l nurſe her in this farm 
un all the care aud tendcracts poſſible: if the duce 


ww LETTERS TO A 


not, I muſt pay her the laſt duty of friendſhip where 
ever ſhe 1s, though I break through the whole plan 
of life which I have form'd in my mind. Adieu, 1 
am moſt faithfully and aſſectionately yours. 


h 


Lord B. to Dr SW Ayr. 
Jan. 1730.-31. 
1 BEGIN my letter by telling you, that my wiſe ha; 
been returned from abroad about a month, aud 
that her health, though feeble and precarious, iz 
better than it has been theſe two years. She is 
much your ſervant, and as ſhe has been her own 
phyfician with ſome ſucceſs, imagines ſhe could be 
yours with the ſame. Would to God you was with- 
in her reach. She would, 1 bclieve, preſcribe a great 
deal of the medicina animi, without having recourſe to 
the books of Triſmegiſtus. Pope and I ſhould be 
her principal apothecaries in the courſe of the cure; 
and though our beſt botaniſts complain, that few of 
the herbs and ſimples which go to the compoſition 
of theſe remedies, are to be found at preſent in our 
ſoil, yet there are more of them here than in Ireland; 
beſides, by the help of a little chemiſtry, the moſt 
noxious juices may become ſalubrious, and rank 
poiſon a ſpecific— Pope is now in my library with 
me, and writes to the world, to the preſent and fu- 
ture ages, whilſt I begin this letter which he 1s to 
finiſh to you. What good he will do to mankind | 
know not; this comfort he may be ſure of, he can- 
not do leſs than you have done before him. I have 
ſome times thought, that if preachers, hangmen, 
and moral writers keep vice at a ſtand, or ſo much 
as retard the progreſs of it, they do as much as hu- 
man nature admits; a real reformation is not to be 
A 


FROM DR SWIFT, e. 131 


brought about by ordinary means: it 1equires thoſe 


2 xt naordinary means which become puniſhments as 
„ rell as leſſons: national corruption muſt be purged 
f by national calamities.— Let us hear from you. We 
1ferve this attention becauſe we deſire it, and be- 
cauſe we believe that you defire to hear from us. 
F 
45 Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr SWIFT, 
ol | March 29. 
. HAVE delayed ſeveral poſts anſwering your 
. . letter of January laſt, in hopes of being able to 
Wheak to you about a project which concerns us 
Own . 
| he both, but me the moſt, ſince the ſucceſs of it would 
m bring us together. It has been a good while in my 
= head, and at my heart : if it can be ſet a-goiug, vou 
* ſhall hear more of it. I was ill in the beginning of 


* the winter for near a week, but in no danger eithier 
from the nature of my diſtemper, or from the atten- 


Ae; | n | 
* dance of three phyſicians. Since that bilious inter- 
* mitting fever, I have had, as I had before, better 


health than the regard I have paid to health de- 
* ſerves, We are both in the decline of life, my dear 

Dean, and have been ſome years going down the hill; 
kt us make the paſſage as ſmooth as we can. It 
us fence againſt phyſical evil by care, and the uſe of 
thoſe means which experience muſt have pointed out 
tous: let us fence againſt moral evil by plulo- 
phy. I renounce the alternative you propoſe ; but 
ve may, nay, (if we will follow nature, and do not 
vork up imagination againſt her plaineſt dictates), 
ve ſhall of courſe grow every year more indiffcreut 


2 to life, and to the affairs and intcreſts of a ſyſtem 

out of which we are ſoon to go. This is much bet- 

ho iet than ſtupidity. The decay of paſſion flrengthens 

" Wivilolophy ; for paſhon may decay, and ſtupidity 
Vox. VIII. M 
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not ſucceed. Paſſions (ſays Pope, our divine, as you 
will fee one time or other) are the gales of life: 
us not complain that they do not blow a ſtorm, 
What hurt does age do us, in ſubduing what we toil 
to ſubdue all our lives? It is now fix in the morn- 
ing; I recall the time (and am glad it is ove) 
when about this hour I uſed to be going to bed, ſur 
feited with pleafure, or Jaded with buſineſs ; nyM n: 
© head often full of fchemes, and my heart as oſten m 
full of anxiety. is it a misfortune, think you, that k. 
J riſe at this hour, refreſhed, ſerene, and calm ea 
that the paſt, and even the preſent affairs of life, WM 15 
ſtand like objects at a diſtance from me, where [WW ti 
can kcep off the diſagreeable ſo as not to be ſtrongly Ml = 
aſſected by them, and from whenee I can draw the c 
others nearer to me? Paſſions in their force would MI b 
bring all theſe, nay even future contingencies, about W © 
my ears at once, and Reaſon would but ill defend 
me in the ſcuffle. f 
I leave Pope to ſpeak for himſelf, but I muſt ted 
vou how much my wife is obliged to you. She ſays, | 
ſhe would find ſtrength enough to nurſe you, if youll | 
was here, and yet, God knows, ſhe is extremely t 
-weak. The flow fever works under, and mines the | 
conſtitution ; we keep it off ſometimes, but ſtill 
'returns, and makes new breaches before Nature can 
repair the old ones. I am not athamed to ſay to 
vou, that I admire her more every hour of my liſe 
Death is not to her the King of Terrors: ſhe be. 
holds him without the leaſt. When ſhe ſuffers much, 
ſhe wiſhes for him as a deliverer from pain; when 
life is tolerable, ſhe looks on him with diſlike, 
becauſe he is to ſeparate her from thoſe friends to 
whom ſhe is more attached than to life itſe!f, —01 
| thall not ſtay for my next, as long as you have dont 


wr this letter; and in every one Pope ſhall write, 
ſomething much better than the ſcraps of old philo- 
fphers, which were the preſents, munu ſcula, that ſtoi- 
cal fop Seneca uſed to ſend in every epiitle to his 
friend Lucilius. 

P. S. My Lord has ſpoken juſtly of his lady: why 
not I of. my mother? Yeſterday was her birth-day, 
now entering on the ninetx- ſirſt year of her age: her 
memory much diminiſh'd, but her ſenſes very little 
hurt, her ſight and hearing good: ſhe fleeps not ill, 
eats moderately, drinks water, ſays her prayers; this 
is all ſhe does. I have reafon to thank God for con- 
tinuing fo long to me a very good and tender parent, 
and for allowing me to exerciſe, for ſome years, thoſe 
cares which are now as neceſſary to her as hers have 
been to me. An object of this ſort daily before one's 
eyes very much ſoftens the mind, but perhaps may 
hinder it from the willingneſs of contracting other 
ties of the like domeſtic nature, when one finds 
how painful it is even to enjoy the tender pleaſures. 


I have formerly made ſome ſtrong efforts to get and . 


to deſerve a friend: perhaps it were wiſer never to 
attempt it, but live extempore, and look upon the 
world only as a place to paſs thro", juſt pay your 
hoſts their due, diſperſe a little charity, and hurry 
on. Yet I am juſt now writing (or rather planning) 
a book, to make mankind look upon this life with 
comfort and pleaſure, and put mortality in good hu- 
mour.— And juſt now too, I am going to ſee one [ 
love very tenderly; and to-morrow to entertain ſeve- 
ral civil people, whom if we call friends, it is by the 
courteſy of England.—Sic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras, 
While we do live, we muſt make the belt of life, 

* Cantantes licet uſque (minus via lædet) eamus, 

MZ 
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as the ſhepherd ſaid in Virgil, when the road wall ": 


Jong and heavy. I am yours. uk 
on 

nn ALY he 

ball 


Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr SWIFT. 


* O U may aſſure yourſelf, that if you come over WM fire 

this ſpring, you will find me not only got back Wl a; 
iuto the habits of ſtudy, but d ted to that hiſtorical Wl By 
taſk which you have ſet me theſe many years. I ui 
am in hopes of ſome materials which will enable me WM ar: 
io work in the whole extent of the plan ] propoſe to Wl n« 
inyſelf. If they are not to be had, I muſt accommo- 
date my plan to this deficiency. In the mcan time 
Pope has given me more trouble than he or 1 thought 
of; and you will be ſurpriſed to find that I have 
been partly drawn by him and partly by myſelf, to 
write a pretty large volume upon a very grave and 
important ſubject; that I have ventured to pay no 
regard whatever to anyauthority except ſacred au- 
thority; and that I have ventured to ſtart a thought 
which muſt, if it is pufh'd as ſucceſsfully as I think 
it 15, render all your metaphyſical theology both ri- 
diculous and abominable, There is an expreſſion 
in one of your ftetters to me, which makes me be- 
tieve you will come into my way of thinking on this 
ſubject; and yet I am perſuaded that divines and 
freethinkers would both be clamorous againſt it, if 
it was to be ſubmitted to their cenſure, as I do not 
intend that it ſhall. The paſſage I mean is that 
where you ſay, that you told Dr—, the grand points 
of Chriſtianity ought to be taken as infallible reve- 
lations , Cc. 


* In this waxim all bigotted divines and Free- thintisę 
politicians agree; the one, for fear of diſturbing the eſta- 
bliſhed religion; the other, leſt that diſturbance ſhould 
prove inj. ricus to their adminzitration of goveriments 


| was 
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It has happened that, whilſt I was writing this to 
you, the Doctor came to make me a viſit from Lon- 
don, where I heard he was arrived ſome time ago: 
le was in haſte to return, aud is, I perceive, in great 
Laſte to print. He left with me eight diſſertations +, 
a mall part, as I underſtand, of his work, and de- 
fired me to peruſe, confider, and obſerve upon them 
againſt Monday next, when he will come down again. 
By what I have read of the two firſt, I find myſelf 
unable to ſerve him. The principles he reaſons upon 
ar; begged in a diſputation of this ſort, and the man- 
ner of reaſoning is by no means cloſe and concluſive. 
The fole advice | could give him in conſcience, would 
be that which he would take ill, and not follow. I 
will get rid of this taſk as well as 1 can, for 1 eſteem 
the man, and ſhould be ſorry to diſoblige him where 
I cannot ſerve him. 

As to retirement and exerciſe, your notions. are 
true: the firſt ſhould uot be indulged ſo much as to 
render us ſavage, nor the laſt neglected ſo as to im- 
pair health: but I know men who, for fear of being, 
favage, live. with all who will live with them; and 


who, to preſerve their health, ſaunter away half 


their time. Adicu: Pope calls for the paper. 


P. S. I hope what gocs before will be a ſtrong mo- 


tive to your coming. God knows if ever I ſhall fee 
Ircland ; J ſhall never dehre it, if you can be got 
hither, or kept here. Yet I think I ſhall be, too toon, 
a freeman. Your recommendations I conſtantly give 
to thoſe you mention; thu' ſome of them I tec but 
ſeldom, and am every day more retired. I am lets 
fond of the world, and lefs curious about it: yet no 
way out of humour, diſappointed or angry: tao in 


Revelation examined with Candouur, 
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my way I receive as many injuries as my betters, 
but I don't feel them, therefore I ought not to vex 
other people, nor even to return injuries. I paſs 
almoft all my time at Dawley and at home. My Lord 
(of which I partly take the merit to myſelf) is as 
much eſtranged. from. politics as I am. Let philoſo- D 
phy be ever ſo vain, it is leſs vain now than. politics, 
and not quite ſo vain at preſent as divinity : I know 
nothing that moves ſtrongly but fatire, and thoſe 
who are aſhamed of nothing elſe, are ſo of being ri- 
diculous. I fancy, if we three were together but for 
three years, ſome good might be done even. upon 
this age. | 

I know: you'll-defire ſome account of my health : | 
it is as uſual, but my ſpirits rather worſe. I write 
little or nothing. You know I never had either a. 
taſte or talent for politics, and the world minds no- 
thing elſe. I have perſonal-obligations which I will 
ever preſerve, to men of different ſides, and I with 
nothing ſo much as public quiet, except it be my 
own-guiet.. I think it a merit, if I can take off any 
man from grating or ſatirical ſubjects, merely on the 
ſcare of party : and it 1s the greateſt vanity of my 
bfe that. I've contributed to turn my Lord Boling- 
broke to ſubjects moral, uſeful, and more worthy his 
pen, Dr 's book is what I can't commend ſo 
much as Dean Berkley's “, tho' it. has many things 
ingenious in it, and. is not. deficient in the writing 
part; but the whole book, tho' he meant it ad ppm 
um, is, I think, purely ad cleruwr. Adieu. 


» Call'd The Minutc Philaſophevre 
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tters, 
o ven r 
paſs 
Lord O F 
is ag 
loſo- pr S WI FT to Mr G A T. 
ties, 
1 From the Year 1729, to 1732. 
hoſe 
7 Is 
for L SF. XLIX.. 
pon 
Dublin, March 19; 1729. 
. DENY it. I do write to you according to the 
8 old ſtipulation; for, when you kept your old. 


wmpany, when I writ to one I writ to all. But 1 am 
ready to enter into a new bargain fince you are got 
into a new world, and will anſwer all your letters, 
You are firſt-to preſent my moſt humble reſpects to 
the Ducheſs of Queenſberry, and let her know that. 
I never dine without thinking of her, although it be 
vith ſome difficulty that. I can obey her when I dine 
with ſorks that have but two prongs, and when the 
fuce is not very conſiſtent. You mult likewiſe tell- 
her Grace that ſhe is a general toaſt among all boneſt- 
folks here, and particularly at the Deanty, even in. 


0 ; 

the face of my Whig ſubjects.— I will leave my mo 
; ney in Lord Bathurſt's hands, and the management 
; of it (for want. of better) in yours: and pray keep 


the intereſt-money in a. bag wrapt up and ſealed by 
ſelf, for fear of your. own fingers. under your care- 
llncfs. Mr Pope talks of you as a perfect ſtranger 3. 
but the different-purſuits and manners and intereſts 


* Fownd among Mr Gay's papers, and return'd to Br, 
Mii by tur Duke of Queen{berry and Mr Pepe. ON 
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of life, as Fortune hath pleaſed to diſpoſe them, w 
never. ſuffer thoſe to live together who, by their in 
clinations, ought never to part. I hope, when vo 
are rich enough, you will have ſome little Econo 
of your own 1n town or country, and be able to gin 
your friend a pint.of port; for, the domeſtic al 
of life will come on. I had never much hopes d 
your vampt play, although Mr Pope ſeemed to hare, 
and although it were ever ſo good: bat you fhyult 
have done like the parſons, and changed your teu, 
I mean the title, and the names of the perſons, A,. 
ter all, it was an effect of idleneſs, for you are in the 
prime of life, when invention and judgment go toge- 
ther. 1 wiſh you had 100 l. a-year more for horſes, — 
I ride and walk whenever good weather invites, and 
am reputed the beſt walker in this town aad five 
miles round. I writ lately to Mr Pope: I wiſh you 
had a little villakin in his neiahbourhood; but you 
are yet too volatile, and any lady with a coach aud 
fix horſes would carry you to Japan. 


i L 4 T1 B:Ra Le 


Dublin, Nov. 10, 1730. 

WIEN my Lord Peterborow, in the Queen's 
time, went abroad upon his embaſſies, the mi- 

niſtry told me, that he was ſuch a vagrant, they were 
forced to write at him by gueſs, becauſe they knew 
not where to write 4% him. This is my caſe with 
you; ſometimes in Scotland, ſometimes at Ham- 
walks, ſometimes God kngws where. You arc 4 
man of buſineſs, and not at leifure for inſigiuſicant 
correſpondence. It was I got you the employment 
of being my Lord Duke's premier minijtre : for. his 
Grace having heard how good a manager you were 
of my revenue, thought you fit to be entruſted with 


FROM DR SWIFT, ec. 147 
i talents. I have had twenty times a ſtrong incli- 
ation to ſpend a ſummer near Saliſbury-downs, ha- 
ing rode over them more than once, and, with a 
ung parſon of Saliſbury, reckoned twice the ſtones 
f Stonchenge, which are either nincty-two or ninc- 
three. I defire to preſent my moſt humble ac- 
nowledgments to my Lady Ducheſs in return of 
er civility. I hear an ill thing, that ſhe is matre 
chra filia pulchriur: I never ſaw her ſince ſhe was a 
il, and would be angry ſhe ſhould excel her mo- 


em, w 
heir 0 
en Vo 
nom) 
to gin 
ſeaſa 
pes d 
have, 
hould 
teu, 


* bet, who was long my principal goddeſs. I deſire 
toge- ou will tell her Grace, that the ill management of 
„i not to be helped when they are only biden- 
aud ia, which happens in all poor houſes, eſpecially 


fre oc of poets; upon which account a knife was ab- 
blutely neceſſary at Mr Pope's, where it was morally 


You 

vou poſſible with a bidential fork to convey a morſel 

ang Who! beef, with the incumbrance of muſtard and tur- 
vips, into your mouth at once: and her Grace hath 
wt me thirty pounds to provide tridents for fear ot 
olending her, which ſum 1 defire ſhe will pleaſe to 

| turn me. I am fick enough to go to the Bath, but 

% be not heard it will be good for my diſorder. I 

i. e a ſtrong mind to ſpend my 200 l. next ſummer 


u France: I am glad I have it, for there is hardly 
twice that ſum left in this kingdom. You want no 
th Wticment (I call the family where you live, and the 
n. Wi" you are upon, a ſettlement) till you increaſe your 
fortune to what will ſupport you with caſe and plen- 


a 
1 ly, a good houſe and a garden. The want of this I 
Pp nuch dread for you; for 1 have often known a ſhe- 
5 couün of a good family and ſmall fortune, paſſing 
: months among all her relations, living in plenty, and 
i king her circles, till ſhe grew an old maia, and 
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Ty body weary of her. Mr Pope complains of 
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ſeldom ſeeing. you; but the evil is unavoidable, f 
different circumſtances of life have always ſeparati 
thoſe whom friendſhip would join: God hath take 
care of this, to prevent any progreſs towards re: 
happineſs here, which would make life more deſie 
able, and death too dreadful. I hope you have non 
one advantage that you always. wanted before, and 
the want of which made your friends as uneaſy asit 
did yourſelf; I mean the removal of that ſolicitude 
about your own affairs, which perpetually fill'd your 
thoughts, and diſturb'd your converſation : for if it 
be true what Mr Pope ſeriouſly tells me, you vil 
have opportunity of ſaving every groat of the inte 
reſt you receive; and ſo, by the time he and you 
grow weary of each other, you-will be able to pas 
the reſt of your wineleſs life in eaſe and plenty, wit 
the additional triumphal comfort of never having re- 
c<:v'd a penny from thoſe taſteleſs ungrateful peo 
from whom you deferv'd fo much, and who deſerve 
no better geniuſes than thoſe by whom they are ce- 
lebrated.—If you ſee. Mr Ceſar, preſent my humble 
ſervice to him, and let him know that the ſcrubs 
libel printed againſt me here, and reprinted in Lon. 
don, for which he ſhewed a kind concern to a-fricnd 
of us both, was written by myſelf, and ſent to a Whigs 
printer: it was in the ſtyle and genius of ſuch ſcout» 
drels, when the humour of libelling ran in this (train 
againſt a friend of mine whom you know, But u 
paper is ended. 


* 


L. E TT. ER. LI. 
Dublin, Nov. 19. . 
WRIT go you a long letter about a fortnight 
paſt, concluding you- werg in London, from 
wheuce 1 underſtood one of your former was dated: 
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wr did I' imagine you were gone back to Aimſbury 
folate in the year, at which ſeaſon I take the country 
to be only a ſcene for thoſe who have been ill uſed 
by a court on account of their virtues ; which is a 
fate of happineſs the more valuable, becauſe it is 
not accompanied by envy, although nothing deſerves 
it more, I would gladly ſell a Dukedom to loſe fa- 
rour in the manner their Graces have done, I be- 
lere my Lord Carteret, ſince he is no longer Lieu- 
tenant, may not wiſh me ill, and I have told him 
often that I only'hated him as Lieutenant: I con- 
fes he had a gentecler manner of binding the chains 
of this kingdom than moſt of his ꝓredeceſſors; and 1 
confeſs at the fame time that he had ſix times a re- 
fard to my recommendation, by preferring ſo many 
of my friends in the church; the two laſt acts of his 
favour were to add to the dignities of Dr Delany and 
Mr Stopford, the laſt of whom was by you and 
Mr Pope put into Mr Pultney's hands. I told you 
in my laſt, that a continuance of giddineſs (though 
not in a violent degree) prevented my thoughts of 
England at preſent: for in my caſe a domeſtic life 
15 neceſſary, where I can with the Centurion ſay to 
my ſervant, Go, and he goet5, and do this, and he doth 
!', Inow-hate all people whom I cannot command, 
and conſequently a Ducheſs is at this time the hate- 
fulleſt lady in the world to me, one only excepted, 
and I beg her Grace's pardon for that exception, for, 
in the way I mean, her Grace is ten thouſand times 
rote hateful, I confeſs I begin to apprehend you 
will ſquander my money, becauſe I hope you never 
lels wanted it; and if you go on with ſucceſs for two 
years longer, I fear I thall not have a farthing of it 
et. The Doctor hath ill informed me, who ſays, 
tau Mr Pope is at preſent the chief poetical favou- 


eee. 


rite, yet Mr Pope himſelf talks like a philoſopha r 
and one wholly retired. But the vogue of our fe vw) 
honeſt folks here is, that Duck is abſolutely to ſu-Wilf pc 
ceed Euſden in the laurel, the contention being be. M. 
tween Concannen or Theobald, or ſome other hero WM +1; 
of the Duncia-l. I never charged you for not talking, n 
but the dubious ſtate of your aſſairs in thoſe day: 
was too much the ſubject, and I wiſh the Ducheß 
had been the voucher of your amendment. Nothing 
ſo much contributed to my eaſe as the turn of affairs 
after the Queen's death; by which all my hopes be. 
ing cut off, I could have no ambition left, unleſs 1 
would have been a greater raſcal than happened to 
ſuit with my temper. I therefore ſat down quietly 
at my morſel, adding bnly thereto a principle of 
Hatred to all ſucceeding meaſures and miniſtries, by 
way of ſauce to reliſh my meat : and I confeſs one 
point of conduct in my Lady Ducheſs's life hath 
added much poignancy to it. There is a good Iriſh 
- practical bull towards the end of your letter, where 
you ſpend a dozen lines in telling me you muſt leave 
oft, that you may give my Lady Ducheſs room to 
write, and ſo you proceed to within two or three lines 
of the bottom; though I would have remitted. you 
my 200 l. to have left place for as many more. 


To the DuCHEss. 
MAD AM, 5 
My beginning thus low is meant as a mark of re- 
ſpcct, like receiving your Grace at the bottom of the 
ſtairs. I am glad you know your duty; for it hath 
been a known and eſtabliſhed rule above twenty 
years in England, that the firſt advances hath been 
conſtantly made me by all ladies who aſpired to my 
acquaintance ; and the greater their qualiry, the 
I 
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rater were their advances : yet, I know not by 
what weakneſs, I have condeſcended graciouſly to di: 
peuſe with you upon this important article: tho 
Mr Gay will tell you that a nameleſs perſon ſent me 
eleven meſſages before I would yield to a viſit; 1 
mean a perſon to whom he is infinitely obliged, for 
being the occaſion of the happineſs he now enjoys 
under the protection and favour of my Lord Duke 
and your Grace. At the ſame time, I cannot for- 
bear telling you, Madam, that you are a little impc- 
rious in your manner of making your advances. You 
fy, perhaps you ſhall not like me: I athrm you are 
miſtaken, which 1 can plainly demonſtrate; for 1 
are certain intelligence, that another perſon diſlikes 
me of late, with whoſe likings yours have not for 
{ome time paſt gone together. However, if I ſhall 
once have the honour to attend your Grace, I will 
out of fcar and prudence appear as vain as I can, 
that I may not know your thoughts of me. This i- 
your own direction, but it was needleſs; for Dio- 
genes himſelf would be vain to have reccived the ho- 
nout ot being one moment of his lite in the thoughte 
ot rau race. 


r 


Dublin, April 13, 17>:. 
"OUR, ſituation is an odd one; the Ducheſs is 
your treaſurer, and Mr Pope tells me you are the 
Duke's : and I had gone a good way in ſome vcries 
on that occaſion, preſcribing leſions to direct your 
conduct, in a negative way, not to do fo and ſo, Cc. 
like other treaſurers; how to deal with ſervants, 
tenants, or neighbouring ſquires, which I take to be 
courtiers, parliaments, and princes in alliance, bod 
& the parallel gocs on, but grows too long to plc: 
Vol.. VIII. IN 
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me: I prove that poets are the fitteſt perſons to be 
treaſurers and managers to great perſons, from thei: 
virtue, and contempt of money, Cc. Pray, why 
did you not get a new heel to your ſhoe ? unleſs you 
* ould make your court at St ſames's by aſſecting to 
imitate the Prince of Lilliput.—But the reſt of your 
letter being wholly taken up in a very bad character 
of the Ducheſs, I thall ſay no more to you, but ap- 
iy mytelf.to her Grace. 

Madam, fince Mr Gay affirms that you lore to 
have your own way, and fince I have the ſame per- 
fection; I will ſettle that matter immediately, to 
prevent thoſe ill conſequences he apprehends. Your 
Grace ſhall have your own way, in all places except 
vour own-houſe, and the domains about it. There 
and there only, I expect to have mine, ſo that you 
have all the world to reign in, bating only two or 
three hundred acres, and two or three houſes in 
town and country. I will likewiſe, out of my ſpe- 
cial grace, certain knowledge, and mere motion, allow 
vou to be in the right againſt all human kind ex- 
cept myſelf, and to be never in the wrong but when 
vou differ from me. You ſhall have a greater privi- 
lege in the third article of ſpeaking your mind; 

which I ſhall graciouſly allow you now and then to 
do even to myſelf, and only rebuke you when it does 
not pleaſe me. 

Madam, I am now got as far as your Grace's 
letter, which having not read this fortnight (having 
been out of town, and not daring to truſt myſcif 
with the carriage of it) the preſumptuous manner in 
which you begin had flipt out of my memory: but 
J forgive you to the ſeventeenth line, where you 
begin to baniſh me for ever, by demanding me to 
anſwer all the good character ſome partial fricnds 
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have given me. Madam, I have lived ſixteen years 
jn Ireland, with only an intermiſſion of two ſummers 
n England; and conſequently am fiſty years older 
than 1 was at the Queen's death, and fifty thouſand 
times duller, aud fifty million times more pceviſh, 
perverſe, and moroſe; ſo that under theſe diſadvan- 
nes I can only pretend to excel all your other ac- 
quaintance about ſome twenty bars length. Pray, 
Madam, have you a clear voice? and will you let me 
ſt at your left hand at leaſt within three of you, for 
of two bad cars, my right is the beſt? My groom 
tells me he likes your park, but your houſe is too 
little. Can the parfon of the pariſh play at back- 
rammon, and hold his tongue? is any one of your 
women a good nurſe, if 1 thould fancy myſelf fick 
for four and twenty kours? how many days will you 
maintain me and my equipage? When theſe pre- 
lminaries are ſettled, I muſt be very poor, very ſick, 
or dead, or to the laſt degree unfortunate, if I do not 
attend you at Aimſbury : for I profeſs you are the 
rſt lady that ever I defired to ſee, ſince the firſt of 
Auguſt 1714, and I have forgot the date when that 
delire grew ſtrong on me, but I know I was not then 
in England, elſe I would have gone on foot for that 
lappineſs, as far as to your houſe in Scotland. But 
can ſoon xecollect the time, by aſking ſome ladies 
lere the month, the day, and the hour when I began 
lo endure their company? which, however, I think 
va a lign of my ill- judgment, for I do not perceive 
ticy mend in any thing but envying or admiring 
your Grace, I diſlike nothing in your letter but an 
aleted apology for bad writing, bad ſpelling, and 
a bad pen, which you pretend Mr Gay found fault 
wth, wherein you affront Mr Gay, you affront me, 
ud you affront yourſelf. Falſe. ſpelling is only ex- 
N 2 
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euſeable in a chambermaid, for I would not pardoy 
it in any of your waiting-women.—Pray God pre- 
ſerve your Grace and. family, and give me leave 10 
expect that you will be io juſt to remember me among 
thoſe who have the gecateſt regard for virtue, good- 
neis, prudence, courage, and generoſity; after which 
you muſt conclude that I am with the greateſt reſpect 
and gratitude, Madam, your Grace's moſt-obedien; 
and moſt humble ſervant, Cc. 


To Mr GA x. 


I have juſt got yours of February 24, with a poſ- 
icript by Mr Pope. I am in great concern for him, 
ind Mr. Pope dictated to you the firſt part, and 
with great difficulty ſome days after added the rei. 
I fee his weakneis by his hand-writing. How much 
goes his philoſophy cxcecd mine! I could not bea: 
to ice him. 1 will waite to him ſoon. 


. LIKE 


Dublin, Jane 29, 1731, 

E VER ſince I received your letter I have been 

upon a balance about going to England, and 
lar: ding at Briſtol, to paſs a month at Aimſbury, a 
the Ducheſs hath given me leave; but many diffi 
cultics have interfered. Firit, I thought I had done 
with my law-ſuit, avd fo did all my lawyers ; but 
my adverlary, after being in appearance a Proic- 
fant theie twenty years, hath declared he was al 
ways a Papiſt, and conſequently, by the law here, 
cannot buy, nor, I think, ſell; ſo that I am at fe 
again, for almoſt all I am worth. But I have ſtill a 
worſe evil; for the giddineſs | was ſubject to, in. 
ſtead of coming ſeidom and violent, now conſtantly 
attends me more or les, though in a more peaccalus 


F 
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manner, yet ſuch as will not qualify me to live 
among the young and healthy: and the Ducheſs, in 
all her youth, ſpirit, and grandeur, will make a very 
ill nurſe, and her woman not much better. Valetu- 
dinarians muſt live where they can command and 
ſcold ; I muſt have horſes to ride, 1 muſt go to bed 
aud riſe when I plcaſe, and live where all mortals 
are ſubſervient to me. I muſt talk nonſenſe when 
I pleaſe, and all who are preſent muſt commend it. 
I mult ride thrice a week, and walk three or jour 
miles beſides every day. 

always told you Mr — was good for nothing 
but to be a rank courtier. I care not whether he 
ever writes to me or no, He and you may tell this 
to the Ducheſs, and 1 hate to fee you to charitable, 
and ſuch a cully; and yet I love you for it, becauſe 
] am one. myſelf, 

You are the fillieſt lover in Chriſtendom: if you 
Ike Mrs. , why do you not command her to 
take you? if ſhe does not, ſhe is not worth purſu- 
ing: you do her too much honour; the hath neither 
ſenſe nor taſte, if ſhe dares to refule you, though the 
had ten thouſand pounds. I do not remember to 
have told you of. thanks that you. have not given, 
nor do I underſtand your meaning; and I am ture I 
had never the leaſt thoughts of any myſelf. If I am 
your friend, it is for my own reputation, and from a 
priaciple of ſelf-love, and I do ſometimes reproach 
you lor not honouring me by letting the world know 
Ve are friends. 

I ce very well how matters go with the Ducheſs 
in regard to me. 1 heard her ſay, Mr Gay, fill your 
letter to the Dean, that there may be no room for 
me; the frolic is gone far enough, I have writ thrice, 
I will do no more: if the man has a mind to come, 

N 3 
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let him come: what a clutter is here? poſitively l. 
will not write a ſyllable more. She 18 an ungrateful 
Ducheſs, conidering huw many adurers J have pro- 
cured her here, over and above. the thouſands ſhe 
had before, I cannot allow you rich enough till 
you axe worth yo l. which will bring you zoo fer 
annum, and this will maintain you, with the perqui- 
ſite of ſpunging, while you aze young; and, when 
you are old, will aſlord you a pitt of port at night, 
two ſervants, and an old maid, a little garden, and 
pen and ink provided you live in the country 
Have you no icheme cither in verſe. or proſe ? The 
Pueheſs thould keep, you at hard meat, and by that 
means-force.yuu to write; aid 40 1 have done with 
vou. 


Maran, 


Since I. began to grow old, I have ſound all lad:cs 
become iuconſtant, without any reproach irom their 
cunicience, If I wait on you, I declare that one ot 
your women (which ever it is that has deſigus upon 
a chaplain) muſt be my nuric, if J kappen to be lick 
or pcevith at vour houſe, and in that cate you muit 
ſuſpend your donunecering claim till I recover. Your 
omitting the uſual appendix to Mr Gay's letters bath 
done me intinite.miſchicf here; for while you con- 
tinucd them, you would wonder how civil the ladies 
here were to me, and how much they have altered 
tiace. I dare not contefs that I have deſcended to 
low as to write to your Grace, after the abominable 
neglect you have been guilty of; for if they but ſu- 
ſpeeled it, I ſhould loſe them all. One of them, who 
had an inklin of the matter, (your Grace will hardly 
believe it), refuſed to beg my pardon upon her knees, 
ſor once ncglecting to make my rice-milk,—Pray, 
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«nider this, and do your duty, or dread the conſe- 
quence, I promiſe you ſhall have your will fix mi- 
antes every hour at Aimſbury, and ſeven in Lon- 
jon, while lam in health; but if I happen to be 
ek, 1 muſt govern to a ſccond. Yet properly ſpeak- 
nz, there is no man alive with ſo much truth and 
ect your Grace's moſt obedient and devoted ſer- 


vant, 
y 
1 . 
* Aug. 28, 1731, 
. 70U and the Ducheſs uſe me very ill; for, 1 pro- 
feſs, I cannot diſtinguiſh the ſtyle or the hand- 
i writing of cither. I think her Grace writes more 


ke you than herſelf, and that you write more like 
her Grace than yourſeli, I would ſwear the begin- 
ning of your letter writ, by the Ducheſs, though it 
1s to paſs for yougs ; becauſt there is a curſed he in 
it, that ſhe is neither young nor healthy; and, be- 
lies, it perſectly reſembles the part ſhe owns. I will 
Ixewife wear, that what I muſt ſuppoſe is written 
by the Duchels, is your hand; and thus I am puzz- 
ad aud perplexed between you, but I will go on in 
the innocency of my own. heart, I am got eight 
n.ics from our famous metropolis, to a cauatry par- 
11's, to whom I lately gave a city-living, ſuch as an 
znyl:th chaplain would leap at. | retired hither for 
tle public good, having two great works in haud : 
duc to reduce the whole politeneſs, wit, humour, and 
Kyle of England, into a ſhort ſyſtem, for the uſe of 
all perſons of quality, and particularly the maids of 
honour . The other is of almoſt equal importance; 
1 may call it the whule duty of ſervants, in about 
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twenty ſeveral ſtations, from the ſteward and wat dt 
ing-woman, down to the.ſcullion and pantry-hoy rab! 
Il believe no mortal had ever ſuch fair invitation; g 
as to be happy in the beſt company of England, e 
with I had liberty to print your letter with ny © 
own comments upon it. There was a fellow in lu. 
land, who from a ſhoe-boy grew to be ſeveral tins 
one of the chief governors, wholly illiterate, and 
with hardly common ſenſe :. a Lord Lieutenant told 


the firſt King George, that he was the greateſt ſub ec 
ject he had in both kingdoms ; and truly this charu- !* 
ter was gotten and preſerved by his never appcat- a 
mg in England, which was the only wiſe thing he ; 


ever did, except purchaſing ſixteen thouſand pounds 
a-year.— Why, you need not. ſtare ;- it is eaſily ap- 
plied; I muſt. be abſent, in order to preſerve my 
credit with her Grace.—-1.o, here comes in the Du- 
cheſs again (I know her by her dd's; but am a fool 
for diſcovering my art) to defend herſelf againſt my 
conjecture of what ſhe ſaid. —Madam, I will imitate 
your Grace, and write to you upon the ſame line, 
J own it is a baſe un- romantic ſpirit” in me, to ſu- 
fpend the honour of waiting at your Grace's feet, 
till I can finiſh a paltry law-ſuit. It concerns indeed 
almoſt my whole fortune; it is equal to half Mr 
Pope's, and two thirds of Mr Gay's, and about fix 
weeks rent of your Grace's. This curſed accident 
hath drill'd away the whole ſummer. But, Madam, 
underſtand one thing, that I take all your ironical 
civitities in a litera! tenſe, and whenever I have the 
honour to attend you, ſhall expect them to be litc- 
rally perform'd; though perhaps J ſhall find it hard 
to prove your hand-writing in a court of juſtice ; but 


* An imperfect thing of this kind, called Directions t9 
Servants in general, has been publiſhed lince his death. 
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at will not be much for your credit. How miſe- 
rbly hath your Grace been miſtaken in thinking to 
woid envy by running into exile, where it haunts 
jou more than ever it did even at Court! Non to 
« civitas, non regia domus in exilium miſerunt, ſed 
tu utraſque.” S0 ſays Cicero, (as your Grace 
knows), or ſo he might have ſaid. 

am told that the Craftſman, in one of his papers, 
i offended with the publiſhers of (I ſuppoſe) the laſt 
edition of the Dunciad; and I was aſked whether 
you and Mr Pope were as good friends to the new 
lgraced perſon as formerly? This I knew nothing 
ef, but ſuppoſe it was the conſequence of ſome mi- 
ſake, As to writing, I look on you juſt in the prime 
of life for it, the very ſeaſon when judgment and in- 
veution draw together. But ſchemes are perfectly 
accidental; ſome will appear barren of hints and 
matter, but prove to be fruitful; and others the con- 
trary: and what you ſay is paſt doubt, that every 
one can beſt ſind hints for himſelf; though it is poſ- 
ible that ſometimes a friend may give you a lucky 
one juſt ſuited to your own imagination. But all 
this 13 almoſt paſt with me: my invention and judg- 
ment are perpetually at fiſty-cuffs, till they have 
quite diſabled each other; and the meereſt trifles 1 
ever wrote are ſerious philoſophical lucubrations, in 
compariſon to what I now buſy myſelf about; as 
(to ipeak in the author's phraſe) the world may one 
day ſee *, 


* His ludicrous prediction was, ſince his-death, and very 
wuch to his diſhonoar, ſeriouſly fulfilled, in collecting and 
publiſhing every folly that fell from his pen, in this decli- 
ning ſtate of his wit, as he himſelf reprelents it to be, 
and which the productions of* it amply verify. This treat- 
ment of ſo great a genius for a little paultry luere, Wall 


+! 
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"7 #9 i > We. ting 


Sept. to, 1731, 


1 F your ramble was on horſeback, I am glad of i 1 
on account of your health; but 1 know your lane 
arts of patching up a journey between ſtage-coache I” . 
and friends coaches; for you are as arrant a cockney * 
as any hoſier in Cheapſide. One clean ſhirt with * 
two cravats, and as many handkerchiefs, make uy Wl © 
your equipage ; and as for a nightgown, it is clear 4 


from Homer that Agamemnon roſe without one, | 
have often had it in my head to put it into yours, 
that you ought to have ſome great work in ſcheme, 
which may take up ſeven years to finiſh, beſides two 
or three under ones, that may add another thouſand 
pound to your ſtock, and then I ſhall be in leſs pain 
about you. I know you can find dinners, but you 
love twelve-penny coaches too well, without conſiders 
ing that the intercſt of a whole thouſand pounds 
brings you but khalf-a-crown a-day. I find a greater 
longing than ever to come amongſt you; aud reaſon 
good, when I am teazed with Dukes and Ducheſſes 
tor a viſit, all. my demands comphed with, and all 
excuſes cut offi You remember, O happy Don 1 
Quixote! queens held his horſe, and ducheſſes 
pulled off his armour, or ſomething to that pur- 
poic. He was a mean-ſpirited fellow; I can ſay ten 
times more; O happy, Cc. ſuch a Ducheſs was de- 1 
ngned to attend him, and ſuch a Duke invited him 
to command his palace. Nam iſtos reges ceteros 
« memorare nolo, hominum mendicabula:“ go read 
your Plautus, and obſerve Strobilus vapouring after 
he had found the pot of gold.— will have nothing 
to do with that Lady: 1 have long hated her on 
your account, and the more, becauſe you are ſo for- 
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ing as not to hate her; however, ſhe has good 
wualities enough to make her eſteemed ; but not one 
min of feeling, I only wiſh ſhe were a fool.—1 
have been ſeveral months writing near five hundred 
ines on a pleaſant ſubject, only to tell what my 
ends and enemies will ſay on me after I am dead“. 
[hall finiſh it ſoon, for I add two lines every weck, 
1nd blot out four, and alter eight. I have brought 


2 n you and my other friends, as well as enemies 
; W-od detractors. — It is a great comfort to ſee how 
55 corrupt ion and ill conduct are inſtrumental in unit- 
„ virtuous perſons and lovers of their country of 
: i denominations : Whig and Tory, High and Low- 
7 church, as ſoon as they are left to think freely, all 
Wing in opinion. If this be diſaſſection, pray 


God fend me always among the diſaffected! and [ 
keartily with you joy of your ſcurvy treatment at 
eurt, which hath given you leiſure to cultivate both 
public and private virtue, ncither of them likely to 
be ſoon met with within the walls of St James's or 
Weſminſter.— But I muſt here diſmiſs you, that I 
may pay my acknowledgments to the Duke for the 
gat honour he hath done me. 


My Lo Rp, 

I could have ſwazn that my pride would be al- 
ways able to preſerve me from vanity; of which I 
have been in great danger to be guilty for ſome 
nonths paſt, firſt by the conduct of my Lady Du- 
ches, and now by that of your Grace, which had 
like to finiſh the work : and I ſhould have certainly 
zone about ſhewing my letters, under the charge of 
kereſy, to every blab of my acquaintance, if I could 


* This has been publiſhed, and is amongſt the beſt of his 
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have the leaſt hope of prevailing on any of them 9 
believe that a man in fo obſcure a corner, quit 
thrown.out of the preſent world, and within a fey 
ſteps of the next, ſnould reccive ſuch condeſcending 
invitations from two ſuch perſons, to whom he is an 
utter ſtranger, and who know no more of him than 
what they have heard by the partial repreſentations 
of a friend. But, in the mcan time, I muſt delire 
vour Grace not to flatter yourſelf, that I waited for 
your conſent to accept the invitation. I muſt be ig: 
norant indeed not to know, that the Ducheſs, eve: 
lince you met, hath bcen moſt politicly employed it 
encreaſing thoſe forces, and ſharpning thoſe arr 

with which ſhe ſubdued you at firſt, and to which, 
the braver and the wiſer you grow, you will more 
and more ſubmit. Thus I knew myſelf on the fe. 
cure fide; and it was a mere piece of good manners 
to inſert that clauſe, of which you have taken the 
advantage: but as I cannot forbear informing your 
Grace that the Ducheſs's great ſecret in her art ol 
government hath been to reduce both your wills into 
one; ſo J am content, in due obſervance to the form 
of the world, to return my moſt humble thanks to 
your Grace for ſo great a favour as you are pleaſed 
to offer me, and which nothing but impoſſibilities 
ſhall prevent me from receiving, fince I am, with the 
greateſt reaſon, truth, and reſpect, my Lord, you! 
Grace's molt obedient, Cc. 


MAD AM, 


T have conſulted all the learned in occult ſcience: 
of my acquaintance, and have ſat up eleven nig 
to diſcover the meaning of thoſe two hierog]yphica 
lines in your Grace's hand at the bottom of the 4 
Aimſbury letter, but all in vain : only tis agtecd 
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that the language is Coptic; and a very profound 
Bchmiſt aſſures me the ſtyle is poetic, containing an 
invitation from a very great perſon of the female ſex 
to a ſtrange kind of man whom ſhe never faw; and 
this is all 1 can find, which, after ſo many former in- 
ritations, will ever confirm me in that reſpect where- 
with I am, Madam, your Grace's moſt obcdicnt, &c. 


L.-T SS © + Th 


Mr Gay to Dr Sw1FT. 
| Dec. 1, zt. 

* OU ufed to complain that Mr Pope and I would 

not let you ſpeak : you may now be even with 
me, and take it out in writing. If you don't ſend to 
me now and then, the Poſt-office will think me of 
no conſequence, for I have no correſpondent but you. 
You may keep as far from us as you pleaſe, you 
cannot be forgotten by thoſe who ever knew you, 
and therefore pleaſe me by ſometimes ſhewing that 
am not forgot by you. I have nothing to take me 
off from my friendſhip to you: I feck no new ac- 
quaintance, and court no favour; I ſpend no ſhil- 
lings in coaches or chairs to levees or great viſits; 
and, as ] don't want the aſſiſtance of ſome that I 
formerly converſed with, I will not ſo much as ſeem 
to ſeek to be a dependent. As to my ſtudies, I have 
pot been entirely idle, though I cannot fay that I 
have yet perfected any thing. What I have done is 
ſomething in the way of thoſe Fables I have already 
publiſked. All the money I get is by ſaving, fo that 
by babit there may be ſome hopes (if ] grow richer) 
of my becoming a miſer. All miſers have their. ex- 
cules; the motive to my parſimony 1s independence, 
If I were to be repreſented by the Ducheſs, (ſhe is 
ſach a downright niggard for me), this character 

Vol. VIII. Oo ; 
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might not be allow'd me; but I really think I'an 
covetous enough for any who lives at the court- 
end of the town, and who is as poor as myſelf; for 
I don't pretend that I am equally ſaving with $—k, 
Mr Lewis deſired you might be told that he hath 
five pounds of yours in his hands, which he fancies 
you may have forgot; for he will hardly allow tha: 
a verſe-man can have a juſt knowledge of his own 
affairs. When you got rid of your law-ſuit, I was 
in hopes that you had got your own, and was free 
from every vexation of the law; but Mr Pope tells 
me you are not entirely out of your perplexity, tho 
you have the ſecurity now in your own poſſeſſion; 
but ſtill your caſe is not ſo bad as Captain Gulliver's, 
who was ruined by having a decree for him with 
coſts, I have had an injunction for me againſt pi- 
rating bookſellers, which Jam ſure to get nothing 
by, and will, I fear, in the end, drain me of ſome 
money. When I began this -proſecution, I fancied 
there would be ſome end of it; but the law ſtill goes 
on, and 'tis probable | ſhall ſome time or other ſee 
en attorney's bill as long as the book. Poor Duke 
Diſney is dead, and hath left what he had among 
his friends; among whom are Lord Bolingbroke, 
$oo l.; Mr-Pelham, so; Sir William Wyndham's 
youngeſt ſon, 50 l.; Gen. Hill, goo J.; Lord Ma 
ſham's ſon, 5 l. 

You have the good wiſhes of thoſe I converſe 
with; they know they gratify me, when they re. 
member you; but I really think they do it purely 
for your own ſake. I am fatisfied with the love and 
triendſhip of good men, and envy not the demerits 
of thoſe who are moſt conſpicuouſly diſtinguiſhed. 
Therefore as I ſet a juſt value upon your fricnd{Þip, 
you cannot.pleaſe me more than letting me now aud 
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then know that you remember me, (the only ſatiſ- 
faction of diſtant friends !) 

P. S. Mr Gay's is a. good letter, mine will be a 
very dull one; and yet what yoh will think the 
worſt of it, is what ſhould be its excuſe, that 1 write 
in an headach. which has laſted three days. I am 
never ill but I think of your ailments, and repine 
that they mutually hinder our being together: tho' 
in one point I am apt to differ from you, for you 
ſhun your friends when you are in thoſe circumſtan- 
ces, and I deſire them; your way is the more gene: 
rous, mine the more tender. Lady took your 
letter very kindly, for I had prepared her to expect 
no anſwer under a twelvemonth ; but kindneſs per- 
haps is a word not applicable to courtiers. However, 
ſhe is an extraordinary woman there, who will do 
you common juſtice. For God's ſake why all this 
ſcruple about Lord B 's keeping your horſes, 
who has a park; or about my keeping you on a 
pint of wine a- day? we are infinitely richer than you 
imagine: John Gay ſhall help me to entertain you, 
though you come like King Lear, with fifty knights, 
Though ſuch proſpects as I with, cannot now be 
formed for fixing you with us, time may provide bet- 
ter before you part again :.the old, Lord may die, the 
benctice may drop, or, at worſt, you may carry me 
into Ireland. You will ſee a work. of Lord B 8 
and one of mine; which, with a juſt neglect of the 
preſent age, conſult only poſterity ; and, with a noble 
ſcorn of politics, aſpire to philoſophy. I am glad 
you reſolve to meddle no more with the low concerns 
and intereſts of parties, even of countries (for coun- 
tries are but larger parties); © vid verum atque decens 
curare, et rogare, noſtrum ſit. I am much pleaſed with 
your defign-upon Rockefoucault's maxim, pray finiſh 
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it . I am happy whenever you join our names to- 
gether; ſo would Dr Arbuthnot be, but at this time 
he can be pleaſed with nothing; for his darling ſon 
is dying in all probability, by the melancholy account 
I received this morning. 

The paper you aſk me about is of little value. It 
might have been a ſeaſonable ſatire upon the ſcan- 
datous language and paſſion with which men of 
condition have ſtooped to treat one another : ſurely 
they ſacrifice too much. to the people, when they (a- 
eriſice their own characters, families, &c. to the di- 
verſion of that rabble of readers. I agree with you 
in my contempt of moſt popularity, fame, &c. even 
45 a writer I am cool in it, and whenever you ſce 
what I am now writing, you'll be convinced I would 
pleaſe but a few, and (if I could) make mankind 
Iefs admirers, and greater reaſoners . I ſtudy much 
more to render my own portion of being eaſy, and 

to keep this pceviſh frame of the human body in 
good humour. Infirmities have not quite unmanned 
me, and it will delight you to hear they are not in- 
creaſed, though not diminiſhed. I thank God, I do 
not very mnch want people to attend me, though 
my mother now cannot, When I am ſick, I ly 
down; when I am better, I riſe up: I am uſed to 
the head-ach, Cc. if greater paius arrive, (ſuch as 
my late rheumatiſm), the ſervants bathe and plaſter 
me, or the ſurgeon ſcarifies me, and I bear it, becauſe 
L muſt. This 1s the evil of Nature, not of Fortune, 
Jam juſt now as well as when you was here: I pray 
God you were no worle. I fincerely wiſh my lite 


1 The poem on his own death, formed upon a maxim of 
Rochefoncault, It is one of the beſt of his performances; 
bur very characteriſtic, ; 

* The poem he means is the Eflay on Man. 
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were paſt near you, and, ſuch as it is, [ would not 
repine at it. — All you mention remember you, and 


wiſh you here. 
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Dr Sw1iFT to Mr Gar. 


Dublin, May 4, 1732. 

| AM now as lame as when you writ your letter, 

and almoſt as lame as your letter itſelf, for want 
of that limb from my Lady Ducheſs, which you pro- 
miſed, and without which I wonder how it could 
Imp hither. I am not in a condition to make a 
true ſtep even on Aimſbury Downs, and | declare 
that a corporeal ' falſe ſtep is worſe than a political 
one; nay, worſe than a thouſand political ones, for 
which I appeal to courts and miniſters, who hobble 
on and proſper, without the ſenſe of feeling. 'T'o 
talk of riding and walking is inſulting me, for I can 
as ſoon fly as do either. It is your pride and la- 
zineſs, more than chair-hire, that makes the town 
expenſive. No honour is loſt by walking 1n the 
dark; and in the day, you may beckon a black- 
guard-boy under a gate, near your viſiting-place, 
(experts crede), ſave elevenpence, and get half a 
cown's worth of health The worſt of my preſent 
misfortune is, that I eat and drink, and can digeſt 
neither for want of exerciſe; and, to increaſe my 
miſery, the knaves are ſure to find me at home, and 
make huge void ſpaces in my cellars. I congratulate 
with you for loſing your great acquaintance; in ſuch 
a caſe, philoſophy teaches that we muſt ſubmit, and 
be content with good ones. | like Lord Corubury's 
refufing his penſion, but I demur at his being ele. 
ed for Oxford; which, I conceive, is wholly changed, 
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and entirely devoted to new principles; ſo it ap- 
peared to me the two laſt times I was there, 

I find by the whole caſt of your letter, that you 
are as giddy and as volatile as ever, juſt the reverſe 
of Mr Pope, who hath always loved a domeſtic life 
from his youth. I was going to wiſh you had ſome 
little place that you could call your own ; but, I pro- 
feſs, I do not know you well enough to contrive any 
one ſyſtem of life that would pleaſe you. You pre- 
tend to preach up riding and walking to the Ducheſs; 
yet, from my knowledge of you after twenty years, 
you always joined a violent deſire of perpetually 
mifting places and company, with à rooted lazinek, 
and an utter impatience of fatigue. A coach and 
fix horſes is the utmoſt exerciſe you can bear, and 
this only when you can fill it with ſuch company as 
is beſt ſuited to your taſte, and how glad would ycu 
be if it could waft you in the air to avoid jolting 
while I, who am ſo much later in life, can, or at 
lealt. could, ride $00 miles on a.trotting horſe. You 
mortally hate writing, only becauſe it is the thing 
you chiefly ought. to do, as well to keep up the 
vogue you have in the world, as to make you eaſy 
in your fortune. You are merciful to every thing 
but money, your beſt friend, whom you treat with 
inhumanity. Be afſured, 1 will hire people to watch 
all your motions, and to return me a faithful ac- 
count. Tell me, have you cured your abſence of 
mind? can you attend to trifles ? can you at Aimſ- 
bury writ domeſtic libels to divert the family and 
neighbouring ſquires for five miles round? or ven- 
ture ſo far on horſeback, without apprehending a 
ſtumble at every ſtep? can you ſet the footmen a- 
laughing as they wait at dinner? and do the Du- 
cheſs's women admire your wit! in what eſtcem arc 
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you with the Vicar of the pariſh ? can you play with 
him at back-gammon ? have the farmers found out 
that you cannot diſtinguith rye from barley, or an 
oak from a crab-tree ? You are ſenſible that I know 
the full extent of your country-{kill is in fiſhing for 
waches, or gudgeons at the higheſt. 

love to do you good offices with your friends, 
and therefore. deſire you will ſhow this letter to the 


Ducheſs, to improve her Grace's good opinion of ; 
your qualifications, and convince her how uſeful you 


are like to be in the family. Her Grace thall have 
the honour of my correſpondence again .when ſhe 
zes to Aumſbury. Hear a piece of Iriſh news; I bu- 
tied the famous General Meredith's father laſt nighe 
mn my Cathedral, he was ninety-ſix years old; ſo that 
Mrs Pope may live ſeven. years longer. You ſaw 
Mr Pope in health; pray is he generally more healthy 
than when I was amongſt you? I would know how 
your own health is, and how much wine you drink 
in a day? My ſtiat in company is a pint at noon, 
and half as much at night, but I often dine at home 


Me a hermit, and then I drink little or none at all. 


Yet I differ from you, for I would have ſociety, if I 
could get what I like, people of middle underſtand- 
ing, and middle rank. Adieu. 10 


r 


Dublin, July to, 1732. 


HAD your letter by Mr Ryves a long time after 


the date, for I ſuppoſe he {tayed long in the way. 
lam glad you determine upon ſomething; there is 
do writing [ eſteem more than fables, nor any thing 
difficult to ſucceed in, which, however, you have 
dane excellently well, and I have often admired your 
lappicef; in ſuch kind of performances, which 1 have 
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frequently endeavour'd at in vain. I remember! 
acted as you ſeem to hint; I found a moral firſt, and 
ſtudied for a fable, but could do nothing that pleafed 
me, and ſo left off that ſcheme for ever. I remen- 
ber one, which was to repreſent what ſcoundrels tit 
in armies by a long war, wherein, I ſuppos'd, the 
Lion was engaged, and having loſt all his animal; 
of worth, at lait Serjeant- Hog came to be Brigadier, 
and Corporal Aſs a Colonel, Cc. I agree with you 
lixewiſe about getting ſomething by the ſtage, which, 
when it ſucceeds, is the. beſt crop for poetry in Eng- 
land: but, pray, take ſome new ſcheme, quite di- 
ferent from any thing you have. already touched, 
The preſent humour of the players, who hardly (a 
I was told in London) regard any new play, ard 
your preſent ſituation at the Court, are the difficul- 
ties to be. overcome; but thoſe circumſtances may 
have altered (at leaſt the former) ſince I left you, 
My ſcheme was to paſs a month at Aimſbury, and 
then go to 'I'wickenham, and live a winter between 
that and Dawley, and ſometimes at Riſkins, with- 
out going to London, where. | now can have no ce- 
caſional lodgings : but I am not yet in any condi 
tion for ſuch removals. I would fain have you get 
enough againſt you grow old, to have two or thi? 
ſervants about you and a convenient houſe, It 1: 
hard to want thoſe /ub/idia ſenefFuti, when a mat 
grows hard to pleaſe, and few people care whether 
he be pleaſed or no. I have a large houſe; yet 
ſhould hardly prevail to find one viſiter, if I were 
not able to hire him with a bottle of wine: fo than 


when I am not abroad on horſcback, I generally dine 

* . . . is | 
alone, and am thankful if a. friend will paſs the 
evening with me. I am now with the remainder ct 


wy pint before me, aud ſo here's your bealth—az1 
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the ſecond and chief is to my Tunbridge acquain- 
tance, my Lady Ducheſs—and I tell you that I fear 
my Lord Bolingbroke and Mr Pope (a couple of phi- 
bſophers) would ſtarve me, for even of port wine 
I ſhould require half a pint a day, and as much at 
night; and you are growing as bad, unleſs your Duke 
and Ducheſs have mended you. Your cholic is owing 
to intemperance of the philoſophical kind; you eat 
without care, and if you drink leſs than I, you drink 
wo little. But your inattention I cannot pardon, 
becauſe I imagined the cauſe was removed, for I 
thought it lay in your forty .millions of ſchemes by 
tourt hopes and. court-fears. Yet Mr Pope has the 
fame defect, and it is of all others the moſt mortal 
to converſation; neither is my Lord Bolingbroke 
vatinged with it: all for want of my rule, Vive la 
lagatelle ! but the Doctor is the King of inattention. 
What a vexatious life ſhould 1 lead among you! If 
the Ducheſs be a reveu/ſe, 1 will never come to Aimi- 
bury; or, if | do, I will run away from you both, ta 
one of her women, and the ſteward and chaplain. 


MaDamM, 

Imention'd ſomething to Mr Gay of a Tunbridge 
acquaintance, whom we forget of courie when we 
return to town; and yet I am aſſured that if they 
net again next ſummer, they have a better title to 
teſume their commerce. Thus | look on my right 
( correiponding with your Grace to be better eſta» 
blithed upon your return to Aimſbury; and I ſhall 
at this time deſcend to forget, or at leaſt ſuſpend my 
retentments of your neglect all the time you were iu 
1 London. I ſtill keep in my heart, that Mr Gay had 
ro fooner turned his back, than you left the place 
4 u lis letter void, which he had commanded you ta- 
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fill; though your guilt confounded you ſo far, that 
you wanted preſence of mind to blot out the lf 
line, where that command ſtared you in the fats, 
But it is my misfortune to quarrel with all my ae 
quaintance, and always come by the worſt ; and Fo- 
tune is ever againſt me, but never ſo much as by 
purſuing me out of mere partiality to your Grace, ſu 
which you are to anſwer. By your connivance, ſhe 
hath pleaſed, by one tumble on the ſtairs, to gin 
me a lameneſs. that ſix months have not been able 
perfectly to cure: and thus I am prevented from te- 
venging myſelf by continuing a month at Aimſbury, 
and breeding confuſion in your Grace's family. No 
diſappointment through my whole life hath been þ 
vexatious by many degrees; and God knows whether 
I ſhall ever hve to ſee the inviſible Lady to whom 
I was obliged for ſo many favours, and whom I never 
beheld fince ſhe was a bratt in hanging-ſleeves. 1 
am, and ſhall be ever, with the greateſt reſpect and 
gratitude, Madam, your Grace's moſt obedient, and 
moſt humble, &c. 


n 


Dublin, Aug. 12, 173% 

1 KNOW not what to ſay to the account of you 

ſtewardſhip, and it is monſtrous to me, that the 
South-ſea ſhould pay half their debts at. one clap 
But I will ſend for the money when you put me in- 
to the way, for I ſhall want it here, my atfairs bcing 
in a bad condition by the miſeries of the kingdom, 
and my own private fortune being wholly embroilcd, 
and worſe than ever; ſo that I ſhall ſoon petition the 
Ducheſs, as an object of charity, to lend me three 
er four thouſand pounds to kcep up my dignity, 
My. onc hundred pound will buy me fix hog{heads d 
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vine, which will ſupport me a year; © proviſz fru- 
* ois in annum copia.” Horace deſired no more; 
for I will conſtrue frugis to be wine. You are young 
enough to get ſome Incky hint, which muſt come by 
chance, and it ſhall be a thing of importance, 
„quod et hunc in annum vivat et in plures, and 
you ſhall not finiſh it in haſte, and it ſhall be di- 
rerting, and uſefully ſatirical, ard the Ducheſs 
ſhall be your-critic ; and betwixt you and me, I do 
not find ſhe will grow weary of you till this time 
ſeren years. I had lately an offer to change for an 
Engliſh living, which is juſt too ſhort by 300 l. 
tar; and that muſt be made up out of the Ducheſs's 
pin money before I can conſent. I want to be miniſter 
oi Aimſbury, Dawley, Twickenham, Riſkins, and 
Piebendary-of Weſtminſter, elſc I will not ſtir a ſtep, 
but content myſelf with making the Ducheſs miſe- 
rble three months next ſummer. But 1 keep ill 
company; I mean the Ducheſs and you, who are 
both out of favour; and fo Ifind am I, by-a few 
rerſes wherein Pope and you have your parts. You 
hear Dr D—ly has got a wife with 1600 I. a- ycar; 
I, who am his governor, cannot take one under two 
thouſand; I wiſh you would enquire of ſuch a one 
n your neighbourhood. See what it is to write 
godly books ! I profeis 1 envy you above all men in 
England; you want nothing but three thouſand 
pounds more, to keep you in plenty when your 
ſnends grow weary of you; to prevent which laſt 
evil at Aimſbury, you muſt learn to dominecr and 
be peevith, to find fault with their victuals and 
drink, to chide and direct the ſervants, with ſome 
other leJuns, which 1 ſhall teach you, and always 
prachiſcd myſelf with ſucceſs. I believe 1 formerly 
Khicd to know whether the Vicar of Aimſbury can 
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play at Back-gammon ? pray aſk him the queſtion, 
and give him my ſervice. 


To the DucHEss. 

"MADAM, : 

1 was the moſt unwary creature in the world, 
when, againft my old maxims, I writ firſt to you 
upon your return to Tunbridge. | beg that this con- 
deſcenſion of mine may go no farther, and that you 
will not pretend to make a precedent of it. I never 
knew any man cured of any inattention, although 
the pretended cauſes were removed. When 1 wa 
with Mr Gay laſt in London, talking with him upon 
ſome poetical ſubjects, he would anſwer; © Well, I 
« am determined not to accept the employment of 
“ Gentleman-uſher;” and of the ſame diſpoſition 
were all my poetical friends ; and if you cannot cure 
him, I utterly deſpair.—As to yourſelf, I will fay 
to you (though compariſons be odious) what | faid 
to the „that your quality ſhould be never any 
motive of eſteem to me. My compliment was then 
loſt, but it will not be fo to you. For I know you 
more by auy one of your letters than I could by fi 
months converſing. Your pen is always more natu- 
ral, and fincere and unaſſected than your tongue; 
in writing you are too lazy to give yourſelf the 
trouble of acting a part, and have indeed acted io 
indiſcreetly that I have you at mercy : and although 
you ſhould arrive at ſuch a height of immorality as 
to deny vour hand, yet, whenever I produce it, the 
worid will uaite in ſwearing this muſt come trom 
you only, 

I will anfwer your queſtion, Mr Gay is not dif 
creet enough to live alone, but he is too diſcreet te 
live alonc ; and yet (unleſs. you mend kim) he vil 
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live alone even in your Grace's company. Your 
quarrelling with eacho ther upon the ſubject of bread 
and butter, is the moſt uſual thing in the world ; 
parliaments, courts, cities, and kingdoms, quarrel 
for no other cauſe : from hence, and from hence 
only, ariſe all the quarrels between Whig and Tory 
between thoſe who are in the miniſtry, and thoſe 
who are out; between all pretenders to employment 
in the church, the law, and the army: even the 
common proverb teaches you this, when we ſay, It 
is none of my bread and butter, meaning it is no bu- 
fincſs of mine. Therefore I deſpair of any recon- 
cilement between you till the affair of bread and but- 
ter be adjuſted, wherein I would gladly be a media- 
tor, If Mahomet ſhould come to the mountain, how 
happy would an excellent lady be, who lives a few 
miles from this town? As I was telling of Mr Gay's 
way of living at Aimſbury, ſhe offered fifty guineas 
to have you both at her houſe for one hour over a 
bottle of Burgundy, which we were then drink- 
ing. To your queſtion J anſwer, that your Grace 
ſhould pull me by the ſleeve till you tore it off; 
and when you faid you were weary of me, I would 
pretend to be deaf, and think (according to an- 
other proverb) that you tore my cloaths to keep me 
ſrom going. I never will believe one word you ſay 
of my Lord Duke, unleſs I ſee three or four lines in 
his own hand at the bottom of yours. I have a con- 
cern in the whole family, and Mr Gay muſt give me 
a part ieular account of every branch, for I am not 
aſhamed of you though you be Duke and Ducheſs, 
tough I have been of others who are, Cc. and I do 
not doubt but even your own ſervants love you, 
even down to your poſti lions. When I come to Aimſ- 
bury, before I ſee your Grace I will have an hour's 
Vor. VIII. P 
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Tonverſation with the vicar, who will tell me hon 


familiarly you talk to Goody Dobſon and all the 
neighbours, as if you were their equal, and that 


you were godmother to her ſon Jacky. 


I am, and ſhall be ever, with the greateſt reſpect, 


Four Grace's moſt obedient, &c. 


L MY T-ZR-- LY, 
- Dublin, Oct. 3, 173, 


FT USUALLY write to friends after a pauſe of a 


few weeks, that I may not interrupt them in 
better company, better thoughts, and better diver- 


ſions. I believe I have told you of a great man, 


who ſaid to me, that he never once in his life recei- 
ved a good letter from Ireland : for which there are 
reaſons enough without affrontingour underſtandings: 
for there is not one perſon out of this country, who 
regards any events that paſs here, unleſs he hath an 


\ eſtate or employment.— I cannot tell that. you or 1 
ever gave the leaſt provocation to the preſent mini- 


ftry, and much leſs to the court ; and yet Fam ten 
times more out of favour than you. For my own 
part, I do not ſee the politic of opening common let- 
ters, directed to perſons generally known; fora man's 
underſtanding,would be very weak to convey ſecrets 


by the poſt, if he knew any, which, I declare, I do 


not: and, beſides, I think the world is already fo well 
informed by plain events, that I queſtion whether 
the miniſters have any ſecrets at all. Neither would 
I be under any apprehenfions if a letter ſhould be 
ſent me full of treaſon; becauſe I cannot hinder 
people from writing what they pleaſe, nor ſending it 
to me; and although it ſhould be diſcovered to have 
been opened before it came to my hand, I would 
oniy bura it and think no further, 1 approve of the 
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theme you have to grow ſomewhat richer, though, E 


agree, you will meet with diſcouragements; and. it 
is reaſonable you ſhould, conſidering what kind of 


pens are at this time only employed and encouraged : 
for you muſt allow that the bad painter was in the 


night, who, having painted a cock, drove away all. 


the cocks and hens, and even the chickens, for fear 
thoſe who paſſed by his ſhop might make a compa- 


riſon with his work. And I will ſay one thing in 


ſpite of the poſt-officers, that ſince Wit and Learn- 
ing began to be made uſe of in our kingdoms, they. 


were never profeſſedly thrown aſide, contemned, and 


puniſhed, till within your own memory; nor dulneſs 
and ignorance ever ſo openly encouraged and pro- 
moted. In anſwer to what you ſay of my living 
among you, if I could do it to my eaſe; perhaps you 
have heard of a ſcheme for an exchange in Berkſhire 
propoſed by two of our friends; but, beſides the dif- 


ficulty of adjuſting certain circumſtances, it would. 


not anſwer. I am at a time of life that ſecks caſe 


and independence; you'll hear my reaſons when you 


ke thoſe friends, and I concluded them with ſaying, 
That I. would rather be a freeman among ſlaves, 
than a ſlave among freemen. The, dignity of my 
preſent ſtation damps the pertneſs of inferior puppies 
and ſquires, which, without plenty and caſe on your 
ide the channel, would break my heart in a month. 


MaDpan, 

Sce what it is to live where I do. I am utterly ig- 
norant of that ſame Strado del Poe; and yet, if that 
author be againſt lending or giving money, I can- 
not but think him a good courtier ; which, am ſure, 
Jour Grace is not, no not ſo much as to be a maid 
ef honour ; for I am certainly informed that you 
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are neither a Freethinker, nor can ſell bargains; that 
you can neither ſpell, nor talk, nor write, nor think 
like a courtier ; that you pretend to be reſpected for 
qualities which have been out of faſhion ever ſince 
you were almoſt in your cradle; that your contempt 
for a fine petticoat is an inſallible mark of diſaffec- 
tion; which is further confirmed by your ill-taſte for 
wit, in preferring two old-faſhioned poets before 
Duck or Cibber. Beſides, you ſpell in ſuch a man- 
ner as no court-lady can read, and write in ſuch an 
old-faſhioned ſtyle as none of them can underſtand. 
—You need not be in pain about Mr Gay's ſtock of 
health. I promiſe you he will ſpend it all upon la- 
zineſs, and run deep in debt by a winter's repoſe 
in town; therefore I entreat your Grace will order 
him to move his chops leſs and his legs more the fix 
cold months, elſe he will ſpend alt his money in 
phyſic and coach-hire. I am in much perplexity 
about your Grace's declaration, of the manner in 
which you diſpoſe what you call your love and re- 
ſpect, which, you ſay, are not paid to merit but to 
your own humour. Now, Madam, my misfortune 
is, that 1 have nothing to plead but abundance 
of merit, and there goes an vgly obſervation, that 
the humour of ladies is apt to change. Now, Ma- 
dam, if I ſhould go to Aimſbury with a great load 
of merit, and your Grace happen to be out of hu- 
mour, and will not purchaſe my merchandize at the 
price of your reſpect, the goods may be damaged, 
and nobody elſe will take them off my hands. Be- 
fides, you have declared Mr Gay to hold the firſt 
part, and I but the ſecond; which is hard treatment, 
ſince I ſhall be the neweſt acquaintance by ſome 
years; and Iwill appeal to all the reſt of your ſer, 
whether ſuch an innovation ought to be allowed: 1 
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ſhould be ready to ſay in the common forms, that I 
vas much obliged to the Lady who wiſhed ſhe could 
give the beſt living, Cc. if 1 did not vehemently ſu- 
ſpect it was the very ſame lady who ſpoke many 
things to me in the ſame ſtyle, and alſo with regard 
to the gentleman at your elbow when you writ, 
whoſe dupe he was as well as of her waiting-woman 
but they were both arrant knaves, as I told him 
and a third friend, though they will not believe it to 
this day. I deſire to preient my moſt humble re- 
ſpects to my Lord Duke, and with my hcartieſt 
prayer for the proſperity of the whole family, remain 
your Grace's, &c. 


e 
To Mr Pop x. 


Dublin, June 12, 1731. 
JD OUBT habit hath little power to reconcile us 

"with ſickneſs attended with pain. With me, the 
lowneſs of ſpirits hath a moſt unhappy effect; Ian 
grown leſs patient with ſolitude, and harder to be 
pleas'd with company; which 1 could formerly ber- 
ter digeſt, when J could be cater without it than at 
preſent, As to ſending you any thing that 1 have 
written ſince I left you, (either verſe or proſe), I can 
only fay that I have order'd, by my will, that all 
my papers of any kind ſhall be deliver'd you to dif 
poſe of as you pleaſe; I have ſeveral things that I 
have had ſchemes to finiſh, or to attempt, but l ve- 
ry fooliſhly put off the trouble, as finners do their 
repentance; for I grow every day more averſe from 
writing, which is very natural; and, when I take a 
pen, ſay to myſelf a thouſand times, 1% ef tanti, 
As to thoſe papers of ſour or five years paſt, that 
Jou are pleas'd to require ſoon ; they conlilt of little 
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accidental things writ in the country; family amuſe 
ments, never intended further than to divert ou- 
ſelves and ſome neighbours; or ſome effects of anger 
on public grievances here, which would be inſigni- 
ficant out. of this kingdom. Two or three of us had 
a fancy, three years ago, to write a weekly paper, 
and call it an Intelligenter? but it continued not long; 
for the whole volume (it was reprinted in London, 
and, I find, you have ſeen it) was the work only of 
two, myſelf and Dr Sheridan, If we could have got 
ſome ingenious young man to have been the mana- 
ger, who ſhould have publiſhed all that might be 
lent to him, it might have continued longer, for there 
were hints enough : but the printer here could not 
afford ſuch a young man one farthing for his trou- 


ble, the fale being ſo ſmall, and the price one half- 


penny; and ſo it dropt. In the volume you ſaw (to 
anſwer your queſtions), the ſt, 3d, 5th, 5th, were 
mine: of the 8th I writ only the verſes, (very un- 
correct, but againſt a fellow we all hated); the gth 
mine; the 1oth only the verſes, and of thoſe not the 
four laſt ſlovenly lines; the 15th is a pamphlet of 
mine, printed before with Dr Sh 's preface, mere» 
ly for lazineſs not to diſappoint the town; and ſo 
was the 19th, which contains only a parcel of fads 
relating purely to the miſeries of Ireland, and wholly 
uſcleſs and uncntertaining As to other things of 
mine fince I left you, there are in proſe, a View df 
the State of Ireland; a Project for eating Children; 
and a Defence of Lord Carteret ; in verſe, a Libel 
on Dr D— and Lord Carteret; a Letter to Dr D—, 
on the Libe's writ againſt him; the Barrack, (a ſto- 
len copy); the Lady's Journal; the I ady's Dreſſing: 
room, (a ſtolen copy); the Plea of the Damn'd, (a 
ſtolen copy): all theſe have been printed in London. 
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(I forgot to tell you that the Tale of Sir Ralph was 
ſent from England.) Beſides theſe there are five or 
fix (perhaps more) papers of verſes writ in the north, 
but perfeQ family things, two or three of which may 
be tolerable; the reſt but indifferent, and the hunjour 
only local, and ſome that would give offence to the 
times. Such as they are, I will bring them, tolerable 
or bad, if I recover this lameneſs, and live long 
enough to ſee you either here or there. I forget again 
to tell you, that the ſcheme of paying debts by a tax. 
on vices, is not one ſyllable mine, but of a. young: 
clergyman whom I countenance; he told me it was 
built upon a paſſage in Gulliver, where a projector 
hath ſomething upon the ſame thought. This young 
man is the moſt hopeful we have: a book of his 
poems was printed in London; Dr D- is one of his 
patrons: he is married, and has children, and makes 
up about 100 l. a- year, on which he lives decently, 
The utmoſt ſtretch of his ambition is, to gather up 
as much ſuperfluous money as will give him a fight 
of you, and half an hour of your preſence; aſtcr 
which he will return home in full ſatisfaction, and 
in proper time die in peace. | 

My poctical fountain is drained, and I profeſs I 
gow gradually ſo dry, that a rhime with me is al- 
moſt as hard to find as a guinea; and even proſe 
ſpeculations tire me almoſt as much. Yet I have a 
thing in proſe begun about twenty-eight years ago, 
and almoft finiſhed, It will make a four-thilling 
volume, and is ſuch a perfection of folly, that you 
all never bear of it till it is printed, and then you 
Mall be left to gueſs *®. Nay, I have another of the 
fame age, which will require a long time to perfect, 
and is worſe than the former, in which J will ſerve 
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you the ſame way. I heard lately from Mr ——, 
who promiſes to be leſs lazy in order to mend lis 
fortune : but women who live by their beauty, and 
men by their wit, are ſeldom provident enough to 
conſider that both wit and beauty will go off with 
years, and there is no living upon the credit of what 
is paſt. | | 

I am in great concern to hear, of my Lady Bo- 
lingbroke's ill health returned upon her, and I doubt 
my Lord will find Dawley too ſolitary without her, 
Ja that neither he nor you are companions young 
enough for me: and, I believe, the beſt part of the 
reaſon why men are ſaid to grow children when they 
are old, is becauſe they cannot cutertain themſelves 
with thinking; which 1s the very caſe of little boys 
and girls, who love to be noiſy among their play-fcl- 
lows. I am told. Mrs Pope is without pain, and l 
have not heard of a more gentle decay, without un- 
eaſineſs to herſelf and friends; yet I cannot but pity 
you, who are ten times the greater ſufferer, by has 
ving the perſon you moſt love, ſo long before you, 


and dying daily; and 1 pray God it may not aſſect 


your mind or your health, 


rn. LIK. 
*Mr Por :x to Dr SWIFT. 
Dec. 5, 1732. 
He 1s not a time to complain that you have not an- 
ſwered me two letters (in the laſt of which | was 
impatient under ſome fears :) it is not now indeed 4 
time to think of myſelf, when one of the neareſt and 


* „On my dear friend Mr Gay's death: received Decem- 
% her 15th, but not read till the zoth, by an impulſe, fore- 
«« boding ſome misfortune.” [This note is Indorſed en 
the original letter in Dr Swift's hand. J 
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longeſt ties J have ever had is broken all on a ſud- 
den, by the unexpected death of poor Mr Gay, An 
mfammatory fever hurried him out of this life in 
three days. , He died laſt night at nine o'clock, not 
deprived of his ſenſes entirely at laſt, and poſſeſſing 
them perfectly till within five hours. He aſked of 
you a few hours before, when in acute torment by 
the inſlammation in his bowels and breaſt. His ef- 
fects are in the Duke of Queenſberry's cuſtody. His 
iſters, we ſuppoſe, will be his heirs, who are two 
widows; as yet it is not known whether or no he 

ſt a will, -Good God! how often are we to die be- 
fore we go quite off this ſtage? in every friend we 
loſe a part of ourſelves, and the beſt part. God keep 
thoſe we have left! few are worth praying for, and 
one's ſelf the leaſt of all. 

11 ſhall never ſee you now, I believe; one of your 
priacipal calls to England is at an end. Indeed he 
was the moſt amiable by far, his qualities were the 
gentleſt; but I love you as well and as firmly. Would 
to God the man we have loſt had not been ſo ami- 
able, nor ſo good ! but that's a with for our own ſakes, 
not for his. Sure if innocence and integrity can de- 
ſerre happineſs, it muſt be his. Adieu, 1 can add 
nothing to what you will feel, and diminiſh nething 
from it. Yet write to me, and ſoon. Believe no 
man now living loves you better, 1 believe no man 
ever did, than 

A. POPE. 


Dr Arbuthnot, whoſe humanity you know, hear- 
tily commends himſelf to you. All poſſible diligence 
and aſſection has been ſhown, and continued attend». 
ance on this melancholy occaſion. Once more adieu, 
ad write to one who is truly diſconſolate. 


M I. E. T T B. R S. TO. AND 


DE AR SIR, 

I am ſorry that the renewal of our correſpondenes 
ſhould be upon ſuch a melancholy occaſion. Poor 
Mr Gay died of an-inflammation, and, I believe, at 
laſt a mortification. of the bowels; it was the mot 
precipitate caſe. | ever knew, having cut him off in 
three days. He was attended by two phy ſiciaus be- 
fides myſelf. I believed the diſtemper mortal from 
the beginning. I have not had the pleaſure of a 
line from you theſe two years; I wrote one about 
your health, to which | had no anſwer. I wiſh you 
all health and happineſs, being with great affeQtion 
and reſpect, Sir, Your, &c. 


SS 8 T«. 3.E R. LANE 


Dublin, 1732,-3- 

.RECEIVED yours, with a few lines from the 
Doctor, and the account of our loſing Mr Gay, 
upon which event I ſhall ſay nothing. I am only 
concern'd that long-living hath not harden'd me: 
for even in this kingdom, and in a few days pal, 
two perſons of great merit, whom I loved very wel, 
have died in the prime of tneit years, but a little 
above thirty. I would endeavour to comfort myſell 
upon the loſs of friends, as 1 do upon the lots 0 
money, by turning to my,account-book, and ſecing 
whether I have enough left. ſor my ſupport; but in 
the former caſe I find I have not, any, more than iy 
the other; and I know not any man who is in 4 
greater likelihood than myfelf to die poor and friend- 
leſs. You are a much greater loſer than me by bit 
death, as being a more intimate friend, and ofte1 


his companion; which latter I could never hope t0 


be, Cxcept perhaps Once more in my life for a piece 
ef a ſummer, I hope- he hath left you the care © 
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my writings he may have left; and I wiſh that, with 
thoſe already extant, they could all be publiſhed in 
a fair edition under your inſpection. Your poem on 
the Uſe of Riches hath been juſt printed here, and 
we have no objection but the obſcurity 'of ſeveral 
palages by our ignorance in facts and perſons, which 
makes us loſe abundance of the ſatire. Had the 
printer given me notice, I would have honeſtly print- 
ed the names at length, where I happened to know 
them ; and writ explanatory notes, which however 
would have been but few; for my long abſence hath 
made me ignorant of what paſſes out of the ſcene 
where I am. I-never bad the leaſt hint from you 
about this work, any more than of your former upon 
Taſte, We are told here, that you are preparing 
other pieces of the ſame bulk to be inſcribed to other 
fricads ; one (for inſtance) to my Lord Bolingbroke, 
another to Lord Oxford, and ſo on.—Doctor Delany 
preſents you his moſt humble ſervice : he bchaves 
himſelf very commendably, converſes only with his 
former friends, makes no parade, but entertains them 
conſtantly at an elegant plentiful table, walks the 
ſtreets, as uſual, by day-light, does many acts of 
charity and generoſity, ' eultivates a country-houſe 
two miles diſtant, and is one of thoſe very few with- 
F my knowledge, on whom a great acceſs of fortune 
bath made no manner of change; and particularly, 
e is often without money, as he was before. We 
have got my Lord Orrery among us, being forced to 
continue here on the ill condition of his eſtate by the 
kavery of an agent; he is a molt worthy gentleman, 
vom, 1 hope, you will be acquainted with. I am 
very much obliged by your favour to Mr P—, which, 
L defire, may continue no longer than he ſhall de- 
krie by his modeſty, a virtue I never knew him to 
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want, but is hard for young men to keep, without 
abundance of ballaſt. If you are acquainted with 
the Ducheſs of Queenſberry, I deſire you would pre- 
ſent her my moſt humble ſervice: I think ſhe is a 
greater loſer by the death of our friend than cither of 
us. She ſeems a lady of excellent ſenſe and fpirit, 
J had often poſtſcripts from her in our friend's let- 


ters to me; and her part was ſometimes longer than 


his, and they made up great part of the little happi- 
neſs I could have here. This was the more gene- 
rous, becauſe I never ſaw her ſince ſhe was a girl of 
five years old; nor did I envy poor Mr Gay for any 
thing ſo much as being a domeſtic friend to ſuch a 
lady. I defire you will never fail to ſend me a par- 
ticular account of your health. I dare hardly en- 
quire about Mrs Pope, who, I am told, is but juſt 
among the living, and conſequently a continual grief 
to you: ſhe is ſenſible of your tenderneſs, which robs 
her of the only happineſs ſhe is capable of enjoying: 
and yet I pity you more than her; you cannot 
lengthen her days, and I beg ſhe may not ſhorten 
yours. 


n 


Feb. 16, 173273. 

| tad is indeed impoſſible to ſpeak on ſuch a ſubjet 

as the loſs of Mr Gay, to me an irreparable one; 
but I ſend you what I intend for the inſcription on 
his tomb, which the Duke of Queenſberry will ſet 
up at Weſtminſter. As to his writings, he left no 
will, nor ſpoke a word of them, or any thing elle, 
during his ſhort and precipitate illneſs, in which 
I attended him to his laſt breath. The Duke bas 
acted more than the part of a brother to him, and 
it will be ſtrange if the ſiſters do not leave his paper 
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tally to his diſpoſal, who will do the ſame that 
[ would do with them. He has managed the Co- 
medy (which our poor 'ſricnd gave to the playhouſe 
the week before his death) to the utmoſt advantage 
for his relations; and propoſes to do the ſame with 
ome Fables he left unfiniſhed. | 

There is nothing of late which I think of more 
than mortality, and what you mention of collecting 
the bet monuments we can of our friends, their 
own images in their writings * (for thoſe are the beſt, 
when their minds are ſuch as Mr Gay's was, and 
as yours is.) I am preparing alſo for my own, 
having nothing ſo much at heart as to ſhew the 
fly world that men of wit, or even poets, may be 
the moſt moral of mankind. A few looſe things 
ſometimes fall from them, by which cenſorious fools 
judge as ill of them as poſlibly they can, for their 
own comfort: and, indeed, when ſuch unguarded 
aud trifling jeux d' efprit have once got abroad, all 
that prudence or repentance can do, ſince they can- 
not be denied, is to put them fairly upon that foot ; 
and teach the public (as we have done in the. pre- 


face to the four volumes of Miſcellanies) to diſtin- 


ruiſh betwixt our ſtudies and our idleneſſes, our 
works and our weakneſſes. That was the whole end 
of the laſt volume of Miſcellanies, without which 
our former declaration in that preface, That theſe 
volumes contained all that we have ever offended 


* that way,” would have been diſcredited. It went 


indeed to my heart, to omit what you called the 

Libel on Dr D—, and the beſt Panegyric on myſelf, 

that either my own times or any other could have 

alforded, or will ever afford to me. The book, as 

you obſerve, was printcd in great haſte : the cauſe 

whereof was, that the bookſellers here were doing 
Vor. VIII. Q 


| 
| 
; 
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the ſame, in collecting your pieces, the corn with 
the chaff; I don't mean that any thing of yours i; 
chaff, but with other wit of Ireland which was ſo, 
and the whole in your name. I meant principally 
to oblige them to ſeparate what you writ ſeriouſly 
from what you writ careleſsly; and thought my own 
weeds might paſs for a fort of wild flowers, when 
bundled up with them. 

It was I that ſent you thoſe books into Ireland, 
and fo I did my Epiſtle to Lord Bathurſt, even before 
it was publiſh'd, and another thing of mine, which 
is a * Parody from Horace, writ in. two mornings, 
I never took more care in my life of any thing than 
of the former of theſe, nor leſs than of the latter: 
vet every friend has forced me to print it, though in 
truth, my own ſingle motive was about twenty lines 
towards the latter end, which you will find out. 

I have declined opening to you by letters the 
whole ſcheme of my preſent work, expecting ſtill to 
do it in a better manner in perſon : but you will ſee 
pretty ſoon, that the letter to Lord Bathurſt is a part 
of it, and you will find a plain connection between 
them, if you read them in the order juſt contrary to 
that they were publiſh'd in. I imitate thoſe cun- 
ning tradeſmen, who ſhow their beſt ſilks laſt; or 
(to give you a truer idea, tho? it ſounds too proudly) 
my works will, in one reſpect, be like the works of 
Nature, much more to be liked and underſtood when 
conſidered in the relation they bear with each other, 
than when ignorantly look'd upon one by one; and 
often thoſe parts which attract moſt at firſt ſight, 
will appear to be not the moſt, but the leaſt con- 
ſiderable. 

Jam pleas'd and flatter'd by your expreſſion 0 


* Sat. 1. Lib. it, 


* 
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Nr me. The chief pleaſure this work can give me 
is, that I can in it, with propriety, decency, and ju- 
ſtice, inſert the name and character of every friend 
| have, and every mau that deſerves to be lov'd or 
adorn'd, But I ſmile at your applying that phraſe 
to my viſiting you in Ireland; a place where I might 
have ſome apprehenſion (from their extraordinary 
paſſion for poetry, and their boundleſs hoſpitality) 
of being aderned to death, and buried under the 
weicht of garlands, like one I have read of ſome- 
where or other. My mother lives (which is an an- 
ſuer to that point); and, I thank God, though her 
memory be in a manner gone, is yet awake and ſen- 
ible to me, though ſcarce to any thing elſe; which 
doubles the reaſon- of my attendance, and at the 
ame time ſweetens it. I wiſh (beyond any other 
wiſh) you could paſs a ſummer here; I might (too 
probably) return with you, unleſs you preferr'd to 
ſee France firſt, to whick country, I think, you would 
lare a ſtrong invitation. Lord Peterborow has nar- 
ly eſcaped death, and yet keeps his chamber: he 
perpetually ſpeaking in the moſt affectionate man- 
ker of you: he bas written you two letters, which 
jou never received, and by that has been diſcouraged 
m writing more. I can well believe the Poſt-othce 
Ray do this, when ſome letters of his to me have 
net the ſame fate, and two of mine to him. Yet let 
ot this diſcourage you from writing to me, or to 
m, inclos'd in the common way, as I do to you: 
nocent men need fear no detection of their thought; 


ad for my part, l would give em free leave to tend 
[I write to Curll, if moſt of what 1 write was not 
0 fly. 
deſire my fincere ſervices to Dr Delany, who, I 
ee with you, is a man every way eſtimable: my 
Q 2 
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Lord Orrery is a moſt virtuous and good-natured 
nobleman, whom 1 ſhould be happy to know, 
Lord B. received your letter through my hands; it 
is not to be told you how much he wiſhes for you: 
the whole liſt of perſons, to whom you ſent your ſer- 
Vices, return you theirs, with proper ſenſe of the 
diſtinction.— Your Lady-ſriend is femper cadem, and 
I have written an epiſtle to her on that qualification 
in a female character; which is thought by my chief 
tritic in your abſence to be my chef oeuvre: but it 
cannot be printed perfectly, in an age ſo ſore of ſa- 
tire, and ſo willing to miſapply characters. 

As to my own health, it is as good as uſual. I 
have lain ill ſeven days of a flight fever, (the com 
plaint here), but recovered by gentle ſweats, and 


the care of Dr Arbuthnot. The play Mr Gay led 5: 
ſucceeds very well; it is another original in its kind I 
Adieu. God preſerve your life, your health, you "! 
limbs, your ſpirits, and your friendſhips! [1 
| of 

LE T T ER LXV. buſ 

il 2. 153. Wl 

April 2. 1733 1 


v0 ſay truly, that death is only terrible to us, a 8 

it ſeparates us from thoſe we love; but I rea 
think thoſe have the worlt'of it who are left by us 
if we are true friends. I have felt more (I fancy) ! 


but 


the loſs of Mr Gay, than I ſhall ſuſfer in the thoug * 
of going away myſelf into a ſtate that can feel no mY 
of this ſort of loſſes. I withed vehemently to ha * 
ſeen him in a condition of living independent, ar 
to have lived in perfect indolence the reſt of o, 
days together, the two moſt idle, moſt innocent, ut * 
deſigning poets of our age. I now as vehement m1 


wiſh you and I might walk into the grave togethe 
by as flow ſteps as you pleaſe, but contented!y i 
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chearfully. Whether that ever can be, or in what 
country, I know no moxe, than into what country 
we ſhall walk out of the grave: but it ſuffices me to 
know it will be exactly what region or ſtate our 
Maker appoints, and that whatever ts, is rigbt. Our 
poor friend's papers are partly in my hands, and 
for as much as is ſo, I will take care to ſuppreſs 
things unworthy of him. As to the. epitaph, I'm 
ſorry you gave a copy, for it will certainly by that 
means come into print, and 1 would correct it more, 
unleſs you will do it for me (and that I ſhall like as 
well.) Upon the whole, I earneſtly with your com- 
ing over hither, for this reaſon among many others, 
that your influence may be joined with mine to ſup- 
preſs whatever we may judge proper of his papers. 
To be plunged in my neighbour's and my papers, 
will he your inevitable fatc as ſoon as you - come. 
[hat I am an author whoſe characters are thought 
of ſome weight, appears from the great noiſe and 
buſtle that the court and town make about any I 
ne; and] will not render them leſs important, or 
les intereſting, by ſparing vice and folly, or by be- 
traying the cauſe of truth and virtue. I will take 
care they ſhall be ſuch, as no man can be angry at 


but the perſons I would have angry. You are ſen- 


ible with what decency and juſtice I paid homaye 
to the royal family, at the ſame time that I ſatirized 
falſe courtiers and ſpics, Cc. about them. I have 
wt the courage, however, to be ſuch a fatiriſt as 
you, but I would be as much or more a philoſopher, 
Tou call your fatires, libels; I would rather call my 
ſatires, epiſtles : they will confiſt more of morality 
than of wit, and grow graver, which you will call 
duller. I ſhall leave it to my antagoniſts to be witty, 
uf they can), and content myſelf to be uſcful, aud 


Q 3 
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in the right. Tell me your opinion as to Lady —; 
or Lord: 's performance? they are certainly the 
top-wits of the caurt, and you. may judge by that 
ſingle piece what can be done againſt me; for it was 
laboured, corrected, prz-commended, and -poſt-diſ- 
approved, ſo far as to be diſowned by themſelves, 


after each had bighly cry'd it up for the other's *, 
I hada met with ſome complaints, and heard at a 
. diſtance of ſome threats, occaſioned by my verſes : 
1 ſent fair meflages to acquaint them where I was to 


be found. in town, and to offcr to call at their houſes 
to-ſatisfy them, and ſo. it dropped. It. is very poor 
in anyone to rail and threaten at a diftance, and 
have nothing to ſay to you when they ſee you. 1 
am glad you perlt and abide by ſo good a thing as 
that poem +; in which I am immortal for my mo- 
rality. I never took any praiſe 16 kindly, and yet, 
think, I deſerve that praiſe better than ] do any 
other. When does your collection come out, and 
what does it conſiſt of? I have but laſt.zxcek finiſh- 
ed another of my epiſlles, in the order of the ſyltem; 
and this week (exercitandi gratia) I have tranſlated 
(or rather parody'd) another of Horace's, in which 
J introduce you adviſing me about my expences, 
houſe-keeping, Cc. But theſe things ſhall ly by, 
till you come to carp at them, and alter rhymes, and 
grammar, and triplets, and cacophonics of all kinds, 
Our parliament will fit till Midſummer, which, I 
hope, may be a motive to bring you rather in fun 
mer than ſo late as autumn. You uſed to love what 
I hate, a hurry of politics, &c. Courts I ſee not, 
courtiers Þ know not, kings 1 adore not, queens | 


* See the Epiſtle written on this occaſion, volume VII. 
P. 255. 
The ironical libel on Dr Delany. 
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compliment not; ſo I am never like to be in faſhion 
nor in dependence, I heartily join with you in pi- 
tying our poor Lady for her unhappineſs, and ſhould 
only pity her more, if ſhe had more of what they at 
court call happineſs. Come then, and perhaps we 
may go all togther into France at the end of the ſea- 
ſon, and compare the liberties of both kingdoms. 
Adicu. Believe me, dear Sir, (with a thouſand warm 
miles, mixed with ſhort fighs), ever yours. 


LETTER LXVI. 


To Mr Por x. 
Dublin, May 1; 1733; 

I 4 N S WE R your letter the ſooner, becauſe I have 

a particular reaſqn for doing ſo. Some weeks ago 
came over a poem called, The Life «ri Character of 
Dr S. written by him ſelf. It was reprinted here, and 
i dedicated to you. It is grounded upon a maxim in 
Rochefoucault, aud the dedication, after a formal 
tory, fays, that my manner of writing is to be 
found in every line. I believe I have told you, that 
writ a year or two ago near five hundred lines up- 
an the ſame maxim of Rockefoucault, and was a long 
time about it, as that impoſtor ſays in his dedica- 
tion, with many circumſtances, all pure invention. 
dete you to believe, and to tell my friends, that 
in this ſpurious piece there is not a ſingle line, or bit 
of a line, or thought, any way reſembling the ge- 
nuine copy, any more than it does Virgil's Æneis; 
for I never gave a copy of mine, nor lent it out of 
my fight : and although I ſhewed it to all commoa 
acquaintance indiffcrently, and tome of them (eſpe- 
cially one or two females) had got many lines by 
heart, here and there, and repeated them often; 


yet it happens that not one ſingle line or thought is 
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contained in this impoſture, although it appears tha W the 
they who counterfeited me had heard of the true tief 
one. But even this trick ſhall not provoke me to WM gry 
print the true one, which indced is not proper to be ¶ pol 
ſeen, till I can be ſeen no more: I therefore deſue WM cnc 
you will undeceive my friends, and I will order an fer 
advertiſement to be printed here, and tranſmit it to | 
England, that every body may know the deluſion, 1 


and acquit me, as, I am ſure, you muſt have done in 
yourſelf if you have read any part of it, which is ed 
mean and trivial, and full of that cant' that I moſt to 
deſpiſe. I would fink. to be a vicar in Norfolk, rather ly 
than-be charged with-ſuch a performance, Now [ tc 
come to your letter. b 

When I was of your age, I thought every day of 0 
death, but now every minute: and a continual gid- t 
dy diſorder, more or leſs, is a greater addition than f 


that bf my years. I cannot affirm that I pity your 
friend Gay, but I pity his friends, I pity you, and 
would at leaſt equally pity myſelf, if I lived amongſt 
you; becauſe I ſhoutd have ſcen him oftener than 
you did, who are a kind of hermit, how great a 
| noiſe ſoever you make by your ill-nature in not let- 
ting the honeſt villains of the times enjoy themſelves 
in this world, which is their only happineſs, and 
terrifying them with another. I ſhould have added 
in my libel, that of all men living you are the molt 
happy in your encmies and your friends; and I will 
ſwear you have fiſty times more charity for mankind 
than 1 could ever pretend to. Whether the produc» 
tion you mention came from the Lady or the Lord, 
I did not imagine that they were at leaſt ſo bad ver- 
fifiers : therefore facit indignatio verſus, is ouly to 
be applied when the indignation is againſt general 
villainy, and never operates when ſome jezt © 


* —_ as »< 
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people write to defend themſelves. I love to hear 
them reproach you for dulneſs ; only I would be ſa- 
tified, fince you are ſo dull, why are they ſo an- 
ory ? Give me a ſhilling, and I will enfure you that 
poſterity ſhall never know that you had one ſingle 
enemy, excepting thoſe whoſe memory you have pre- 
ſerved. 

I am ſorry for the ſituation of Mr Gay's papers. 
You do not exert yourſelf as much as I conld wiſh 
in this affair. I had rather the two ſiſters were hang- 
ed, than ſee his works ſwellcd by any loſs of credit 
to his memory. I would be glad to ſce the moſt va- 
luable printed by themſelves, thoſe which ought not 
to be ſeen. burned immediately, and the others that 
bave gone abroad, printed ſeparately, like opuſcula, 
or rather be ſtifled and forgotten. EF thought your 
epitaph was immediately to be ingraved, and there- 
fore I made leſs ſcruple to give a copy to Lord Or · 
rery, who earneſtly deſired it, but to no body elſe; 
and, he tells me, he gave only two, which he will 
recall, I have a ſhort epigram of his upon it, where» 
in I would correct a line or two at moſt, and then [ 
will ſend it you (with his permiſſion.) T have nothing, 
againſt yours, but the laſt line, Striting their aching ; 
the two participles, as they are ſo near, ſeem to ſound 
too like, 1 ſhall write to the Ducheſs, who hath- 
lately honoured me with a very friendly letter, and 
1 will tell her my opinion freely about our friend's 
papers. I want health, and my affairs are enlarged : 
but I will break through the latter, if the other 
mends. I can uſe a courſe of medicines, lame and. 
giddy. My chief deſign, next to ſeeing you, is to be 
a ſevere critic on you and your neighbour ; but firſt 
kill his father, that he may be able to maintain me 
w my own. way of living, and particularly my horſes. 


tirſt acknowledge the hanour done me by Lord 


. 
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It coſt me near 600 L for a wall to keep mine, and! 
never ride without two ſervants for fear of accidents; 


3 * Orr 
bie vivimus ambitiola paupertate. You are both too 1 


poor for my acquaintauce, but he much the poorer, . 
With you I will find grais, and wine, and ſervants, i; cont 
but with him not,—The collection you ſpeak of is geren. 
this. A Printer came to me to deſire he might print worth 
my works (as he called them) in four volumes, by My p 
ſubſcription. I ſaid I would give no leave, and om 
ſhould be ſorry to ſee them printed here. He faid Wl ,....; 


they could not be printed in London, I anſwered, N 
they could, if the partners agreed. He ſaid, he 
would be glad of my permiilion ; but as he could I n! 
print them without it, and was adviſed that it 10rec 
could do me no harm, and having been aſfured of . 
«© numerous ſubſcriptions, he hoped I would not be 


| (10! 


„ angry at his purſuing his own intereſt,” c. Much 2 Aa 
of this diſcourſe paſt, and he goes on with the matter, Wh ne 
wherein I determine not to intermeddle, though it be den 
much to my diſcontent; and I wifh it could be done um 
in England rather than here, although I am grown "of 
pretty indifferent in every thing of that kind, This iſp 


is the truth of the ſtory. 

My vanity turus at preſent on being perſonated in 
your gue virtus, &c. You will obſerve in this letter 
many marks of an ill head and a low ſpirit; but a 
heart wholly turned to love you with the greavell 
carneſtneſs and truth. 


LE T7 F & KN 4ST 
May 28, 1733, 
[ HAVE begun two or three letters to you by 
ſnatches, and been prevented from finiſhing them 
by a thouſand avocations and diſſipations. I muſt 
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Orrery, whoſe praifes are that precious ointment So- 
mon {peaks of, which can be given only by men of 
rirtue: all other praiſe, whether from poets or pcers, 
i contemptible alike : and I am old enough and ex- 
perienced enough to know, that the only praiſes 
worth having, are thoſe beſtowed 5y virtue for virtue. 
My poetry I abandon to the critics, my morals I 
commit to the teſtimony of thoſe who know me; and 
therefore I was more pleaſed with your libel, than 
rith any verſes I ever received. I with fuch a col- 
chion of your writings could be printed here, as 
vou mention going on in Ireland. I was ſurpriſed 
toreccive from the printer that ſpurious piece, called 
Tre Life and Charafter of Dr Swift, with a letter 
telling me, the perſon © who publiſhed it, had aſ- 
* ſured him the dedication to me was what I would 
* not take ill, or elſe he would not have printed it.“ 
can't tell who the man is, who took ſo far upon 
him as to anſwer for my way of thinking; tho”, had 
the thing been genuine, I ſhould have been greatly 
lſpleaſed at the publiſher's part, in doing it without 
your knowledge. 

lam as carneſt as you can be, in doing my beſt to 
prevent the publiſhing of any thing unworthy of Mr 
Gay; but I fear his friends“ partiality. I with you 
would come over. All the myſteries of my philoſo- 
ical work ſhall then be cleared to you, and you 
ill not think that I am not merry enough, nor an- 
ny enough: it will not want for ſatire, but as for 
anger I know it not; or at !caſt only that ſort of 
mach the Apoſtle ſpeaks, Be ye angry and ſin not. 

My neighbour's writings have been metaphyſical, 
ad will next be hiſtorical, It is certainly from him 
only that a valuable Hiſtory of Europe in theſe lat- 
ter times can be expected. Come, and quicken him; 
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for age, indolence, and contempt of the world, grow 
upon men apace, and may often make the wiſeſt in- 
different whether poſterity be any wifer than we. To 
a man in years, health and quiet become ſuch rarities, 
and conſequently ſo valuable, that he is apt to think 
of nothing more than of enjoying them whenever he 
can, for the remainder of life; and this, I doubt not, 
has cauſed ſo many great men to die without leaving 
a ſcrap to poſterity. * 

I am fancerely troubled ſor the bad account you 
give me of your own health.; I wiſh every day to 
hear a better, as much as I do 3 enjoy my own, | 
faithfully aſſure you. 


r 


From Dr SWIFT. 


Dublin, July 8, 1733, 
I Mus I condole with you for the loſs of Mrs Pope, 
of whoſe death the papers have been full. But ! 
would rather rejoice with you, becauſe, if any cir- 
cumſtances can make the death of a dear parent and 
frieud a ſubject for joy, you have them all. She 
died in an extreme old age, without pain, under the 
care of the moſt dutiful ſon that I have ever known 
or heard of, which is a felicity not happening to one 
in a million. The worſt effect of her death falls 
upon me, and ſo much the worſe, becauſe I expected 
aliguis damno uſus in illo, that it would be followed by 
making me and this kingdom happy with your pre- 
ſence; but I am told, to my great misfortune, that 
a very convenient offer happening, you waved the 
invitation preſſed on you, alledging the fear you had 
of being killed here with cating and drinking; by 
which I find that you have given ſome credit to 4 
notion of our great plenty and hoſpitality, It is true, 
2 
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ger meat and wine is cheaper here, as it is always in 


the pooreſt countries, becauſe there is no money to 
pay for them: l believe there are not in this whole 
city three gentlemen out of employment, who are 
able to give entertainments once a-month. Thoſe 
who are in employment of church or ſtate, are three 
parts in four from England, and amount to little 
more than a dozen: thofe indeed may unce or twice 
invite their friends, or any perſon of diſtinction that 
makes a vayage hither. All my acquaintance tell 
me, they know not above three families where they 
can occaſionally dine in a whole year : Dr Delany is 
the only gentleman I know, who keeps one certain 
day in the week to entertain ſeven ar eight friends at 
dinner, and to paſs the evening, where there is no- 
thing of exceſs, either in eating or drinking. Our 
old friend Southern (who bath juſt left us) was in- 
vited to dinner once or twice by a judge, a biſhop, 
or a commiſſioner of the revenues, but moſt frequented 
a ſew particular friends, and chiefly the Doctor, who 
is eaſy in his fortune, and very hofpitable. The con- 
veniencies of taking the air, winter or furamer, do 
ſar exceed thoſe in London: for the two large 
ſtrands, juſt at two ends of the town, are as firm and 
dry in winter as in ſummer. I here are at leaſt fix 
vr eight gentlemen of ſenſe, learning, good humour, 
and taſte, able and defirous to pleaſe you; and or- 
derly females, ſome of the better ſort, to take care of 
you. Theſe were the motives that I have frequent- 
ly made uſe of to entice you hither 3 and there 
would be no failure among the beſt people here, of 
ay honours that could be done you. As to myſelf, 
declare my health is ſo uncertain, that I dare not 
venture amongſt you at preſent. I hate the thoughts 
London, where I am not rich enough to live other · 
Vol. VIII. R 
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wiſe than by ſhifting, which is now too late. Ne 
ther can I have conveniencies in the country for 
three horſes. and two ſervants, and many others, 
which I have here at hand. I am one of the gover- 
nors of all the hackney-coaches, carts; and carriages 
round this town, who dare not inſult me, like yout 
raſcally waggoners or coachmen, but give me the 
way; nor is there one lord or ſquire for a hundred 
of yours, to turn me out of the road, or run over me 
'with their coaches and fix. Thus I make ſome ad- 
vantage of the public poverty, and give you the rea- 
ſons for what I once writ, why ] chuſe to be a free- 
man among flaves, rather than a ſlave among fret- 
men. Then I walk the ſtreets in peace, without be 
ing juſtled; nor ever without a thouſand bleſſings 
from my friends the vulgar. I am Lord Mayor of 
one hundred and twenty houſes, I am abſolute lord 
of the greateſt cathedral in the kingdom; am at peace 
with the neighbouring princes, the Lord Mayor of 
the city, and the Archbiſhop of Dublin; only the 
latter, like the King of France, ſometimes attempts 
encroachments on my dominions, as old Lewis did 
upon Lorrain. In the midſt of this raillery I can 
tell you with ſeriouſneſs, that theſe advantages con- 
tribute to my eaſe, and therefore I value them: 
and in one part of your letter relating to my Lord 
B——: and yourſelf, you agree with me entirely 
about the indifference, the love of quiet, the care & 
health, Cc. that grow upon men in years, And it 
you diſcover thoſe inclinations in my Lord and your- 
ſelf, what can you expect from me, whole health i 
ſo precarious ? and yet at your time or his time oi 
life, I could have leap'd over the moon. 
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Ern 


Sept. I, 1733. 

ep VE every day wiſhed to write to you, to ſay 

a thouſand things; and yet, I think, I ſhould not 
have writ to you now, if 1 was not fick of writing 
any thing, ſick of myſelf, and (what is worſe) tick. 
of my friends too. The world is become too buſy 
for me; every body is ſo concerned for the public, 
that all private enjoyments are loſt, or ditrelithed. I 
write more to ſhow you I am tired of this lite, than 
to tell you any thing relating to it. I hve as. I did, 
I think as 1 did, 1 love you as I did; but all theſe 
are to no purpoſe : the world will not live, think, or 
love, as | do, I am troublcd for, and yexcd at, all 
my friends by turns. Here are ſome whom you love, 
and who love you: yet they receive no procts of that 
action from you, and they give none of it to you: 


taere is a great gulph between. In earneſt, I would 
% a thouſand miles by land to ſee you, but the fea. 


| dread, My ailments are ſuch, that I reaily believe 
a ſca- icæneis (confidering the oppreſiion of cholical 
pains, and the great weakneſs of my breail) would 
till me: and if 1 did not die of that, I mult of the 
axceſlive eating and drinking of your hofpitable 
town, and the exceſive ilattery of your molt puctical 
country. I hate to be crammed cither way. Let 
your hungry poets, and your rhyming pocts digeſt it, 
I cannot, I like much better to be abuſed and half 
latved, than to be ſo over-praiſcd and over-tcd. 
Drown Ireland! for having caught you, and for ha- 
ung kept you: I only reſerve a little charity for her, 
br knowing your value, and eſteeming you: you arc 
& only patriot I know, who is not hated for ſerving 
lis country. The man who drew your character 
R 2 
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and printed it here, was not much in the wrong in 
many things he faid of you :. yet he was a very im- 
pertinent fellow, for ſaying them in words quite dif- 
ferent from thoſe you had yourſelf employed before 
on the ſame ſubject: for ſurely. to. alter your words 
is to prejudiſe them; and. I have been told, that a 
man himſelf can hardly ſay the ſame thing twice over 


with equal happineſs; Nature is. ſo much a better 


thing than artifice. 
I have written nothing this year: it is no affecta- 
tion to tell you, my mother's loſs has turned my 


frame of thinking. The habit of a whole life is a, 


ſtronger thing than all the reaſon.in the world. I 
know I ought to be eaſy, and to be free; but I am 
dejected, I am confined: my whole amuſement is in 
reviewing my- paſt life, not- in laying plans for my 


future. e you cared as little for popular ap- 


Plauſe as |. ; as little for any nation, in contradiſtine- 
tion to others, as I: and then I fancy, you that are 
not afraid of the ſea, you that are a ſtronger man at 


fixty than ever I was at twenty, would come and ſee 


ſeveral people who are (at laſt) like the- primitive 
Chriſtians, of one ſoul and of one mind. The day 
is come, which I have often wiſhed, but never 
thought to ſee, when every mortal, that J eſteem, is of 
the ſame ſentiment in politics and in religi n. 

Adieu. All you love are yours; but all are buly, 
except (dear Sir) your ſincere friend. 


CET 37 ©. LH 
Jan. 6, 1734. 
NEVER think of you, and can never write to 
you, now, without drawing many of thoſe ſhort 
fizhs of which we have formerly talk'd : the reflec- 
tion both of the friends we have been depriv'd of by 
death, and of thoſe from whom we are ſeparated 
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almoſt as eternally by abſence, checks me to that + 
degree that it takes away in a manner the pleaſure 
(which yet I feel very ſenſibly too) of thinking | am 
now converſing with you. Lou have been ſilent to- 


me as to your Works; whether thoſe printed here 


are, or are not genuine. But one, I am ſure, is yours; 
and your method of concealing yourſelf puts me in 
mind of the Indian bird I have read of, who hides 
his head in a hole, while all his feathers and tail 
ſick out. You'll have immediately by ſeveral franks, 
(even before 'tis here publiſhed) my Epiſtle to Lord 
Cobham, part of my «pus magnum, and the 11ſt Eſſay 
on Man, both which, I conclude, will be grateful to 
rour bookſeller, on whom you pleate to beſtow them 
fo early. There is a woman's war declared agaiaſt 
me by a certain lord; his weapons are the tame 
which women and children generally uſe, a pin to 
ſcratch, and a ſquirt to beſpatter: 1 writ a tort of 
anſwer, but was aſhamed to enter the liſts with him, 
and, after ſhewing it to ſome people, ſuppreſs'd it: 
ctherwiſe it was ſuch 2s was worthy of him, and 
worthy of me... I was three weeks this autumn with 
Lord Peterborow, who rejoices in your doings, and 
always ſpeaks with the greateſt affection of you. I 
need not tell you who cite doth the ſame; you may 
be ſure almoſt all thuſe whom I ever ſee, or deſire 
toſee, I wonder not that B paid you no iort 
of civility while he was in Ireland; he is too much 
2 balf-wit to love a true wit, and too much Jralt- 
honeſt, to eſteem any entire merit. I hope and rhink 
ne hates me too, and I will do my beſt to make hin: 
be is ſo inſupportably in ſolent in his civility to me, 
when he meets me at one chird place, that | muſt+ 
affront him to be rid of it. That ſtrict neutrality, as 
w-public parties, which I have conſtautly obſerved 
R 3 
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in all my writings, I think gives me the more title 0 
to attack ſuch men as ſlander and belye my cha- 

racter in private, to thoſe who know me not: yet 0 
even this is a liberty I will never take, unleſs at the 0 
ſame time they are peſts of private ſociety, or miſ- Ml " 


chievous members of the public, that is to ſay, un- bu 
leſs they are enemies to all men as well as to me.— 0 
Pray write to me when you can : if ever Fcan come IM" 
to you, I will: if not, may Providence be our friend al 


and our guard through this ſimple world, where no- . Wt 
thing is valuable but ſenſe and friendſhip, Adieu, ü. 


dear Sir, may health attend your years, and then . 
may many years be added to you. to 
P. S. I am juſt now told, a very curious lady in- f 
tends towrite to you, to pump you about ſome poems hc 
faid to be yours, Pray tell her, that you have not ol 
anſwered me on the ſame queſtion, and that I ſhall t. 
take it as a thing never to be forgiven from you, if la 
you tel} another what you have conceal'd from me, = 
th 

RAS © A LANE Ni 

Sept. 15, 1734, y 

HAVE ever thought you as ſenſible as any man 4 
I knew, of all the delicacies of friendſhip, and it 
yet I fear (from what Lord B. tells me you ſaid in We 
your laſt letter) that you did not quite underſtand a 
the reaſon of my late filence. I] afiure you it pro- du 
ceeded wholly from the tender kindneſs I bear you. by 
When the heart is full, it is angry at all words that * 
cannot come up to it; and you are now the man in th 
all the world J am moſt troubled to write to, for you [1 
are the friend I have left whom I am moſt grieved Ly 
about. Death hath not done worſe to me in ſepa- ay 
rating poor Gay, or any other, than diſcaſe and ab- ot 
vl 


ſence in dividing us. I am afraid to know how you 
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e &, fince moſt accounts I have give me pain for you, 
and I am unwilling to tell you the condition of my 


g which made you fly from us while we were together, 


tial reaſon : yet 1 am ſure, nothing that you and L 
wou'd ſay to each other (though our own ſouls were 
to be laid open to the clerks of the Poſt- office) could 
kurt either of us ſo much, in the-opinion of any 
honeſt man or good ſubject, as the intervening, othci- 
ous impertinence of thoſe goers-between us, who in 
England pretend to intimacies with you, and in lre- 
land to intimacies with me. I cannot but receive 
any that call upon me in your name, and in truth 
they take it in vain too often. I take all opportu- 
nities of juſtifying you againſt theſe friends, eſpecial- 
ly thoſe who know all you think and write, and. re- 
peat your ſlighter verſes. It is generally on ſuch 
lttle ſcraps that witlings feed; and 'tis hard the 
world ſhould judge of our houſe-keeping from what 
we fling to our dogs, yet this is often the conſe- 
quence: but they treat you ſtill worſe, mix their own 
vith yours, print them to get money, and lay them 
a your door, This J am ſatisfied was the caſe in 
the Epiſtle to a Lady; it was juſt the fame hand (if 
have any judgment in ſtyle) which printed your 
Life and Character before, which you ſo ftrongly dii- 
avow'd in your letters to Lord Carteret, myſelf, and 
others, I was very well informed of another fact, 
vuich convinced me yet more; the ſame perſon whe: 


» 


own health. If it were good, I would ſee you; and 
ret if 1 found you in that very condition of deafneſs . 


what comfort could we derive from it? In writing 
often I ſhould. find great relief, could we write free- 
ly; and yet when I have done ſo, you ſeem by not 
anſwering in a very long time, to feel either the ſame 
uneaſineſs as I do, or to abſtain, from ſome pruden- 


in proſe as yours, and as commiſſioned by you, which 


ting); if you like I ſhould do ſo, why not tell ne 
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gave this to be printed, offered to a bookſeller a pies 


has ſince appeared, and been owned to be his own. 
I think (I ſay once more) that I know your hand, 
though you did not mine in the Efſay'on Man. I bez 
your pardon for not telling you, as I ſhould, had yuu 
been in England: but no ſecret can croſs your Iri{h 
ſea, and every clerk in the. Poſt-office had known it, 
I fancy, though you loſt fight of me in the firſt of 


they will ever be young. I have only one piece of 
mercy to beg of you; do not laugh at my gravity, 
but permit me to. wear the beard of a philoſopher, 
till I pull it off, and make a jeſt of it myſelf. Iis 
juſt what my Lord B is doing with metaphyſics. | 
hope you will live to ſee, and ſtare at the learned 
figure he will make; on the ſame ſhelf with Locke 
and Malbranche. 

; You ſee how I talk to you, (for this is not vi- 


thoſe efſays, you ſaw me in the ſecond. The deu ©) 
of. concealing myſelf was good, and had its full eſſcct; 
J was thought a divine, a philoſopher, and what not; 7 
and my doctrine had a ſanction 1 could not have g- 
ven to it. Whether Lean proceed in the ſame grave WI «| 
march like Lucretius, or muſt deſcend to the gaietics d 
of. Horace, I know not, or whether I can do either: k 
but be the future as it will, I ſhall collect all the paſt 1 
in one fair quarto this winter, and ſend it you, where ; 
you will find frequent mention of yourſelf, I wiz, { 
glad you ſuffered your writings to be collected moit k 
completely than hitherto, in the volumes 1 daily er 
pect from Ireland; I with'd it had been in more 
pomp, but that will be done by others: yours arc 
beauties that can never be too ſinely dreſſed, for ( 
| 


10 Ii it be the Icaſt pleaſure to you, I will wine 
Ss #7 


not to feel more vezation in the thought of our ſe- 
paration, and thoſe misfortunes which occaſion it, 
than ſatisſaction ig. the nothings he can expreſs ? 
If you can, really, and from my heart, I cannot, I 
return again to melancholy. Pray, however, tell me, 
is it a ſatisfaction ? that will make it one to me: 
and we will think alike, as friends ought, and you 
ſhall hear from me punctually, juſt when you will. 

P. S. Our friend, who is juſt returned from a pro- 
geſs of three months, and is ſetting out in three days 
with me for the Bath, where he will ſtay till towards 
the middle of October, left this letter with me yeſter- 
day, aud I cannot ſeal and. diſpatch it till I have 
ſeribbled the remainder of this page full. He talks 
rery pompoully of my metaphyſics, and places them 
in a very honourable ſtation. It is true, I have writ 
ix letters and a half to him on ſubjects of that 
kind, and 1 propoſe a letter and an half more, which 
would ſwell the whole up to a conſiderable volume. 
But he thinks me fonder of the name of an auther 
than Iam. When he and you, and one or, two 
ocher friends have ſeen them, © ſatis magnum thea- 
trum mihi eſtis, 1 ſhall not have the itch of ma- 
if king them more public. I know-how little regard 
, you pay to writings of this kind; but 1 imagine that 


F if you can like any ſuch, it muſt be thoſe that ſtrip , 
| metaphyſics of all their bombaſt, keep within the fight 
| WY of every well conſtituted eye, and never bewilder . 


c themſelves, whilſt they pretend to guide the reaſon 
of others. I writ to you a long letter ſame time ago, 
and ſent it by the poſt; Did it come to your hands ? 


. * His Lordſhip, as appears by his laſt will, altered his 
; wind; and they have been ſince given to the world, to the 
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ence a- week moſt gladly; but can you abſtract the 
letters from the perſon who writes them, ſo far as 


admiration and aſtoniſhment of all the learned and the pious, _ 
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or did the inſpectors of private correſpondence ſity 
It, to revenge ee of the ill ſaid ol themin 


2 6 
it:? c Vale, et me ama.“ 1 
n gare 
From Dr. 8 WI F r. on h 


Nov. 1, 1734, 
I HAVE yours, with my Lord B—'s poſtſcript, m ſ 
of September 15th : it was long on its way, and ho 
for ſome weeks after the date | was very ill with W©vith 
my two inveterate diſorders, giddineſs and deafneſs, Whard 
The latter is pretty well off; but the other makes ny! 
me totter towards evenings, and much diſpirits me: bold 
but I continue to ride and walk, both of which, al Sure 
though they be no cures, are at leaſt amuſements. | Wzad 
did never imagine you to be either inconſtant, or to d 
want right notions of friendſhip, but I apprehend eo 
your want of health; and it hath been a frequent cc 
wonder to me how you have been able to entertain ort 
the world ſo long, fo frequently, ſo happily, under proc 
ſo many bodily diſorders. My Lord B. ſays you bie 
have been three montlis rambling, which is the belt lac 
thing you can poſſibly: do in a ſummer ſeaſon ; and WE you 
when the winter recalls you, we will, for our own tha 
intereſts, leave you to your ſpeculations. God. be ue 
thanked, | have done with every, thing, and of ere- Wa. 
ry kind that requires writing, except now and then a en 
letter, or, like a true old man, ſeribbling trifics Ne. 
only fit for children or ſchool- boys of the loweſt clas ven 
at beſt, which three or four cf us read and laugh at - 


to-day, and burn to«morrow : yet, what is fingular, l ig) 
never am without ſome great, work in view, enough Wil tak 
to take up forty years of the maſt yigorous healthy he 
man ; although lam convinced that I ſhall never be am 


able to finiſh three treatiſes that have lain by me wil 
ſeveral years, and want nothing but correction. My 0 
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ford B. ſaid in his poſtſcript, that you would go to 
Bath in three days; we ſince heard that you were 
dangerouſly ill there, and that the newſmongers 
rave you over: but a gentleman of this kingdom, 
on his return from Bath, aſſured me he left yon 
well, and fo did ſome others whom I have forgot. I 
am ſorry at my heart that you are peſtered with people 
o come in my name, and I profeſs to you it rs 
without my knowledge. I am confident « ſhall 
hardly ever have occaſion again to recommend, for 
my friends here are very few, and fixed to the free- 
hold, from whence nothing but death will remove them, 
Surely never doubted about your Eſſay on Man; 
und I would lay any odds, that | would never fai! 
to diſcover you in fix lines, unleſs you had a mind 
to write below or beſide yourſelf on purpoſe. I con- 
{cſs I did never imagine you were ſo deep in morals, 
or that ſo many new and excellent rules could be 
produced ſo advantageouſly and agreeably in that 
ſcience; from any one head. I confeſs in ſome few 
places I was forced to read-twice. I belicve | told 
you before what the Duke of D ſaid to me on 
that occaſion, How a judge here, who knows you, 
told him, that on the firſt reading thoſe Eſſays, he 
vas much pleaſed, but found ſome lines a little dark: 
on the ſecond, moſt of them cleared up, and his 
pleaſure increaſed : on the third he had no doubt 
remaining, and then he admired the whole. My Lord 
P s attempt of reducing metaphyſics to intel- 


gible ſenſe and uſefulneſs, will be a glorious under- 
takingz and as 1 never knew him fail in any thing 
he attempted, if he had the ſole management, fo 1 
an confident he will ſucceed in this. I deſire you 
will allow that I write to you both at preſent, and 
b 1 ſhall while I live : it ſaves your money, and my 
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time; and he being your genius, no matter to whid 
it is addreſſed. Fam happy that what you write! 
printed in large letters; otherwiſe, between the 
weakneſs of my eyes, and the thickneſs of my hey 
ing, I ſhould loſe the greateſt pleaſure that is | 
'me. Pray command my Lord B to folloy 
that example, if I live to read his metaphyſics. PH 
God bleſs you both. I had a melancholy accu: 
from the Doctor of his health; 1 will anſwer M 
letter as ſoon as I can. I am ever entirely your, 


LETTER ILXXIII. 


. Twickenham, Dec. 19, 1734, 
I AM truly ſorry for any complaint you have, aui 
it is in regard to the weakneſs of your eyes t 

I write (as well as print) in folio. You'll think (Wh; 
know you will, for you have all the candour of af: 
good underſtanding) that the thing which men d 


our age feel the moſt, is the friendſhip of our equal 
and that therefore whatever aſſects thoſe who 
ſtept a few years before us, cannot but ſenſibly en 


ſect us who are to follow. It troubles me to hen e 
you complain of your memory; and if I am in a 
part of my conſtitution younger than you, it will be 
in my remembering every thing that has pleaſed me 
in you, longer than perhaps you will. The tw 
ſummers we paſſed together dwell always on af 

mind, like a viſion which gave me a glimpſe oft 
better life and better company than this world 

otherwiſe afforded, I am now an individual, upd 
whom no other depends; and may go where [ wil 
if the wretched carcaſe I am annexed to did not hu 
der me, I rambled by very eaſy journeys this yealſenti 
to Lord Bathurſt and Lord Peterborow, who up 
every occaſion commemorate, love, and wiſh for your : 

1 Ys 
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now paſs my days between Dawley, London, and 
this place, not ſtudious, nor idle, rather poliſhiug 
old works than hewing out new. I redeem now and 
en a paper that hath been abandoned ſeveral 
ears; and of this fort you'll ſoon ſce one, wich ! 
mWocribe to our old friend Arbuthnot. 
oe '{hus far I had written, and thinking to finiih my 
eiter the ſame evening, was prevented by company, 
ad the next morning found myſelf in a tever, higin 
„ <lordered, and fo continued in bed for live days, 
und in my chamber till now; but fo well recovered 
o to hope to go abroad to-morrow, even by the 
{rice of Dr Arbuthnot. He himiclf, poor man, is 
ich broke, though not worſe than for theſe two 
a: months he has been. He took extremely kind 
or letter. I with to God we could once mect 
ain, before that ſeparation, which yet, I would be 
ad to believe, ſhall re-unite us: but he who made 
ls, not for ours, but his purpoſes, knows only whe— 
er it be for the better or the worſe, that the aſſec— 
ons of this life ſhould, or ſhould not continue into 
en be other; and doubtleſs it is as it ſhould be: yet 
am ſure that while I am here, and the thing that 
am, I ſhall be imperfect without the communica- 
on of ſuch friends as you: you are to me like a 
md loſt, and buried in another country; though we 
dem quite divided, every accident makes me fee! 
du were once a part of me. I always conſtder you 
much as a friend, that I forget you are an author, 
Kaps too much, but *tis as much as I would de- 
re you would do to me. However, if I could in- 
picit you to beſtow correction upon thoſe three 
atifes which you ſay are ſo near compleated, I 


ould think it a better work than any I can pre- 
a7 to of my owu, IT am almoſt at the end of my 
Yor, VIII. 
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morals, as I've been, long ago, of my wit; ny 
iyſtem is a thort one, and my circle narrow. Ima: 
gination has no limits, and that is a ſphere in which 
you may move on to eternity; but where one 
is confined to truth, (or to ſpeak more like a humas 
creature, to the appearances of truth), we ſoon fiad 
the ſhortneſs of our tether, Indeed, by the helpof 
a metaphyſical chain of 1deas, one may extend the 
circulation, go round and round for ever, witkout 
making any progreſs beyond the point to ulich 
Providence has pinned us: but this does not ſatisſy 
me, who would rather fay a little to no purpoſe, 
than a great deal. Lord B. is voluminous, but he 
1s voluminous only to deftroy volumes. I thall not 
livc, 1 fear, to fee that work printed; he is ſo taken 
up ſtill (in ſpite of the monitory hint given in the 
firſt line of my Eiſay) with particular men, that le 
neglects mankind, and is ſtill a creature of this 
world, not of the univerſe : this world, which 1s 1 
name we give to Europe, to England, to Ireland, to 
London, to Dublin, to the court, to the caſtle, and 
ſo diminithing till it comes to our own affairs, and 
to our own perſons. When you write, (either to 
him or to me, for we accept it all as one) rebuke 
him for it, as a divine if you like it, or as a bad 
neur, if you think that more eſſectual. 

What I write will ſhow you that my head 1s y 
weak. I had written to you by that gentleman from 
the Bath, but I did not know him, and every bod 
that comes from Ireland pretends to be a friend d 
the Dean's. I am always glad to fee any that att 
truly ſo, and therefore do not miſtake any thing 
ſaid, ſo as to diſcourage your ſending any ſuc! 
me. Adieu. 


1 r 
las From Dr SWI r. 
ich 


May 12, 1735. 


"our letter was ſent me yeſterday by Mr Stop» 


* ford, who landed the ſame day, but I have not 
"Wt ſeen him. As to my filence, God knows it is 
) OI . . . . 
„ great misfortune. My little domeſtic affairs are 
W great confuſion, by the villainy of agents, and the 
8 miſcries of this kingdom, where there is no money 
"Wt bc had: nor am I unconcern'd to ſee all things 
SIY . . . 
_ tending towards abſolute power in both nations *, 
1 , * * . 
* it is here in perfection already), although I ſhall not 
ne to fee it eſtabliſhed. This condition of things, 
Dot 1 . * * 1 . 5 
* both public and perional to myſelf, hath given me 
F ach a kind of deſpondency, that I am almoſt un- 
lle 


qualified for any company, diverſion, or amuſement, 
The death of Mr Gay and the Doctor, hath been 
terrible wounds near my heart. Their living would 
have been a great comfort to me, although I ſhould 
never have ſeen them; like a ſum of money in a 
bank, from which I ſhould receive at leaſt annual 
tereſt, as I do from you, and have done from my 
ord Bolingbroke, To ſhew in how much 1gnorance 
hre, it is hardly a fortnight ſince I heard of the 
ath of my Lady Maſham, my conſtant friend in 
ul changes of times. God forbid that I ſhould ex- 
ct you to make a voyage that would in the leaſt 
lect your health: but in the mean time how un- 
py. am I, that my beſt friend ſhould have perhaps 
le only kind of diforder for which a ſea-voyage is 
lot in ſome degree a remedy ? The old Duke of Or- 
ond faid, he would not change his dead ſon (Offory) 


The Dean was frequently troubled, he tells us, with 2 
dige in his head, 
8 2 
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for the bet living ſon in Europe. Neither would! 
change you my abſent friend, for the beſt preſent 
triend round the globe. 

have lately read a book imputed to Lord B. 
ealled A Diſſertation on Parties: I think it very ms 
tively written. 
Fray God reward you for your kind prayers: ! 
balieve your prayers will do me more good than 
thoſe of all the prelates in both kingdoms, or any 
prelates in Europe, except the Biſhop of Mazſcilles *, 
And God preſerve you for contributing more to mend 
the world, than the whole pack of (modern) parſons 
mn 4 lumyp. 


I am ever intirely yours, 


r 
From Dr SWIFT. 


Sept. 3, 1735- 
* F IIS letter will be delivered to you by Faulkner 
th printer, who goes over on his private a- 
fairs, This is an aniwer to yours of two months 


* . . 23 * » * F 46 

ago, which complains of that proſligate fellow Curl. 
. .* 2 v* /" y* 4!) 

I heartily with you were what they call difatiectec, 


as I am. I may fay as David did, I have /iuncs 
ereatly, hut what have theſe ſheep done? You have given 
n offence to the Miniſtry, nor to the Lords, nee 
Commons, nor Queen, nor the next in power; ior 
vou are a man of virtue, and therefore muſt abho 
vice and all corruption, although your diſcretic 
holds the reins, © You necd not fear any conte 
'* quence in the commerce that hath fo long palls 
between us; although I never deſtroyed one 0 


* Who continued there with his flock all the, tine“ Nat 
dreadful piitilencc defyiated that city, I: 
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gur letters; but my executors are men of honour 
and virtue, who have ſtrict orders in my will te 
« burn every letter left behind me.“ Neither did 
our letters contain any turns of wit, or fancy, or 
politics, or ſatire, but mere innocent friendſhip: yet 
am loth that any letters from you, and a very few 
other friends, ſhould die before me; I believe we 
neither of us ever leaned our head upon our let 
hand to ſtudy what we ſhould write next; yet we 
have held a conſtant intercourſe from your youtl: 
and my middle age, and from your middle age it 
mu't be continued till my death, which my bad ſtate 
of health makes me expect every month. I have tie 
ambition, and it is very carneſt, as well as in haſle, 
to have one Epiſtle inſeribed to me while 1 am alive, 
and you juſt in the time when wit and wiſdom are 
n the height. I muſt once more repeat Ciccro's de- 
ire to a friend, orna me. A month ago were ſent 
me over by a friend of mine, the works of John 
Hughes, Efq.. They are in verſe and proſe. I never 
heard of the man in my life, yet I fiad your name 
3 a ſubſcriber too. He is too grave a poct for me, 
ad, | tlynk, among the medrvcrilus in prole as well as 
raiſe. I have the honaur to know Dr Rundle; he 
indeed worth all the reſt you ever ſent us; but that 
5 Qying nothing, for he anſwers your character! I 
ave dined thrice in ins company. He brought over 
1 worthy clergyman of this kingdom as his chaplain, 
icli was a very wife and popular action. His only 
wult is, that he drinks no wine, and I drink no- 
Wins elſe, 

This kingdom is now abſolutely ſtarving, by the 
Means of every oppretiion that can be inflicted On 
naukiad.— a Inet vit for theje things? jaiih the 
Lid. You adviſe me right, not to trouble myſelt 

83 
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about the world; but oppreſſion törtures me, and 
J cannot live without mcat and drink, nor get either 
without money; and money is not to be had, except 
they will make me a bithop, or a judge, or a colonel, 
or a commiſſioner of the revenues. Adieu. 


rr 


No anſwer your queſtion as to Mr Hughes, what Wl * 
he wanted as to genius, he made up as an honeſt 
man; but he was of the claſs you think him, 
am glad you think of Dr Rundle as I do, He 
will be an honour to the biſhops and a ditgrace to 
one bithop, two things you will like: but what you Ml * 
will like more particularly, he will be a. friend and 
vencfattor even to your un-friended, un-benefited \ 
nut ion; he will be a friend to human race, where-ever 
he goes. Pray tell him my beſt withes. for his health 
and long life: I with you and he came over together, WM © 
vr that 1 were with you. I never ſaw a man ſo feb 
dom, whom 1 liked ſo much as Dr Rundle. 

Lord Peterborow I went to take a laſt leave of at 
his ſetting fail for Liſbon : no body can be more 
waſted, no ſoul can be more alive. Immediate: 
after the ſevereſt operation of being cut into thc 
bladder for a. ſuppreſſion of urine, he took coach, 
and got from Briſtol to Southampton. This is a ma 
that will neither live nor die like any other mortal. 

Poor Lord Peterborow ! there is another ſtring loſt, 
that wou'd have helped to draw you hither! Ke or- 
dercd on his death-bed his watch to be given me, WM ar 
(that which had accompanicd him in all his travels), WM 
with this reaſon, © That I mipi have ſomething to v0 
** put me every day in mind of him.” It was a pe: th 
ſent to him from the King of Sicily, whoſe arm 
and in/ignia are graved on the inger-caſe; on tl. 
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enter I have put this inſcription. Victar Amadeus, 
Rex Sicilie, Dux Sabaudie, &c. Cc. Carols Mordaunt, 
Comiti de Peterborow, D. D. Car. Mor. Com de Pet. 
Alexandro Pope moriens legavit, 1735. 

Pray write to me >little oftner : and if there be 
2 thing left in the world that pleaſes you, tell it one 
who will partake of it. I hear with approbation 
and pleaſure, that your pre Ent care is to relieve the 
moſt helpleſs of this world, thoſe objects which 
moſt want our compaſſion, tho* generally made the 


ſcorn of their fellow-creaturcs, ſuch as are leſs inno- 


nocent than they. You always think generoufly ; 
and of all charitics, this 1s the moſt difintereſted, and 
leaſt vain - glorious, done to ſuch as never will thank 
you, or can praiſe you for it. 

God bleſs you with eaſe, if not with pleaſure; 
with a tolerable ſtate of health, if not with its full 
en joyment; with a reſigned temper of mind, if not a 
very chearful one. It is upon theſe terms I live my» 
lf, tho* younger than you, and I repine not at my 
lot, could but the preſence of a few that I love be 


K. 


aided to theſe. Adieu. 
r LIES 


From Dr SWIFT. 
Oct. 21, 1735. 
SNSWERED your letter relating to Curll, &c. 
i believe my letters have eſcaped being publiſhed, 
bzcauſe I writ nothing but nature and friendſhip, 
and particular incidents which could make no figure 
writing. I have obſerved that not only Voiture, 
Mt Lkcwiſe Tully and Pliny writ their letters for 
the public view, more than for the ſake of their cor- 
fundents; and ] am glad of it, on account. ui. the 
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entertainment they have given me: Balſac did the 
ſame thing, but with more ſtiffnefs, and confequently 
leſs diverting. Now I muſt tell yon, that you are to 
look upon me as one going very faſt out of the world; 
but my fleſh and bones are to be carried to Holy- 
head, for I will not ly in a country of flaves. It 
pleaſeth me to find that you begin to diſlike thing; 
in ſpite of your philoſohy; your Muſe cannot for- 
bear her hints to that purpoſe. I caunot travel to 
ſee you; otherwiſe, 1 ſolemnly proteſt, I would do it. 
I have an intention to paſs this winter in the coun- 
try with a friend forty miles off, and to ride only ten 
miles a day; yet is my health ſo uncertain, that! 
fear it will not be in my power. I often ride a 
dozen miles,. but I come to my own bed at night: 
my beſt way wonld be to marry, for in that caſe any 
Bed would be better than my own. I found you a 
very young man, and I left you a middic-aged 
one; you knew me a middle- aged man, and now | 
am an old one. Where is my Lord ? methinks 
Jam enquiring after a tulip of laſt year.—“ You 
* need not apprehend any Curlls meddling with 
*© your letters to me; I will not deſtroy them, but 
*« have ordered my executors to do that office.“ ! 
have a thouſand things more to ſay, longevitas eff gar- 
zula; but I muſt remember I have other letters to 
write if I have time, which I ſpend to tell you 0. 
I am ever, dcareſt Sir, 


Your, &c. 


SS FE KR LXEXVAS 


From Dr SWIFT. 
Feb. 9, 1735,*6, 
1 CANNOT properly call you my beſt friend, be- 
cauſe I have not another left who defcrves it 
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zame, ſuch a havoc have Time, Death, Exile, and 
Oblivion made. Perhaps you would have fewer 
complaints of my 11] health and lowneis of ſpirits, if 
there were not ſome excuſe for my delay of writing 
eren to you. It is perfectly right what you ſay of 
the indifference in common friends, whether we are 
tick or well, happy or miſerable. The very maid- 
ſervants in a family have the ſame notion: I have 
heard them often ſay, Oh, I am very fick, if any 
body cared for it! I am vexed when my viſitors come 
with the compliment uſual here, Mr Dean, I hope 
vou are very well. My popularity that you mention, 
i wholly confined to the common people, who are 
more conſtant than thoſe we miſ-call their betters. 
I walk the ſtreets, and ſo do my lower friends, from 
whom, and from whom alone, I have-a thouſand 
hats and bleſſings upon old ſcores, which thoſe we 
call the gentry have forgot. But I have not the love, 


nor hardly the civility, of any one man in power or- 


tation; and I can boaſt that I ncither viſit nor am 
wquainted with any lord, "Temporal or Spiritual, in 
the whole kingdom; nor am able to do the leaſt 
700d office to the moſt deſerving man, except what I 
can diſpoſe of in my own Cathedral upon a vacancy. 
nat hath ſank my ſpirits more than even years and 
lekneſs, is reflecting on the moſt execrable corrup- 
ions that run through every branch of public ma- 
nagement. 

heartily thank you for thoſe lines you tranſlated, 
in gula de nobis anni, &e. You have put them in a 
wong and admirable light; but however, I am ſo 
partial, as to be more delighted with thoſe which 
are to do me the greateſt honour I ſhall ever receive 
rom poſterity, and will outweigh the malignity of 
en thouſand enemies. I never ſaw them before, by 


* 
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| 
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which it is plain that the letter you ſent me miſcat- 
ried.— I do not doubt that you have choice of ney 
acquaintance, and ſome of them may be deſerving; 
ſor youth is the ſeaſon of virtue; cortuptions grow 
with years, and I believe the oldeſt rogue in England 
is the greateſt. You have years enough before you 
to watch whetker theſe new acquaintance will keep 
their virtue when they leave you and go into the 
world: how long will their ſpirit of independeney 
laſt againſt the temptations of future miniſters, and 
future kings: As to the new Lord Lieutenant, I ne- 
ver knew any of the family; ſo that I ſhall not be 
able to get any jobb done by him for any deſerving 


friend. 
r 


From Dr 8 WI Fr. 


Feb. 7, 1733.6. 

I is ſome time ſince I dined at the Biſhop of Der- 

ry's, where Mr Secretary Cary told me with great 
concern, that you were taken very ill. 1 have heard 
nothing ſince, only I have continued in great pain of 
mind, yet for my ewn ſake and the world's more 
than for yours; becauſe I well know how little you 
value life both as a philoſopher and a Chriſtian, par- 
ticularly the latter, wherein hardly one in a nullion 
of us heretics can equal you. 1f you are well reco- 
vered, you ought to be reproached for not putting 
me eſpecially out of pain, who could not bear the 
loſs of you; although we muſt be for cver diſtant as 
much as if I were in the grave, for which my years 
and continual indiſpoſition are preparing me every 
ſeaſon. I have ſtaid too long from preſling you to 
give me ſome eaſe by an account of your health; 
pray do not uſe me ſo ill any more, I look upon 


you as an eſtate from which I receive my beſt 2% 


FROM DR SWIFT, Ce. 275 


tual-rents, although I am never to ſee it. Mr Tickel 
was at the ſame meeting under the ſame real concern; 
zud ſo were a hundred others of this town who had 
never ſeen you. 

read to the Biſhop of Derry the paragraph in 
wur letter which concern'd him, and his Lordſhip 
expreſied his thankfulneſs in a manner that became 
him. He is eſtcemed here as a perſon of learning, 
and converſation, and humanity, but he is beloved, 
by all people, 

| have nobody now left but you: pray be fo kiad 
to outlive me, and then die as ſoon as you pleaſe, 
but without pain; and let us meet in a better place, 
if my religion will permit, but rather my virtue, al- 
though much unequal to yours. Pray let my Lord 
Fathurſt know how much I love him; I ſtill infiſt 
on his remembering me, although he is too much in 
the world to honour an abſent friend with his let- 
ters. My ſtate of health is not to boaſt of; my gid- 
dineſs is more or leſs teo conſtant; I ſleep ill, and 
have a poor appetite. I can as caſily write a poem 
in the Chineſe language as my own: I am as fit 
ſor matrimony as invention; and. yet I have daily 
ſchemes for innumerable eſſays in proſe, and pro- 
ed ſometimes to no leſs than half a dozen lines, 
which the next morning becomes waſte paper. What 
rexes me moſt is, that my female friends, who could 
bear me very well a dozen years ago, have now for- 
ken me, although I am not ſo old in proportion to 
them, as I formerly was; which I can prove by 
aithmetic, for then I was double their age, which 
now am not. Pray, put me out of fear as ſoon as 
you can, about that ugly report of your illneſs; and 
et me know who this Cheſelden is, that hath ſo late- 
7 iprung up in your ſayour, Give me alſo ſome ac- 
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eorint of your noni hour who writ to me from Bath; 
I hear he rewwly cs cc be Rrenuous for taking off the 
Tel, which gi.cvet zue extremely, from all the un- 


prejudiſed cent 1 ever was able to form, and 
again? lc ms oſ all wite Chriitian governments“, 
which alas had for.c eſtabliſhed religion, leaving 
at beſt a thieration to others. 

Farewell, my dearcſt friend ! ever, and upon every 


account that can create friendſhip and cſteem. 


r 


; March 25, 1736, 
1 ever I write more epiſtles in verſe, one of them 
ſhall be addreſſed to you. I have long concerted 


it, and begun it; but I would make what bears your 


name as ſiniſhed as my laſt work ought to be, that 
is to ſay, more finiſhed than any of the reſt. The 
ſubie& is large, and will divide into - four epiſlles, 
which naturally follow the Eſſay on Man, wiz, 1. 0! 
the Extent and Limits of Human Reaſon and Science. 
2. A View of the uſeful and therefore attainable, and 
of the un- uſeful and therefore unattainable Arts, 
3. Of tke Nature, Ends, Application, and Ute of di- 
ferent Capacities. 4. Of the Uſe of Learning, of the 
Science of the Vorld, and of Vit. It will conclude 
with a ſatire againſt the miſ-application of all theſe, 
exemplified by pictures, characters, and cxamples. 
But, alas! the taſk is great, and uon ſum quali 
eram! My underſtanding indeed, ſuch as it is, is es 
tended rather than diminiſhed : 1 ſce things mor? 
in the whole, more conſiſtent, and more clearly de- 
duced from, and related to cach other: but what ! 


* The Author of the Diſſertation on Parties appears '6 
have been of the ſane ovinion ; but the Author ef the 
Book of Fra ments is of another mud. 


4 
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gain on the fide of philoſophy, I loſe on the fide of 
poetry: the flowers are gone, when the fruits begin 
Wl toripen, and the fruits perhaps will never ripen per- 
ray. The climate (under our heaven of a court) 
s but cold and uneertain; the winds rife, and the 
unter comes on. I-find myſelf but little diſpoſed 
to build a new houſe; I have nothing left but to 
gather up the relics of a wreck, and look about me to 
ke how few friends I have left. Pray, whoſe eſteem 
or admiration ſhould I deſire now to procure by my 
wmitings ? whoſe friendſhip or converſation to obtain 
by them? I am a man of deſperate fortunes, that is, 
n W man whoſe friends are dead: for I never aim'd at 
guy other fortune than in friends. As ſoon as I had 
ent my laſt letter, I receiv'd a moſt kind one from 
bo, expreſſing great pain for my late illneſs at Mr 
ne Cheſelden's, 1 conclude you was caſed of that friend- 
„ apprchenſion in a few days after you had diſ- 
patched yours, for mine muſt have reached you then, 
| wondered a little at your quere, who Cheſelden 
was! It ſhews that the trueſt merit does not travel 
o far any way as on the wings of poetry; he is the 
moſt noted, and moſt deſerving man in the whole 
profeſſion of chirurgery, and has ſav'd the lives of 
thonſands by his manner of cutting for the ſtone, — 
Lam now well, or what 1 muft call ſo. 
5 I bave lately ſeen ſome writings of Lord B. 's ſince 
ö as be went to France. Nothing can depreſs his genius: 
* whatever befals him, he will ſtill be the greateſt 
note ran in the world, cither in his own time, or with 
poſterity, 
.: 1 Every man you know or care for here, enquires of 
fou, and pays you the only devoir he can, that of 
rs 6. Wiinking your health. I wiſh you had any motive 
o ſee this kingdom: I could keep you, for 1 am 
Vor. VIII. 
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rich, that is, I have more than I want, I can afford 


room enough, nothing but myſelf at home; the kind 


fruit-trees and kitchen-garden than you have any 
thought of; nay, I have good melons and pine- 


me: but gardening 1s near a-kin to philoſophy, for 


much grace and wit to be a biſhop), even give all 


room for yourſelf and two ſervants; I have:indeed 


and hearty houſewife is dead ! the agreeable and 
inſtructive neighbour is gone! yet my houſe is en- 
larged, and the gardens extend and flourith, as know- 
ing nothing of the gueſts they have loſt. 1 have more 


apples of my own growth. I am as much a better 
gardener, as I am a worſe poet, than when you ſaw 


Tully ſays, Agricultura proxima ſapientiæ.“ For 
God's ſake, why ſhould not you (that are a ſtep 
higher than a philoſopher,—a divine, yet have too 


you have to the poor of Ireland, (for whom you have 
already done every thing elſe), ſo quit the place, and 
live and die with me? And let“ Tales animæ con- 
© cordes be our motto and our epitaph. 


L'E T T'E R LIXII. | tha 


From Dr SWIFT. 


Dublin, April 22, 1736. con 
N Y common illneſs is of that kind which utterly WM poo 
diſqualifies me for all converſation ; I mean my ſhou 
deafneſs : and indeed it is that only which diſcoura* ¶ fame 
geth me from all thoughts of coming to England; ¶ any | 
becauſe I am never ſure that it may not return in yith 
week. If it were a good honeſt gout, I could eatch up, 
an interval to take a voyage, and in a warm lot-Wll the ; 
ging get an eaſy chair, and be able to hear and ro port 
among my friends. As to what you ſay of you bur 
letters, ſince you have many years of life more ¶ near 
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« than I, my reſolution is to direct my executors to 
« ſend you all your letters, well ſealed and pacquet- 
« ed, along with ſome legacies mentioned in my 
« will, and leave them entirely to your diſpoſal: 
« thoſe things are all tied up, indorfed, and locked 
«up in a cabinet, and I have not one ſervant who 
can properly be ſaid to write or read: no mortal 
« ſhall copy them, but you ſhall ſurely have them 
« when I am no more.” I have a little repined at 
my being hithepto flipped by you in your Epiſtles, 
not from any other ambition than the title of a 
friend, and in that ſenſe I expect you ſhall periorm 
your promiſe, if your health, and leiſure, and inclina- 


tion will permit. I deny your loſing on the ſide of 


poetry; I could reaſon againſt you a little from ex- 
perience; you are, and will be ſome years to come, 
at the age when invention ſtill keeps its ground, and 
judgment is at full maturity; but your ſubjects are 
much more difiicult- when confined to verſe. I am 
amazed to ſee you exhauſt the whole ſcience of mo- 
rality in ſo maſterly a manner. Sir W. Temple ſaid, 
that the loſs of friends was a tax upon long life: it 
need not be very long, ſince you have had ſo great 
a ſhare, but I have not above one left: and in this 
country I have only a few general companions of 
pood-nature and middling underſtandings. How 
ſhould I know Cheſelden ? On your fide, men of 
lame ſtart up and die before we here (at leaſt J) know 
any thing of the matter. I am a little comforted 
with what you ſay of Lord B.'s genius ſtill keeping 
up, and preparing to appear by eſſects worthy of 
the author, and uſeful to the world. Common re- 
ports have made me very uneaſy about your neigh- 
bour Mr P. It is affirmed that he hath been very 


dear death. I love him for being a patriot in moſt 
lb 
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corrupted times, and highly eſteem his excellent un- 
derſtanding. Nothing but the perverſe nature of 
my diſorders, as I have above deſcribed them, and 
which are abſolute diſqualifications- for converſe, 
could hinder me from waiting on you at Twicken- 
ham, and nurſing you to Paris. In ſhort, my aik 
ments amount to a prohibition; although I am, as 
you deſcribe yourſelf, what I muſt call well, yet l 
have not ſpirit: left to ride out, which (excepting 
walking) was my only diverſion : and I muſt er- 
pect to decline every month, like one who lives upon 
his principal ſum which muſt leſſen every day; and 
indeed Iam likewiſe literally almoſt in the ſame caſe 
while every body owes me, and nobody pays me 
Inſtead of a young race of patriots on your ſide 
which gives me ſome glimpſe of joy, here we have 
the direct contrary, a race of young dunces and 
atheiſts, or old villains and monſters, whereof four 
ſifths are more wicked and ſtupid than Chartres 
Your wants are ſo few, that you need not be rich 
to ſupply them; and my wants are ſo many, that a 
king's ſeven millions of guineas would not ſupport 
me. 
L E T T ER . LEXXI, 
1 Aug. 17, 1736. 
1 FIND, though I have leſs experience than you 
the truth of what you told me ſome time ago 
that increaſe of years makes men more talkative but 
leſs writative; te that degree, that I now write ne 
letters but of plain buſineſs, or plain how-d'ye's, te 
thoſe few I am forced to correſpond with, either out 
of neceſſity or love: and I grow laconic even beyon 
laconiciſm ; for ſometimes I return only Yes, or No 
to queſtionary or petitionary epiſtles of half a yard 
long. You and Lord Bolingbroke are the only me 
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to whom I write, and always in folio. You are in- 
FW deed almoſt the only men I know, who either can 
na vrite in this age, or whoſe writings will reach the 
ee next: others are mere mortals. Whatever failings 
ſuch men may have, a reſpect is due to them, as 
a luminaries . whoſe exaltation renders their motion 
a little irregular, or rather cauſes it to ſeem ſo to 
I others. I am afraid to cenſure any thing 1 hear of 
Dean Swift, becauſe I hear it only from mortals, 


in 

2 blind and dull: and you ſhould be cautious of cen- 
don furing any action or motion of Lord B. becauſe you 
ndl bear it only from ſhallow, envious, or malicious re- 


ae. porters. What you writ to me about him I find to 
me. my great ſcandal repeated in one of yours to 
de. Whatever you might hint to me, was this for the 
ave profane? the thing, if true, ſhonld be concealed; 
audi but it is, I aſſure you, abſolutely untrue, in every 
ur circumſtance.,. He has fixed in a very agreeable re- 
retirement near Fontainbleau, and makes it his whole 
rich dafincſs vac are Hiteris. But tell me the truth, were you 
at not angry at his omitting to write to you fo long? 
I may, for I hear from him ſeldomer than from you, 
that is, twice or thrice a year at moſt. Can you pot- 
ibly think he can neglect you, or diſregard you ? It 
you catch yourſelf, at thinking ſuch nonſenſe, your 
parts. are decay'd : for, believe me, great geniuſes 
muſt and do eſteem one another, and I queſtion if any 


Others only gueſs at that merit, or ſee glimmerings 
of their minds: a genius has the intuitive faculty: 
therefore, imagine what you will, you cannot be ſo 
lure of any man's eſteem as of his. If I can think 
that neither he nor you deſpiſe me, it is a greater 
bonour to me by far, and will be thought ſo by po- 
lerity, than if all the Houſe of Lords writ commen- 
"MY 


others can eſteem or comprehend uncommon merit. 
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datory verſes upon me, the Commons order'd me to 
print my works, the Univerſities gave me public 
thanks, and the King, Queen, and Prince crown'd 
me with laurel. You are a very ignorant man; you 
don't know the figure his name and yours will make 
hereafter: I do, and will preſerve all the memorials 
I can, that I was of your intimacy ; longo, ſed proxi- 
Mus, inter vallo. I will not quarrel with the preſent 
age; it has done enough for me, in making and 
keeping you two my friends, Do not you be too 
angry at it, and let not him be too angry at it; it 
has done and can do neither of you any manner of 
harm, as long as it has not, and cannot burn your 
works: while thoſe ſubſiſt, you'll both appear the 
greateſt men of the time, in ſpite of princes and mi- 
niſters; and the wiſeſt, in ſpite of all the little errors 
you may pleaſe to commit. 

Adieu. May better health attend you, than, I 
ſear, you poſleſs ; may but as good health attend 
you always as mine is at preſent, tolerable, when 
an caſy mind 1s join'd with it. 


 ELLT FSR LAALXAES 


From Dr SWIFT. 
Dec..2, 1136. 


I THINK you owe me a letter; but whether your 


do or not, I have not been in a condition to 
write : years and infirmities have quite broke me; 
1 mean that odious continual diforder in my head. 
I neither read nor write, nor remember, nor converſe. 
All 1 have left is to walk and ride; the firſt I can 
do tolerably ; but the latter, for want of good wea- 
ther at this ſeaſon, is ſeldom in my power; and 
having not an ounce of fleſh about me, my ſkin 
comes off in ten miles riding, becauſe my {kin and 
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bone cannot agree together: but I am. angry be» 
cauſe you will not ſuppoſe me as fick as 1 am, and 
write to me out of perfect charity, although I ſhould 
not be able to anſwer. I have tov many vexations 
by my ſtation and the impertinence of people, to be 
able to bear the mortification of not hearing from 
a very few diſtant friends that are left; and, con- 
idering how Lime and Fortune have ordercd mats 
ters, 1 have hardly one friend left but yourſelf, 
What Horace ſays, © Singula de nobis anni præ- 
* dantur,” I feel every month, at fartheſt; and by 
this computation, if I hold out two years, I ſhall 
think it a miracle. My comfort. is, you begun to 
diſtinguiſh ſo confounded early, that your acquain- 
tance with diſtinguiſhed men of all kinds was al- 
moſt as ancient as mine; I mean Wycherley, Rowe, 
Prior, Congreve, Addiſon, Parnelle, &c. and in ſpite 
of your heart you have owned me a cotemporary : 
not to mention Lords Oxford, Bolingbroke, Har- 
tourt, Peterborow : in ſhort, I was t'other day re- 
collecting twenty-ſeven great miniſters, or men of 
vit and learning, who are all dead, and all of my 
Kquaintance, within twenty years paſt ; neither have 
| the grace to be ſorry that the preſent times are 
dawn to the dregs, as well as my own hfe.— May 
ny friends be happy in this ind a better life, but I 
rlue not what becomes of poſterity, when I conſider 
fom what monſters they are to ſpring. — My Lord 
Orrery writes to you to-morrow, and you fee I ſend 
lis under Lis cover, or at leaſt franked by him. He 
bas 3000 J. a- year about Cork, and the neighbour- 
tood, and has more than three years rent unpaid ; 
luis is our condition in theſe bleſſed times. 1 writ 
v your neighbour about a month ago, and ſub- 
kiided my name: I fear he hath not received my 
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letter, and wiſh you would aſk him; but perhapy 
he is ſtill a-rambling ; for we hear of him at New 
market, and that Bocrhaave hath reſtored his health, 
— How my ſervices are leſſened of late with the 
number of my friends on your fide: yet, my Lord 
Bathurſt, and Lord Maſham, and Mr Lewis, re 
main, and being your acquaintance, I deſire when 
you ſee them to deliver my compliments ; but chiefly 
to Mrs P. B. and let me know whether ſhe be as 
young and agreeable as when I ſaw her laſt? Hare 
you got a ſupply of new friends to make up for 
thoſe who are gone? and are they equal to the firſt? 
I am afraid it is with friends as with times; and 
that the laudatur temporis acti ſe puero, is equally ap- 
plicable to both. I am leſs grieved for living here, 
becauſe it 1s a perfect retirement, and conſequently 
fitteſt for thoſe who are grown good for nothing; 
for this town and kingdom are as much. out of the 
world as North Wales. — My head is ſo ill that! 
cannot write a paper full as I uſed to do; and yet 
I will not forgive a blank of half an inch from, you. 
— I had reaſon to expect, from ſome of your letters, 
that we were to hope far more epiſtles of morality; 
and, I aſſure you, my acquaintance reſent that they 
have not ſeen my name at the head of one. The 
ſubjects. of ſuch epiltles are more uſeful to the public, 
by your manner of handling them, than any of all 
your writings.: and although, in fo proſligate a 
world as ours, they may poſſibly not much mend 
our manners, yet poſterity will enjoy the benefit, 
whenever a court happens to have the leaſt reliſh for 
virtue and religion. 
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LETTER. LXXXIV. 
To Dr S Wir. 


Dec. 30, 1736. 
re your very kind letter has made me more mc» 
neu © lancholy than almoſt any thing in this world 


now can do; for I can bear every thing in it, bad as 
it is, better than the complaints of my friends. 
are Though others tell me you are in pretty good health, 
ſor and in good ſpirits, I find the contrary when you 
rt MW open your mind to me: and indeed it is but a pru- 
ind dent part, to ſeem not ſo concerned about others, 
ap- vor ſo crazy ourſelves as we really are; for we ſhall 
re, neither be beloved nor eſteemed the more, by our 
ty common acquaintance, for any affliction or any in- 
firmity: but to our true friend we may, we muſt 
the complain, of what ('tis a thouſand to one) he com- 
t I plains with us; for if we have known him long, he 
yet is old, and if he has known the world long, he is 
oy WW out of humour at it. If you have but as much more. 
health than others at your age, as you have more 
vit and good temper, you ſhall not have much of 4 
my pity ; but if you ever live to have leſs, you ſhall | 
he not have leſs of my affection. A whole people will | } 
ic, WM rejoice at every year that ſhall be added to you, of By 
which. you have had a late inſtance in the public f 24 
of doicings on your birth-day: I can aſiute you ſome- 4 
thing better and. greater than high birth and qua- wi 
ty muſt go toward acquiring thoſe demonſtrations of 9 
or public eſteem and love. I have ſeen a royal birth- 14 
day uncelebrated, but by one vile ode, and one hired | 
bonefire, Whatever years may take away from you, 
they will not take away the general eſlcem for your 
knſe, virtue, and charity. | 
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The moſt melancholy effect of years is that you 
mention, the catalogue of thoſe we loved and hay 
loſt, perpetually increaſing. How much that re 
flection ſtruck me, you'll ſee ſrom the motto I have 

prefixed to my book of letters, which ſo much again( 
my inclination has been drawn from me. It is from 
Catullus : 
„Quo deſiderio veteres revocamus amores, 
„ Atque olim amiſſas flemus amicitias !” 


J detain this letter till I can find ſome ſafe convey- 

. bes a ed t 
ance; innocent as it is, and as all letters of mine. 
mult be, of any thing to offend my ſuperiors, gxcept 4 
the reverence I bear to true merit and virtue, * But * 
« I have much reaſon to fear, thoſe which you have 30 
* too partially kept in your hands will get out in WM: 3 

| | a hop 
«« ſome very diſagreeable ſhape, in caſe of our mor- 
4 tality: and the more reaſon to fear it, ſince this C 
4% laſt month Curll has obtain'd from Ireland two A 
letters, (one of Lord Bolingbroke and one of mine A 

; . . * 

„ to you, which we wrote in the year 1723), and 
he has printed them, to the beſt of my memory, a 
« rightly, except one paſſage concerning Dawley, “ 
« which muſt have been fince inſerted, fince my EC 
1 * * 

«. Lord had. nat chat place at that time. Your an-W 
« . tg Aue 
ſwer to that letter he has not got; it has never , 
« been out of my cuſtody; for whatever is lent is 1 
« loſt (wit as well as money) to thoſe needy poetical y | 
„ readers.” ad 
® 

The world will certainly be the better for his "_ 


change of life. He ſeems, in the whole turn of his 
letters, to be a ſettled and principled philoſopher, WM » 
thanking Fortune for the tranquillity he has been i ©: 
led into by her averſion, like a man driven, by a vio- 
lent wind, from the ſea into a calm harbour. You Wl ;.. 
aſk me, if I have got any ſupply of new friends to «ti 
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make up for thoſe that are gone? I think that im- 
wihble; for not our friends only, but ſo much of 
urſelves is gone by the mere flux and courſe of years, 
that, were the ſame friends to be reſtored to us, we 
wuld not be reſtored to ourſelves, to enjoy them. 
lut as when the continual waſhing of a river takes 
way our flowers and plants, it throws weeds and 
kdges in their room *; ſo the courſe of time brings 
us ſomething, A it 8 us of a great deal; and 
nſtead of leaving us what we cultivated, and expect- 
« to flouriſh and adorn us, gives us only what is of 
bme little uſe, by accident. Thus, I have acquired, 
without my ſeeking, a few chance-acquaintance, of 
young men, who look rather to the paſt age than the 
preſent, and therefore the future may have ſome 
hopes of them. If I love them, it is becauſe they 
honour ſome of thoſe whom I, and the world, have 
oft, or are loſing. Two or three of them have di- 
linguiſhed themſelves in Parliament, and you will 
on in a very uncommon manner, when | tell you it 
s by their afterting of independency, and contempt 
of corruption. One or two are link'd to me by their 
oye of the ſame ſtudies and the fame authors; but 
[will own to you, my moral capacity has got ſo 
nuch the better of my poetical, that J have few ac- 
quaintance on the latter ſcore, and none without a 
aling weight on the former: but 1 find my heart 
larden'd and blunt to new impreſſions; it will ſcarce 
reve or retain affections of yeſterday; and thoſe 
ends who have been dead theſe twenty years, are 


There are ſome ſtrokes in this letter, which can be ac- 
counted for no otherwiſe than by the Author's extreme 
empuſſion and tenderneſs of heart, too much affected by 
le complaints of a peeviſh old man, (labouring and impa- 
lent under his infirmities), and too intent in the friendly 
ice of mollifying them, 
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more preſent to me now, than theſe I ſee daily 
You, dear Sir, are one of the former ſort to me i 
all reſpects, but that we can yet correſpond together 
I don't know whether 'tis not more vexatious, te 
know we are both in one world, without any furth 
intercourſe. Adieu; I can ſay no more, I feel { 
much: let me drop into common things.— Lord Ma 
ſham has juſt married his ſon. Mr Lewis has juſt 
buried his wife. Lord Oxford wept over your let 
ter in pure kindneſs. Mrs B. ſighs more for you than 
the loſs of youth. She ſays ſhe will be agreeabl 
many years hence, for ſhe has learned that ſecret 
from ſome receipts of your writing.—Adieu. 


LETTER LXXXV. 5 


March 23,1 736,7. rhi 
8 OGH you were never to write to me, ye 


what you deſired in your laſt, that I would write 
often to you, would be a very eaſy taſk ; for every 
day I talk with you, and of you in my heart; and l 
need only ſet down what that is thinking of. The 
nearer I find myſelf verging to that period of life 
which is to be labour and ſorrow, the more I prop 
myſelf upon thoſe few ſupports that are left me. 
People in this ſtate are like props indeed, they can-WE | 
not ſtand alone, but two or more of them can ſtand, 
leaning and bearing upon one another, I wiſh you 
and I might paſs this part of life together, My only 
neceſiary care is at an end, I am now my own ma- 
ſter too much; my houſe is too large; my gardens 
furniſh too much wood and proviſion for my uſe. Mae 
My ſervants are ſenſible, and tender of me; they 
have intermarried, and are become rather low friends 
than ſervants; and to all thoſe that I ſee here with 
pleaſure, they take a pleaſure in being uſeful. I cou · Ma. 
1 
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154 de this is your caſe too in your domeſtic life, and 
ul 1 ſometimes think of your old houſe-keeper as my 
er curſe; though 1 tremble at the fea, which only di- 
ta rides us. As your fears are not ſo great as mine, 
1 md, I firmly hope, your ſtrength ſtill much greater, 
oo i; it utterly impoſſible it might once more be tome 
la :/:afure to you to ſee England? My ſole motive in 
vo propoſing France to meet in, was the narrowneſs of 
er the paſſage by ſea from henee, the phyſicians having 
an ud me the weakneſs of my breaſt, Cc. is ſuch, as a 
ble (::-fickneſs might endanger my life. Though one or 
ret tro of our friends are gone, ſince you ſaw your na- 
ire country, there remain a few more who will laſt 
0 till death, and who, I cannot but hope, have an 
utractive power to draw you back to a country 
. which cannot quite be ſunk or enſlaved while ſuch 
dete firits remain: and let me tell you there are a few 
nore of the ſame ſpirit, who would awaken all your 
cn od ideas, and revive your hopes of her future reco- 
rery and virtue. Theſe look up to you with reve- 
ence, and would be animated by the fight of him at 
shoſe ſoul they have taken fire, in his writings, and 
terived from thence as much love of their ſpecies as 
conſiſtent with a contempt for the knaves of it. 
I could never be weary, except at the eycs, of 


nd, ting to you: but my real reaſon (and a ſtrong 
oy me it is) for doing it ſo ſeldom, is fear; fear of a 
n 


ery great and experienced evil, that of my letters 
being kept by the partiality of friends, and paſſing 
nto the hands and malice of enemies, who publiſh 
them with all their imperfections on their head; fo 
that I write not on the common terms of honeſt men. 

Would to God you would come over with Lord 
Otery, whoſe care of you in the voyage I could ſo 
mainly depend on; and bring with you your old 
You, VIII. U 
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houſe-keeper, and two or three ſervants. I have 
room for all, a heart for all, and (think what you 
will) a fortune. for all. We could, were we together, 
contrive to make our laſt days eaſy, and leave ſome 
ſort of monument, what friends two wits could be iu 
ſpite of all the fools in the world. Adicu. 


L. X T T E R LXXXVI. 
From Dr SWIFT, 

Dublin, May 27, 1737. 

1* is true T owe you ſome letters, but it has plca- 
ſed God that I have not becn in a condition to 
pay you. When you ſhall be at my age, perhapsyou 
may ly under the ſame diſability to your preſent or 
future friends. But my age is not my diſability, for! 


can walk fix or ſeven miles, and ride a dozen: but [! kj 
am deaf for two months together; this deafneſs un | 
qualifies me for all company, except a few friend 
with counter-tenor voices, whom I can call names, ii © 
they do not ſpeak loud enough for my ears. It isthi Ti 
evil that bath hindered me from venturing to the for 
Bath, and to Twickenham; for deafneſs being not jou 
a frequent diſorder, hath no allowance given it; an © 
the ſcurvy figure a man affected that way makes i 
company, is utterly infupportable. * 
It was I began with the petition to you of Orna mei **! 
and now you come, like an unfair merchant, to chat 
me with being in your debt; which by your way 0 * 
8 


reckoning I muſt always be, for yours are alwa) 
guineas, and mine farthings; and yet I have a p- 
tence to quarrel with you, becauſe I am not at th 
head of any one of your epiſtles. I am often won 
dering how you come to excel all mortals on the ſub 
ject of morality, even in the poetical way; an. 
{hould have wondered more, if Nature and Educatio 


bad not made you a profeſſor of it ſrom your infancy. 
« All the letters I can find of yours, I have faſtened 
jn a folio cover, and the reſt in bundles indorſed : 


but, by reading their dates, I find a chaſm of ſix 
« ycars, of which I can find no copies; and yet I 


« keep them with all poſſible care: but I have been 
forced, on three or four occaſions, to ſend all my 
papers to ſome friends; yet thoſe papers were all 
* ſent ſealed in bundles, to ſome faithful friends; 
however, what I have are not much above ſixty.” 
| ſound nothing in any one of them to be leſt out: 
none of them having any thing to do with party, of 
vhich you are the cleareſt of all men by your reli- 
don, and the whole tenour of your life; while I am 
raging every moment againſt the corruption of both 
lingdoms, eſpecially of this; ſuch is my weakneſs. 
have read your epiſtle of Horace to Auguſtus : it 
mas ſent me in the Englith edition, as ſoon as it 
could come. They are printing it in a ſmall octavo. 
The curious are looking out, ſome for flattery, ſome 


for ironies in it; the four folks think they have 


ound out ſome : but your admirers here, 1 mean 
every man of taſte, affect to be certain, that the 
profe ſion of friendſhip to me in the ſame poem, will 
not ſuſfer you to be thought a flatterer. My happi- 
neſs is that you are too far engaged, and in ſpite of 
jou the ages to come will celebrate me, and know 
you were a friend who loved and eſteemed me, al- 
though I died the object of court and party-hatred. 
Pray, who is that Mr Glover, who writ the Epic 
Poem called Leonidas, which is reprinting here, and 
bath great vogue? We have frequently good poems 
of late from London. I have juſt read one upon 
converſation, and two or three others. But the 
troud do net incumber you, who, liks the orator or 
U 2 
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preacher, ſtand aloft, and are ſeen above the reſt, 
more than the whole aſſembly below, 

I am able to write no more; and this is my third 
endeavour, which is too weak tv liaiſh the paper. 
am, my deareſt friend, yours entirely, as long as [ 
can write, or ipeak, or think. 

J. SWIFT. 


SY 31.0 RK  LAXETIE 


From Dr SWI r. 
Dublin, July 23, 7. 

[i SEN.T a. letter to you ſome weeks ago, which 

my Lord Orrery incloſed in one of his, to which 
| reccived as yet no anſwer, but it will be tiwe 
cnough when his Lordſhip goes over, which will be, 
as he hopes, in about ten days, and then he will 
take with him © all the letters I preterved of yours, 
*- which are not above tweaty-five. I find there 15 
6 great chaſm of ſome vears, but the dates are 
© more early than my two laſt journeys to England, 
© which makes me imagine, that in one of thoſe jour- 
© nies I carried over another cargo.“ But I cannot 
truſt my memory half an hour.; and my diſorders ol 
deafneſs and giddineis increaſe daily: fo that Lam 
Ceclining as faſt as it is caſily poſſible for me, if! 
were a dozen of years older. 

We haye had your volume of letters, which, I 
am told, are to be printed here, Some of thoſe 
who highly eſteem you, and a few who kuow you 
perſonally, are grieved to find you make no diſtinc- 
tion between the Engliſh gentry of this kingdom, 
and the ſavage old Iriſh (who are only the vulgar, 
and ſome gentlemen. who live in the Iriſh parts of 
the kingdom): but the Engliſh colonies, who ate 
three parts in four, are much more civilized than 


- 
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many counties in England, and ſpeak better Eng- 
Ih, and are much better bred. And they think it 
very hard, that an American who 1s of the fifth ge- 
peration from England, ſhould he allowed to pre- 
ſerre that title, only becauſe we have been told by 
ſome of them that their names are entered in ſome 
pariſh in London. 1 have three or four coulins here 
who were born in Portugal, whoſe parents tock the 
ſame care, and they are all of them Londoners. Dr 
Delany, who, as I take it, is of an Iriſh family, 
came to viſit me three days ago, on purpoſe to com- 
plain of thoſe paſſages in your letters; he will not 
allow fach a difference between the two climates; 
but will afſert that North Wales, Northumberland, 
Yorkſhire, and the other northern ſhires, have a 
more cloudy ungenial aw than any part of Ircland. 
I» ſhort; I am afraid your friends and-admirers here 
wil force you to make a palinode. 

As for the other parts of your volume of letters, 
my opinion is, that there might be collected from 
them the beſt ſyſtem that ever was wrote for the con- 
duct of human life, at leaſt to ſhame all reaſonable. 
den out of their follies and vices. It is ſome re- 
commendation of this kingdom, and of the taſte of 
tie people, that you are at leaſt as highly celebrated 
here as you are at home. If you will blame us for ſla- 
rery, corruption, atheiſm, and ſuch trifles, do it freely, 
but include England, only with an addition of eve- 
other vice, I with you would give orders againſt 
the corruption of Englith by thoſe ſcribblers, who- 
ſend us over their traſhi in proſe and verſe, with abo- 
ninable curtailings and quaint moderniſms. I am 
dow daily expecting an end of life. T have loſt all. 
pirit, and every ſcrap of health; I ſometunes reco- 
Kr A little of my heating, but my head is ever out o. 
V 3 
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order. While I have any ability to hold a commerce 
with you, I will never be ſilent; and this chancins 
to be a day that I can hold a, pen, I will drag it 1 
long as 1 am able, Pray let my Lord Orrery ſee 
you often; ncxt to yourſelf I love no man fo well; 
and tell him what 1 ſay, if he viſits you. I have 
now done, for it is evening, and my head grows 
worſe, May God always protect you, and preſerve 
vou long fora pattern of piety and virtue, 

Farewel, my deareſt, and almoſt only cenſtant 
trend. Jam ever, at leaſt in my eſteem, honour 
and aſſection to you, what I hope you expect me to 
be, Yours, &c. 


LH E343 & LYSSSCYVE 
From Dr SwiFr. 


My dear FRIEND, Dublin, Ang. 8, 173%, 
HAVE yours of July. 25th : and firſt I defife you 
will look upon me as a man worn with years, 
and ſunk by public as well as perſonal vexations. I 
have entirely loſt my memory, uncapable of conver- 
fation by a cruel deafneſs, which has laſted almoſt a 


year, aud I dcipaic- of any cure. I ſay not this to. 


creaſe your compaſſion (of which you have already 
too great a part), but as an excuſe for my not being 
regular in my letters to you, and ſome few other 
triends. I have an ill name in the Poſt-office of both 
kingdoms, which makes the letters addreſſed to me 
not ſeldom miſcarry, or be opened and read, and 
then ſcaled in a bungling manner before they come 
to my hands. Our ſriend Mrs B. is very often in my 
thoughts, and high in my cſteem ;- 1 deſire you will 
be the meſſenger of my humble thanks and ſervice 
tw her? That ſuperior univerſal genius you deſeribe, 
Mole Band-writing I know towards the end of your 
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letter, hath made me both proud and happy; but by 
what he writes I fear he will be too ſoon gone to his 
ſoreſt abroad. He began in the Queen's time to be 
my patron, and then deſeended to be my friend. 

It is a great favour of Heaven, that your health 
rows better by the addition of years. I have abſo- 
lutely done with poetry for ſeveral years paſt, and 
tren at my beſt times I could produce nothing but 
riſes : I therefore reject your compliments on that 
ſcore, and it is no compliment in me; for I take your 
{and dialogue that you lately ſent me, to equal al- 
not any thing you ever writ; altho' I live ſo much 
aut of the world, that I am ignorant of the facts 
and perſons, which, I preſume, are very well known 


from 'Temple-bar to St James's: (I mean the Court 


acluſive.) 

] can faithfully aſſure you, that every letter you 
have favoured me with, theſe twenty years and 
more, are ſcaled up in bundles, and delivered to 
„Mrs W—, a very worthy, rational, and judicious 
couſin of minc, and the only relation whoſe viſits 
I can ſuffer : all theſe letters the is directed todend ; 
« faſely to you upon my deceaſe.” 

My Lord Orrery is gone with his lady to a part 
if her eſtate in the North: ſhe is a perſon of very 
0d underſtanding as any I know of her ſex. Give 
me leave to write here a ſhort anſwer to my Lord. 
ks letter in the laſt page of yours. 


My DEaR LoRD, 
lam infinitely obliged to your Lord qip for the 
honour of your letter, and kind remembrance of me. 
do here confeſs, that J have more obligations to 
your Lordſhip than to all the world beſides. You 
vier dcccited me, den when you were a great mi- 
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niſter of ſtate : and yet I love you ſtill more, for your 
condeſcending to write to me when you had the ho- 
nour to be an exile. I can hardly hope to live till 
you publiſh -your. hiſtory, and am vain enough ta 
wiſh that my name could be ſqueezed in among the 
few ſubalterns, quorum pars parve fui: if not, | will 
be revenged, and contrive ſome way to be known to 
futurity, that I had the honour to have your Lord- 
lip for my beſt patron; and I will live and die, with 
the higheſt veneration and gratitude, your molt obe- 
 gdteat, &c. 

P. S. 1 will here in a poſtſeript correct (if it be 
poſſible) the blunders I have made in my letter. 
J ſhewed my couſin the above letter, and ſhe aſſures 
me, 
| youg 
are put up and ſealed, and in ſome very ſaſe hand +. 
Jam, my moſt dear aud honoured friend, entirely 
yours, 


. VOUT 
me, that a great collection of * B letters to 


]..&WI-EF:. 
It is now Aug. 24, 1738. 


The Eart of OR R ER to Mr Por E f. 


SIR, 
T am more and more convinced that your letters 
are neither loſt nor burnt ; but who the Dean mean: 
by a ſaſe hand in Ireland is beyond my power ef 


* 'Tis written juſt thus in the original. The Book that 
is now printed ſeems to be part of the collection here theben 
of, as it contains not only the Letters of Mr Pope bur of 
Dr Swift, both to him and Mr Gay, which were returned 
him after Mr Gay's death; tho* any mention made by Mi P. 
of the return or exchange of letters has been induſtr 5 
ſuppreſſed in the publication, and only appears by 1-77 © 
the aaſwers. 
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ueſſing, tho' | am particularly acquainted with moſt, 
if not all of his friends. As I knew you had the re- 
covery of thoſe letters, at heart, I took more than 
ordinary pains to find out where they were: but 
ny enquiries were to no purpoſe, and, I fear, who- 
ever has them is too tenacious of them to diſcover 
whcre they ly. Mrs W— did affure me ſhe had 
not one of them, and ſcemed to be under great 
* uncalineſs that you ſhould imagine they were left 
with her. She likewiſe told me {lie had ſtopped the 
* Dean's letter which gave you that information; 
but believed. he would write ſuch another; and 
therefore deſired me to aſſure vou; from her, that 
* ſhe was totally ignorant where they were.“ 

You may make what uſe you pleaſe, either to the 
Dean or any other perſon, of what 1 have told you. 
am ready to teſtiiy it; and I think it ought to be 
own, That the Dean fays they are delivered 
into a ſafe hand, and Mrs W— declares ſhe has 
them not. The conſequence of their being here- 
* after publiſhed may give uncaſineſs to ſome of 
your friends, and of courſe to you: ſo I would do 
wall in my power to make you catirely eaſy in 
that potut,” 

This is the firſt time J have put pen to paper fance 
ny late misfortune; and 1 ſhould ſay (as an excuſe 


* 


- 
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* This Lady fince gave Mr Pope the ſtrongeſt affurances 
that ſhe had uſed her utmoſt endeavours to prevent the pu- 
dacation; nay, went ſo far as to ſecrete the book, till it 
ws ommanded from her, and delivered to the Dublin 
Miter; whereupon her ſon-in-law, D. Swift, Eſq; iuſiſted 
won writing a preface, to juſtify Mr P. from having any 
oled ge of it, and to lay it upon the corrupt practices of 
we printers in London; but this he would not agree to, as 
et knowing the truth of the fact. 
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for this letter) that it has coſt me ſome pain, did 
not allow me an opportunity to aſſure you, that Ian 


DEAR SIR, 
With the trueſt eſteem, 


Your very faithful and obedient ſervant, 


Marſton, Oct. 4, 1738. ORRERY. 
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Mr Pop E to Mr ALLEN. 


Twitnam, April 39, 1736, 
[ SAW Mr M. yeſterday, who has readily allowed 
Mr V. to copy the picture. I have enquired for 
the beſt originals of thoſe two ſubjects, which, I 
found, were favourite ones with you, and well de- 
ſerve to be ſo, the diſcovery of Joſeph to his brethren, 
and the reſignation of the captive by Scipio. Of the 
utter, my Lord Burlington has a fine one done by 
Ricci, and I am promiſed the other in a good print 
from one of the chief Italian painters. That of 
Scipio is of the exact ſize one would wiſh for a baſſo 
relievo, in which manner, in my opinion, you would 
beſt ornament your hall, done in chiaro oſcuro. 

A man not only ſhews his taſte, but his virtue, 
n the choice of ſuch ornaments : and whatever ex- 
ample moſt ſtrikes us, we may reaſonably imagine 
may have an influence upon others. So that the hi- 
ſory itſelf, if well choſen, upon a rich man's walls, 
k very often a better leſſon than any he could teach 
by his converſation. In this ſenſe, the ſtones may 
be ſaid to ſpeak when men cannot, or will not. I 
can't help thinking (and J know you'll join with 
ne, you who have been making an altar-piece) that 
the zeal of the firſt reformers was ill- placed, in re- 
moving piftures (that is to ſay, examples) out of 
churches; and yet ſuffering epitapbs (that is to ſay, 

Vor. VIII. * | 


242 e 0 3 Wo 
flatteries and falſe hiſtory) to be the burthen of 
church-walls, and the ſhame, as well as deriſion, of 
all honeſt men. 

I have heard little yet of the ſubſcription “. I in- 
tend to make a viſit for a fortnight from home to 
Lady Peterborow at Southampton, about the middle 
of May. After my return I will enquire what has 
been done; and I really believe, what I told you 
will prove true, and I ſhall be honourably acquitted 
of a taſk I am not fond of f. I have run out my 
leaf, and will only add my ſincere withes for your 
| happineſs of all kinds. I am, &c, 


2 T7 2 k In 
Mr Por E to Mr ALLEN. 


Southampton, June 5, 1736, 
NEED not ſay I thank you for a letter which 
proves ſo much friendſhip for me. I have much 
more to ſay upon it than I can, till we meet. But, 
in a word, I think your notion of the value of thoſe 
things + is greatly too high, as to any ſervice they 
can do to the public; and, as to any advantage they 
may do to my own character, I ought to be content 
with what they have done already. I afſure you 
J do not think it the leaſt of thoſe advantages that 
they have occaſioned me the good-will (in ſo great 
a degree) of ſo worthy a man ||. I fear (as I mult 
rather retrench than add to their number, unleſs l 


* For his own Edit. of the 1ſt vol. of his Letters; under- 

taken at Mr Allen's requeſt. 

+ The printing his Letters by ſubſcription, 

1 His Letters. 

4 Mr Allen's friendſhip with the Author was contracted 
on the reading his vol. of Letters, which gave the former 
the higheſt opinion of the othet 's benevolence and goodneſ- 
of heart. 

** 
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would publiſh my own commendations) that the 
common run of ſubſeribers would think themſelves. 


injured by not having every thing, which difcretion. 
muſt ſuppreſs; and this they (without any other 
conſideration than as buyers of a book) would call 
giving them an imperfect collection; whereas the 
only uſe to my own character, as an author, of ſuch 
a publication, would be the ſuppreſſion of many 
things : and as to my character as a man, it would 
be but juſt where it is; unleſs i could be fo vain, for 
it could not be virtuous, to add more and more ho- 
neſt ſentiments; which, when done to be printed, 
would ſurely be wrong and weak alſo. 

do grant it would be ſome pleaſure to me to ex- 
punge ſeveral idle paſſages, which will otherwiſe, if 
not go down to the next age, paſs, at leaſt, in this, 


for mine; although many of them were not, and, 


God knows, none of them are my preſent ſentiments, 
but, on the contrary, wholly diſapproved by me. 

And I do not flatter you when I ſay, that pleaſure 
would be increaſed to me, in knowing I ſhould do 
what would pleaſe %% But I cannot perſuade my- 
ſelf to let the whole burden, even though it were 
a public good, ly upon you, much leſs to ſerve my 
private fame entirely at another's expence f. 

But, underſtand me rightly : did i believe half fo 
well of them as you do, | would not ſcruple your aſ- 
ſiſtance; becauſe, I am ſure, that to occahon you to 
contribute to a rcal good, would be the greateſt be- 
nefit I could oblige you in. And 1 hereby promiſe 
you, if ever I am ſo happy as to find any juſt occa- 
hon where your generoſity and goodneſs may unite 
for ſuch a worthy end, I will not ſcruple to draw 
upon you for any ſum to effect it. 


t Mr A. offered to print the Letters at his own expence. 
X 2 
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As to the preſent affair; that you may be con- 
vinced what weight your opinion asd your deſires la 
have with me, I will do what I have not yet done; e\ 
I will tell my friends I am as willing to publiſh this MW h. 
book as to let it alone: and, rather than ſuffer you o 
to be taxed at your own rate, will publiſh, in the pl 
news, next winter, the Propoſals, Cc. to 

I tell you all theſe particulars, to ſhew you how fo 
willing I am to follow your advice, nay, to accept MW w 
your aſſiſtance, in any moderate degree; but I thick . 
you ſhould reſerve ſo great a proof of. your benevo- m 
lence to a better occaſion. PC 

Since I wrote laſt, I have found, on further en- th 
quiry, that there is another fine picture on the ſub- m 
ject of Scipio and the Captive, by Pietro da Cortona, ¶ to 
which Sir Paul Methuen has a ſketch of; and, I be- pa 
heve, is more expreſſive than that of Ricci, as Pietro to 
is famous for expreſſion. | have allo met with a ine m 
print of the diſcovery of Joſeph to his brethren, a 
deſign which, I fancy, is of La Sueur, and will do qu 


— 
—— 


— 


_—— a - 
—— 


r — 
— 


5 


—— — ů— e 


2 * m 4 
i a a, oe PEDICLE 


| 
; 


perfectly well. me 
I am, &c. a. 

. ap 

Mr Pop x to Mr ALLEN. Ja 

Nov. 6, 1736. th 

1 DO not write too often to you for many reaſons; al 
but one, which I think a good one, is, that friends 1 
ſhould be left to think of one another, for certain pe 
intervals, without too frequent memorandums: it is mi 
an exerciſe of their friendſhip, and a trial of their ſec 
memory : and moreover to be perpetually repeating yo 
aſſurances, is both a ncedleſs and ſuſpicious kind of th 
treatment with ſuch as are ſincere: not to add the 
tautology one mult be guilty of, who can make out v 


ſo many idle words as to fill pages with ſaying one 
thing. For all is ſaid in this word, I am {1u'y you's 
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Tam now as buſy in planting for myſelf as I was 
lately in planting for another; and I thank God for 
every wet day and for every fog, that gives me the 
headach, but proſpers my works, They will indeed 
outlive me (if they do not die in their travels from 
place to place; for my garden, like my life, ſeems, 
to me, every day to want correction, I hope, at leaſt, 
for the better); but I am pleaſed to think my trees 
will afford ſhade and fruit to others, when 1 ſhall 
want them no more: and it is no ſort of grief to 
me, that thoſe others will not be things of my own 
poor body ; but it 1s enough they are creatures of 
the ſame ſpecies, and made by the fame hand that 
made me. I wiſh (if a wiſh- would tranſport me) 
to ſee you 1n the ſame employment : and it is no 
partiality, even to you, to ſay it would be as plcaſing 
to the full to me, if I could improve your works as 
my own. | 


Talking of works, mine in proſe are above three 


quarters printed, and will be a book of ſifty and 
more ſheets in quarto. As I find, what I imagined, 
the ſlowneſs of ſubſcribers, I will do all I can to diſ- 
appoint % in particular, and iutend to publiſh in 
January, when the town fills, an advertiſement, that 
the bouk will. be delivered by Lady-day, to oblige 
all that will ſubſcribe to do it. In the mean time, 
I have printed receipts,. which put an end to any 
perſon's delaying upon pretence of doubt, by deter- 
mining that time. I ſend you a few, that you may 
ſee I am in earneſt, endeavauring all I can to fave 
your money, at the ſame time that nothing can leſſen 
the obligation to me. 

I thank God for your health and for my own, 
rhich is better than uſual, 


Jam, &c., 
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Mr Pop E to Mr ALLEN. d 


June 8, 1737, 

1 WAS very ſorry to hear how much concern your 
humanity and friendſhip betrayed you into, upon 
the falſe report which occaſions your grief. I am 0 
now ſo well, that I ought not to conceal it from you, 
as the juſt reward of your goodneſs which made you! 

ſuſſer for me. Perhaps when a friend is really dead 
(if he knows our concern for him) he knows us to be Ml | 
as much miſtaken in our ſorrow as you now were; t 
ſo that, what we think a real evil is, to ſuch ſpirits Ml ®© 
as ſee things truly, no more of moment than a mere n 
imaginary one. It is equally as God pleaſes, let use 
think or call it good or evil. b 
I with the world would let me give myſelf more U 
to ſuch people in it as 1 like, and diſcharge me of IM © 
balf the honours which perſons of higher rank be- Ml £ 
1 ſtaw on me, and for which one generally pays a little MW » 
1 too much of what they cannot beſtow, time and lite, WW # 
Were I arrived to that happier eircumſtance, you WI e 
would fee me at Widcombe, and not at Bath: but MI & 
whether it will be as much in my power as in my wilh, Fi 
God knows. I can only ſay, I think of it with the i 

picaſure and ſincerity becoming one who is, &c. 
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Mr Por E to Mr ALLEN. ; 


| Nov. 24, 1737. ] 
HE event of this weck or fortnight has filled 
every body's mind, and mine ſo much that | WW a 
could not get done what you deſired as to Di P. n 
but as ſoon as I can get home, where my books H,, Ml « 


The Queen's deach. 1 
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I will ſend them to Mr K. The death of great per- 
ſons is ſuch a ſort of ſurpriſe to all, as every one's 
death is to himſelf, though both ſhould equally be 
expected and prepared for. We begin to eſteem 
and commend our ſuperiors, at the time that we 
pity them, becauſe then they ſeem not above our- 
ſelves. The Queen ſhewed, by the confeſſion of all 
about her, the utmoſt firmneſs and. temper to her 
lat moments, and through the courſe of great tor- 
ments. What character hiſtorians will allow her, 
I do not know; but all her domeſtic ſervants, and 
thoſe neareſt her, give her the beſt teſtimony, that 
of ſincere tears. But the public is always hard; 
rigid at beſt, even when juſt, in its opinion of any 
one. The only pleaſure which any one, either of 
high or low rank, muſt depend upon recciving, is in 
the candour or partiality of friends, and that ſmall 
cixcle we are converiant in; and it is therefore the 
greateſt ſatisfaction to ſuch as with us well, to know 
we enjoy that: I therefore thank. you particularly 
for telling me of the continuance, or. rather increaſe 
of thoſe bleſſings which make your domeſtic life 
happy. I have nothing ſo good to add, as to aſſuse 
you I pray for it, and am always faithfully and at- 
ſectionately, &c. 


1 


Mr Por E to Mr ALLEN. 
Twicken! am, April 28. 1738, 
Ir is a pain to me to hear your old complaint fo 
troubleſome to you ; and the ſhare I have borne, 
and ſtill bear too often, in the ſame complaint, gives 
me a very feeling ſenſe of it. 1 hope we agree in 
every other ſenſation beſides this; for your heart is 
aways right, whatever your body may be, I will 
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venture too to ſay, my body is the worſt part of me, 
or God have mercy on my ſoul. I can't help telling 
you the rapture you accidentally gave the poor wo- 
man, (for whom you left a guinea, on what I told 
you of my finding her at the end of my garden); [ 
had no notion of her want being ſo great as I then 
told you, when I gave her half a one: but 1 find | 
have a pleaſure to come, for I will allow her ſome- 
thing yearly, and that may. be but one year, for, I 
think, by her looks, ſhe is not leſs than eighty, 1 
am determined to take this charity. out of your 
hands, which, 1 know, you'll think hard upon you, 
but ſo it ſhall be. 

Pray tell me if you have any objection to my put» 
ting yous name into a poem of mine, ,(incidentally, 
not at all going out of the way for it), provided [ 
ſay ſomething of you which moſt people would take 
ill, for example, that you are no man of high birth 
or quality? You muſt be perfectly free with me on 
this, as on any, nay, on every other occaſion. 

I have nothing to add but my wiſhes for your 
health : every other enjoyment you will provide for 
yourſelf, which becomes a reaſonable man, Adieu. 


I am, &c, 
r 


Mr Pop E to Mr ALLEX. 
Jan. 20. 
OUGHT ſooner to have acknowledged yours; 
but I have been ſeverely handled by my aſthma, 
and, at the ſame time, hurried by buſineſs that gave 
an increaſe to it by catching cold. I am truly forry 
to find that neither yours nor Mrs A.'s diſorder is 
totally removed: but God forbid your pain ſhould 
continue to return every day, which is worſe by much 


than I expected to hear: 1 hope your next will give 
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ne a better account. Poor Mr Bethel too is very 
ilin Yorkſhire ; and, I do aſſure you, there are no 
two men I wiſh better to. I have known and 
eteemed him for every moral virtue theſe twenty 
years and more. He has all the charity, without 
hen any of the weakneſs of ; and, I firmly believe, 
derer ſaid a thing he did not think, nor did a thing 
me- be could not tell. I am concerned he is in fo cold 
r, | Wind remote a place, as in the Wolds of Yorkthire, at 
[ MW: bunting-ſeat. If he lives till ſpring, he talks of 
our Wreturning to London, and, if I poſlibly can, I would 
ou, Wert him to ly out of it at Twickenham, though we 
vent backward and forward every day in a warm 
ut- Weoach, which would be the propereſt exercite for 
ly, both of us, ſince he is become ſo weak as to be dey 
I Wirived of riding a horſe. 
ke WF L. Bolingbroke ſtays a month yet: and I hope 
th ur Warburton will. come to town before he goes. 
on They will both be pleated to meet each other; and 
nothing in all my life has been ſo great a plcaſure to 
ur ay nature as to bring deſerving and knowing men 
or Wtozether : it is the greateſt favour that can be done 
. either to great geniuſes or uſeful men. I with too, 
c. I be were a while in town, if it were only to ly a little 
n the way of ſome proud and powerful perſons, to 
ke if they have any of the beſt ſort of . pride leit, 
tamely, to ſerve lcarning and merit, and by that 
; Lans diſtinguiſh themſelves from their predeceſſors, 


4, I am, Kc. 
Ec | 

y F 

F Mr Por E to Mr ALLE N. 

d March 6, 


THANK you very kindly for yours. I am ſure 
e we mall meet with the ſame hearts we ever met; 
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and I could with it were at Twickenham, thouy 
only to ſee you and Mrs Allen twice there inſtead « 
once. But, as matters have turned out, a dere 
obedience to the government has ſince obliged-met 
reſide here, ten miles out of the capital; and there 
fore I muſt ſee you here or no where. Let tliat h 
ail additional rea ſon for your coming and ſtaying wha 
time you can. 

The utmoſt J can do, I will venture to tell yo 
in your car. ] may ſlide along the Surrey ſide (whe 
no Middleſex juſtice can pretend any cognizanc 
to Batterſca, and thence croſs the water for an ho 
or two, in a cloſe chair, to dine with you or fo. B 
to be in town, I fear, will be imprudent, an 
thought inſolent. At leaſt, hitherto, all comply wi 
the proclamation *. 

I write thus early, that you may let me know 
your day continues, and I will have every room in n 
houſe as warm for.you as the owner always woul 
0 be. It may poſſibly be that I ſhall be taking th 

[ ſecret flight I ſpeak of to Batterſea, before you come 
io with Mr Warburton, whom I have promiſed to max 
\ known to the only great man in Europe who knon 
as much as he: and from thence we may return th 
16th, or any day, hither, and meet you, witho 
fail, if you fix your day. 

I would not make ill health come into the ca) 
as to keeping me here (though, in truth, it no 
bears very hard upon me again, and the leaſt aca 
dent of cold, or motion almoſt, . throws me into 
ls very dangerous and ſuffering condition.) God ſent 
you long liſe, and an eaſter enjoyment of your breatt 
than I now can expect, I fear, Cc. 
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15 * On the invaſion, at that time threatened from France 
, and the Pretender. 
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LEP TERxHES TE þ 


April 1t, 1739. 

HAVE juſt received from Mr R. two more of 

your Letters . It is in the greateſt hurry ima- 
ginable that I write this, but I cannot help thanking 
you in particular for your third Letter, which is fo 
extremely clear, ſhort, and full, that I think that 
Mr Crouzaz + ought never to have another aniwer, 
and deſerved not ſo good an one. I can only ſay, 
vou do him too much honour, and me too much 
right, ſo odd as the expreſſion ſeems, for you have 
made my ſyſtem as clear as T ought to have done, 
and could not. It is indeed the ſame ſyſtem as mine, 
but illuſtrated with a ray of your own, as they ſay 
our natural body is the ſame ſtill when it is glorificd. 
Lam ſure I like it better than I did before, and fo 
vill every man elſe, I know I meant juſt what you 


explain, but I did not explain my own meaning ſo i8 | 
vell as you. You underſtand me as well as I do my- 159 
lf, but you expreſs me better than I could expreſs 1 
myſelf. Pray, accept the ſincereſt acknowledgments, |} 1 


* Commentaries on the Eſſuy on Man. 1 
A German profeſſor, who wrote remarks upon the phi- 1 
boſophy of that Ellay. | 

| 
l 


Vol. VIII. Y a | 


1 
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1 cannot but wiſh theſe letters were put together in 
one book, and intend (with your leave) to procure 
a tranſlation of part, at leaſt, or of all of them, into 
French *: but I ſhall not proceed a ſtep without your 
"conſent and opinion, &c. 


„„ © & ay -:- 
| | May 26, 1739, 
. hows diſhpation in which I am obliged to live 
through many degtees of civil obligation, 

which ought not to rob a man of himſelf who paſſes 
for an independent one, and yet make me every 
body's ſervant more than my own ; this, Sir, is 
the*occafion of my filence to you, to whom I really 
have more obligation than to almoſt any man. By 
writing, indeed, I propoſed no more than to tell 
you my ſenſe of it. As to any corrections of your 
letters, I could make none, but what refulted from 
inverting the order of them, and thoſe expreſſions 
relating to myſelf, which I thought exaggerated. 1 
could not find a word to alter in the laſt letter, 
which: I returned immediately to the bookſeller, I 
mult particularly thank you for the mention you 
have made of me in your poſtſcript to the laſt edition 
of the Legation of Moſes. I am much more pleaſed with 
2 compliment that links me to a virtuous man, and 
by the beſt ſimilitude, that of a good mind (even a 
better and ſtronger tye than the fimilitude of ſtudies) 
than I could be proud of any other whatſoever. May 
that independency, charity, and competency attend 
you, which ſets a good prieſt above a biſhop, and 
truly makes his fortune; that is, his happineſs in 
this life as well as in the other. 

* They were all tranſlated into that language by a French 


gentleman of condition, Who is now in an eminent ſtation 
in It's on country, 


Ir 
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Twitenham, Sept. 20, 1739. 

i RECEIVED with great pleaſure the paper you 

ſent me; and yet with greater, the proſpect you 
give me of a nearer acquaintance with you when you 
come to town. I ſhall hope what part of vour time 
you can afford me, amongſt the number of thoſe who 
eſteem you, will be paſſed rather in this place than 
in London; fiace it is here only-I hve as 1 ought, 
mihi et amicis, I therefore depend on your promiſe ; 
and ſo much as my conſtitution ſuffers by the win- 
ter, I yet aſſure you ſuch an acquiſition will make 
the ſpring much the more welcome to- me, when it is 
to bring you hither cum zepiyris et hirundine prima. 

As ſoon as Mr R. can tranſmit to me an entire 
copy of your letters, I wiſh he had your leave fo to 
do; that I may put the book into the hands of a 
French gentleman to tranſlate, who,.1 hope, will not 
ſubje& your work to as much ill- grounded criticiſm, 
as my French tranſlator * has ſubjected mine. In 
earneſt, J am extremely obliged to you, for thus 
eſpouſing the cauſe of a ſtranger whom you judged - 
to be injured ;- but my part, in this ſentiment, is the 
lealt, The generoſity of your conduct deſerves eſteem, 
your zeal for truth deſerves affection from every. can- 
did man: and as ſuch, were I wholly out of the caſe, 
I ſhould eſteem and love you. for it. 1 will not thexe- 
ſore uſe you ſo ill as to write in the general ſtyle of 
compliment; it is-below the dignity of the occaſion ; 
and I can only ſay (which I ſay with ſincerity and 
warmth) that you have made me, &c. 


* Reſnel, on whoſe very faulty and abſurd tranſlation 
Crouzaz founded his only plauſible objections, 
| FA 
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r R IV. 


Jan. 4, 1739. 
JT 1s a real truth that I ſhould have written to 


you oftener, if I had not a great reſpect for you, 
and owed not a great debt to you. But it may be 
no unneceſſary thing to let you know that moſt of 
my friends alſo pay you their thanks; and ſome of 
the moſt knowing, as well as moſt candid judges think 
me as much beholden to you as I think myſelf. Your 
Letters“ meet from ſuch with the approbation they 
merit, and I have been able to find but two or three 
very ſlight inaccuracies in the whole book, which ! 
have, upon their obſervation, altered in an exemplar 
which I keep againſt a ſecond edition. My very un- 
certain ſtate of health, which is ſhaken more and 
more every winter, drove me to Bath and Briſtol two 
months fince; and 1 ſhall not return towards Lon- 
don till February. But I have received nine or ten 
letters from thence on the ſucceſs of your book +, 
which they are earneſt to have tranſlated. One of 
them is begun in France: a French gentleman, about 
Monſieur Cambis the ambaſſador, hath done the 
greateſt part of it here; but I will retard the impreſ- 
fion till I have your directions, or till I can have a 
pleaſure I earneſtly with for, to meet you in town, 
where you gave me ſome hopes you ſometimes paſſed 
a part of the ſpring, for the beſt reaſon I know of 
ever viſiting it, the converſation of a few friends. 
Pray, ſuffer me to be what you have made me, one 
of them, and let my houſe have its ſhare of you; 
or, if I can any way be inſtrumental in accommoda- 
ting you in town during your ſtay, I have lodgings 
and a library or two in my diſpoſal; which, be- 


* On the Eflay on Man. 
Tue Commentary ou the Eſſay on Man. 


D. 
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keve, I need not offer to a man to whom all libraries 
ought to be open, or to one who wants them ſo little; 
but that 'tis poſſible you may be as much a ſtranger 
to this town, as I wiſh with all my heart I was. I 
ſee by certain ſquibs in the Mr/cellanies * that you 
have as much of the uncharitable ſpirit pour'd out 
upon you, as the author you defended from Crouzaz. 
l only wiſh you gave them no other anſwer than that 
of the Sun to the Frogs, ſhining out, in your ſecond 
book, and the completion of your argument. No 
man is, as he ought to be, more, or ſo much a friend 
to your merit and character, as, Sir, 
| Your, &c. 


r 
Jan. 17, 1739,-40. 


even I writ to you two poſts ago, 1 ought 


to acknowledge now a new and unexpected fa- 
your of the remarks on the Fourth Epiſtle +; which 
(though I find by yours, attending them, they were 
ſent laſt month) 1 received but this morning. "This 
was occaſioned by no fault of Mr R. but the neglect, 
believe, of the perſon to whoſe care he configned 
them. I have been full three months about Bath 


and Briſtol, ; endeavoufing to amendo»a complaint 


which more. or leſs bas troubled me all my life: I 


hope the regimen this has obliged me to, will make 


the remainder of it more, philoſophical, and improve 
my reſignation to part with.it at laſt. I am prepa- 
ting to return. home, and ſhall then reviſe what my 
French. gentleman has done, and add this to it. He 
is, the ſame perſon who tranſlated the Eſlay into 


»The Weekly MiſceV/anv, by Dr Webſter, Dr Waterland, 
Dr Stebbing, Mr V-nn, and others, 
Oi the Lay on Man. 
SS; 
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proſe, which Mr Crouzaz ſhould have profited by, 

who, I am really afraid, when I lay the circumſtances | 
all together, was moved to his proceeding in ſo very 
_ unreaſonable a way, by ſome malice either of his 
own, or ſome other's; though I was very willing, at 
firſt, to impute it to ignorance or prejudice. I ſee 
nothing to be added to your work; only ſome com- 
mendatory deviations from the argument itſelf, in 
my favour, I ought to think might be omitted. 

I muſt repeat my urgent deſire to be previouſly ac- 
quainted with the preciſe time of your viſit to Lon- 
don; that I may have the pleaſure to meet a man in I ] 
the manner I would, whom I muſt eſteem one of the 


greateſt of my benefactors. I am, with the moſt t 
grateful and affectionate regard, &c. | la 
80 

SER F223: WW: 24 * 

be 


April 16, 1740, 

> ab could not give me more pleaſure than by th 
your ſhort letter, which acquaints me that [ pl 
may hope to ſee you ſo ſoon. Let us meet like men dc 
who have been many years acquainted with each 
other, and whoſe friendſhip is not to begin, but con- *© 
tinue. All forms ſhould be paſt, when people know 
each cther's minds fo well: I flatter myſelf you are 
a man after my own heart, who ſeeks content only 
from within, and ſays to Greatneſs, ** Tuas habeto 
„tibi res, egomet habebo meas :” but as it is but 
juſt your other friends ſhould have ſome part of you, 
I inſiſt on my making you the firſt vifit in London; 
and thence, after a few days, to carry you to Twi 
tenham, for as many as you can afford me. If the 
preſs be to take up any part of your time, the ſheets 
may be brought you hourly thither by my waterman: * 
and you will have more Iziiure to attend to z! 
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thing of that ſort than in town. I believe alſo I have 
moſt of the books you can want, or can caſily bor- 


row them. I earneſtly deſire a line may be left at. 


Mr R.'s, where and when I ſhall call upon you, 
which I will daily enquire for, whether I chance to 
be here, or in the country. Believe me, Sir, with the 
trueſt regard, and the ſincereſt with to deſerve 
Yours, &c, 


N 


Twitenham, June 24; 1740, 


T is true that I am a very unpunctual correſpon- 
dent, though no unpunctual agent or friend; and 


that, in the commerce of words, 1 am both poor and 
lazy. Civility and compliment generally are the 
goods that letter-writers exchange, which, with ho- 
neſt men, ſeems a kind of illicit trade, by having 
been, for the moſt part, carried on, and carried fur- 
theſt by deſigning men: | am therefore reduced to 
plain enquiries, how my friend does, and what he 
does? and to repetitions, which I am afraid to tire 
him with, how much I love him. Your two kind let- 
ters gave me real ſatisfaction, in hearing you were 
ſafe and well; and in ihewing me you took kindly 
my unaffected endeavours to prove my eſteem for 
you, and delight in your converſation. Indeed my 
languid ſtate of health, and frequent deficiency of 
ſpirits, together with a number of diſſipations, et 
avena negotia centum, all conſpire to throw a faintneſs 
and cool appearance over my conduct to thoſe 1 beſt 
love; which I perpetually feel, and grieve at: but in 
earneſt, no man is more deeply touched with merit 
in general, or with particular merit towards me, in 
any one. You ought thereſore in both views to hold 
jourſelf what you arc to me iz my opinion and ab» 
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ſection; ſo high in each, that I may perhaps ſeldom 
attempt to tell it you. The greateſt juſtice, and fa- 
vour too that you can do me, is to take it for granted, 

Do not therefore commend my talents,. but in- 
ſtruct me by your own.. I am not really learned 
enough to be a judge. in works of the nature and 
depth of yours.. But I trayel through your book as 
through an amazing ſcene of ancient Egypt or 
Greece, ſtruck with veneration and wonder, but at 
every ſtep wanting an inſtructor: to tell me all I wiſh 
ta know. Such you prove to me in the walks of an- 
tiquity; and ſuch you will prove ta all manking: 
but with this additional character, more than any 
other ſearcher into antiquities, that of a genius equal 


to your pains, and of a taſte equal to your learning, 


I am obliged greatly to you for what you have 
projected at Cambridge in relation to my.Efay ?; 
but more. for the motive which did originally, and 
does conſequentially in a manner, . animate all your 
goodneſs to me, the opinion you entertain of my ho- 
neſt intention in that piece, and your zeal to demon- 
ſtrate me no irreſigious man. I was very ſincere with 
you in what I told. you of my.own opinion of my 
own. character as a poet , and I think I may con- 
ſcientiouſly ſay, I ſhall dic in it. I have nothing to 
add, but that I hope ſometimes to hear you are well, 
as you certainly. ſha!l- now, and then hear the beſt I 
can tell ycu of myſelf. 


reren enn 
Oct. 27, 1740. 
1 AM grown ſo bad a correſpondent, partly through 
the weakneſs of my eyes, which has much in- 
* Mr Pope deſired Mr Warburton to procure a good want 


lation of the Eſſay on Man into Latin prule, 
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creaſed of late, and partly through other diſagreeable 
accidents (almoſt peculiar to me) that my oldeſt as 
well as beſt friends are reaſonable enough to excuſe 
me. I know you are of the number who deſerve all 
the teſtimonies of any ſort. which I can give you of 
eſteem and friendſhip; and 1 confide in you, as a 
man of candour, enough to know it cannot be other- 
wiſe, if I am an honeſt one. So I will ſay no more 
on this head, but proceed to thank you for your con- 
ſtant memory of whatever may be ſerviceable or re- 
putable to me. The Tranſlation + you are a much 
better judge of than I, not only becauſe you under- 
ſtand my work better than I do myſelf, but as your 
continued familiarity with the learned languages, 
makes you infinitely more a maſter of them. I would 
only recommend that the tranſilator's attention to 
Tully's Latinity may not preclude his uſage of ſome 
terms which may be more preci/e in modern philoſophy 
than ſuch as he could Terve himſelf of, eſpecially in 
matters metaphyſical. I think this ſpecimen cloſe 
enough, and clear alſo, as far as the claſlical phraſes 
allow; from which yet I would rather he ſometimes 
deviated, than ſuffered the ſenſe to be either dubious 
or clouded too much. You know my mind perfectly 
as to the intent of ſuch a verſion, and 1 would have 
it accompanied with your own remarks tranſlated, 
ſuch only I mean as are general, or explanatory of 
thoſe paſſages which are conciſe to any degree of 
obſcurity, or which demand perbaps too minute an 
attention in the reader, 

have been unable to make the journey I deſign- 
ed to Oxford, and Lord Bathurſt's, where I hoped to 
hare made you of the party. I am going to Bath 
for near two months. Yet pray let nothing hinder 


ft Of his Effay on Man into Latin proſe. 
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me ſometimes from .hearing you are well. I have % 


had that contentment from time ta time from Mr d. n 
Scriblerus * will or will not be publiſhed, according Wl br 
to the event of ſome other papers coming, or na v. 


coming out, which it will be my utmoſt endeavou Wl af 


to hinder . I will not give you the pain of acquain- MW wi 
ting you what they are. Yeur ſimile of B. and he be 
nephew would make an excellent epigram : but all 

ſatire is become ſo ineffectual (when the laſt ſtep that Wl {i 
Virtue can ſtand upon, ſhame, is taken. away) that W th 
Epigram muſt expect to do nothing even in its own Wl ju 


little province, and upon its own little ſubjects. Ml ne 


Adieu. Believe I wiſh you nearer us; the only ve 
power | with is that of attaching, and at the ſame I ho 
time ſupporting, ſuch congenial bodies as you are to an 


Dear Sir, ole 
Your, &c. ue 
L. E. T. T-E- N 1 F2 tal 


Bath. Feb. 4, 1740, J. wh 

* J had not been made by many accidents fo ſick ni 
of letter writing as to be almoſt afraid of the ſha-W n 
dow of my own pen, you would be the perſon I rar 
ſhould ofteneſt pour myſelf out to: indeed for 2 tin 
good reaſon, for you have given me the ſtrongeltil | 


. proofs of underſtanding, and accepting my meaning in 


in the beſt manner; and of the candour of your vo! 
heart, as well as the clearneſs of your head. - My 
vexations I would not trouble you with, but I muil 
juſt mention the two greateſt I now have. They 
have printed in Ireland my letters to Dr Swift, and 
(which is the ſtrangeſt-circumſtance) by his own cor 
ſent and direction, without acquainting me till 1 Y 


The Memoirs of S$criblerus. | Ah. 
7 The letters publiſhed by Dr Swift. 
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vas done. The other is one that will continue with 
me till ſome proſperous event to your ſervice ſhall 
bring us nearer to each other, I am not content 
vith thoſe glimpſes of you, which a ſhort ſpring viſit 
affords; and from which you carry nothing away 
with you but my fighs and wiſhes, without any real 
benefit, 

Fam heartily glad of the advancement of your 
ſecord wolueme ] and particularly of the digreſſions, for 
they are ſo much more of you ; and I can truſt. your 
judgment enough to depend upon their being perti- 
nent, You will, I queſtion not, verify the good pro- 
verb, that the fartheſt way about, is the neareſt way 
home; and much better than plunging through thick 
and thin, more Theologorem, and perſiſting in the ſame 
od tract, where ſo many have either broken their 
necks, or come off very lamely. 

This leads me to thank you for that very enter» 
taining, and, [ think, inſtructive ſtory of Dr W * * *, 
who was, in this, the image of * , who never ad- 
mit of any remedy from a hand they diſlike. But I 
am ſorry he had ſo much of the modern Chriſtian 
rancour, as, I believe, he may be convinced by this 
tine, that the kingdom of Heaven is not for ſuch, 

am juſt returning to London, and ſhall the more 
impatiently expect your book's appearance, as [ hope 
vou will follow it; and that I may have as happy a 
month through your means as I had the laſt ſpring. 

I am, &c. 


LET TH 15 
April 14, 1741. 
* OT are every way kind to me, in your partiality 
to what is tolerable in me, and in your freedom 
here you ſind me in an error. Such, 1 own, is the 
ol the Div, Leg. 
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inſtance given of —.You owe me much friendſhip of 
this latter ſort, having been too profuſe of the for- 
mer. 

I think every day a weck till you come to town, 
which, Mr G. tells me, will be in the beginning of the 
next month: when, I expect, you will contrive to be 
as beneficial to me as you can, by paſſing with me 
as much time as you can; every day of which it will 
be my fault if I do net make of ſome uſe to me, as 
well as pleaſure. This is all I have to tell you, 
and be aſſured my ſincereſt eſteem and affeCtion are 


yours. 
L ITT IN Xt; 


Twitenham, Ang. 12, 1741. 

** E general indiſpoſition I have to writing, un- 

leſs upon a belief of the neceſſity or uſe of it, 
muſt plead my excuſe in not doing it to you. I know 
it is not (I feel it is not) needful to repeat aſſurances 
of the true and conſtant friendſhip and eſteem I bear 
you. Honeſt and ingenuous minds are ſure of each 
other's; the tye is mutual and ſolid. The uſe of 
writing letters reſolves wholly into the gratification 
given and received in the knowledge of each other's 
welfare; unleſs I ever ſhould be ſo fortunate (and 
rare fortune it would bc) to be able to procure, and 
acquaint you of ſome real benefit done you by my 
means : but Fortune ſeldom ſuffers one diſintereſted 
man to ſerve another. *Tis too much an inſult upon 
her to let two of thoſe who moſt deſpiſe her favours, 
be happy in them at the ſame time, and in the ſame 
inſtance. I wiſh for nothing ſo much at her hands, 
as that ſhe would permit ſome great perſon or other 
to remove you nearer the banks of the Thames; 
though very lately a nobleman, whom you eſteem 


much more than you know, had deſtined, &c,— 
1 p 
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of T thank you heartily for your hints, and am afraid 
if I had more of them, not on this only, but on other 
lubjects, I ſhould break my reſolution, and become 
n, an author a-new; nay, a new author, and a better 
nc WW than I yet have been; or God forbid I ſhould go on 
ve Wl jingling only the ſame bells! 
ne | have received ſome chagrin at the delay of your 
Il WW degree at Oxon, As for mine, I will die before I re- 
as Wl ccive one, in an art I am ignorant of, at a place 
u, W where there remains any ſcruple of beſtowing one on 
re WF you, in a ſcience of which you are ſo great a maſter. 
In ſhort, I will be doctor'd with you, or not at all. 
I] am ſure, where- ever honour is not conferred on the 
deſerving, there can be none given to the undeſer- 
ning, no more from the hands of prieſts thau of 
it, N princes. Adieu. God give you all true bleſſings. 


„ 


-ar Sept. 20, 1741, 
ch T is not my friendſhip, but the diſcernment of 
of that nobleman * I mentioned, which you are to 


on Wl thank for his intention to ſerve you: and his judg- 
rs nent is fo uncontroverted, that it would really be a 
ad vleaſure to you to owe him any thing; inſtead of a 
nd hame, which is often the caſe in the favours of men 
of that rank. I am ſorry I can only with you well, 
ted ind not do myſelf honeur in doing you any good. 
on blut 1 comfort myſelf when ] reflect, few men could 
irs, Woke you happier, none more deferving than you 
ave made yourſelf, 

don't know how I have been betrayed into a pa- 
nyraph of this kind. 1 aſk your pardon, though it 
e truth, for ſaying ſo much. — 

If I can prevail on myſelf to complete the Dun- 

* Lord Cheſterfield, 

vor VIII. 2 
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ciad t, it will be publiſhed at the ſame time with a 
general edition of all my verſes, (for poems I will 
not call them), and, I hope, your friendſhip to me 
will be then as well known as my being an author, 
and go down together to poſterity: I mean to as 
much of poſterity as poor moderns can reach to; 
where the commentator (as uſual) will lend a crutch 
to the weak poct to help him to limp a little further 
than he could on his own feet. We ſhall take our 
degree together in Fame, whatever we do at the 
univeriity : and I tell you once more, I will not have 


it there without you, — 


SS: 2 SR INTL 
Bath, Nov. 12, 1741. 

AM always naturally ſparing of my letters to 

my friends, for a reaſon I think a great one; 
that it is ncedleſs, after experience, to repeat ailu- 
rances of friendſhip; and no leſs irkſome to be ſearch- 
ing for words, to expreſs it over and over. But 1 
have more calls than one for this letter: firſt, to 
expreſs a ſatisfaCtion at your reſolution not to keep 
up the ball of diſpute with Dr M. though, I am ſa- 
tisficd, you could have done it; and to tell you that 
Mr L. is pleaſed at it too, who writes me word upon 
this occaſion, that he muſt infinitely eſteem a divine, 
and an author, who loves peace better than victory. 
Secondly, I am to recommend to you as an author, 
a bookſeller in the room of the honeſt one you have 
loſt, Mr G. and 1 know none who is fo worthy, and 
has ſo good a title in that character to ſucceed him 
as Mr Knapton. But my third motive of now trou- 


f He had then communicated his intention to Mr Warbur- 
ton of adding a fourth book to it, in Parluance of that 
gentleman's advice. 
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bling you is my own proper intereſt and pleaſure. I 
am dere i m more leifure than I can poſũbly enjoy 
even in my own houſe, vacare literis. It is at this 
place that your exhortations may be moſt eſſectual, 
to make me reſume the ſtudies I have almoſt laid 
aſide, by perpetual avocations and diſſipations. If 
It were practicable for you to paſs a month or fix 
weeks from home, it is here I conld wiſh to be with 
you: and if you would attend to the continuation 
of your own noble work, or unbend to the idle 
amuſement of commenting upon a poet, who has no 
other merit, than that of aiming by his moral ſtrokes 
to merit ſome regard from ſuch men as advance Truth 
and Virtue in a more effectual way; in either caic, 
this place and this houſe would be an inviclabie aty- 
lum to you, from all you would defire to avoid, n to 
public a ſcene as Bath. Ihe WOreny man, who is 
the maſter of it, invites you i the ſtrongeſt terms ; 
and is one who would treat you loc aud vene- 
ration, rather than what the wor'd calls crit ad 
regard. He is ſincerer and lainer chan aire y 
man now in this world, ius moribus, If tne a- 
ters of the Bath may be ſ:cvceable to your oe 
plaints, (as I believe from what you have iuld ne 
of them), no opportunity can cver be beter.” 8 1s 
juſt the beſt ſeaſon. We are told the bithop of Sa 

lilbury is expected here daily, who | know is zur 
friend; at leaſt, though a Biſhop, is too much a man 
of learning to be your enemy. You fee 1 oniit no- 
thing to add to the weight in the balance, in which, 
however, 1 will not think myſeli light, fince | have 
known your partiality. You will want no fervant 
here : your room will be next to mine, and one man 
will ſerve us. Here is a library and a gallery ninety 
feet long to walk in, and a coach whenever vou 
2 * 
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would take the air with me. Mr Allen tells me, you 
might on horſeback be here in three days; it is leſs 
than an hundred miles from Newark, the road thro' 
I.ciceſter, Stowe in the Wolde in Glouceſterſhire, 
and Cirenceſter by Lord Bathurſt's. I could engage to 
carry you to London from hence, and I would accom- 
modate my time and journey to your conveniency. 

Is all this a dream? or can you make it a reality? 
can you give ear to me ? 

+ Audiſtin? an me ludit amabilis 

% Infania ?” 

Dear Sir, adieu; and give me a line to Mr Allen's 
at Bath. God preſerve you ever. 


D013 FF 4a 0 XI; 


Nov. 12, 1741. 

OURS. is very full and very kind; it is a friend- 

ly and ſatisfactory anſwer, and all I can deſire. 

Do but inſtantly fulbl it. Only I hope this will find 
you before you-ſet out. For I think (on all conſide- 
rations) your beſt way will be to take London in 
your way. It will ſecure you from accidents of wea- 
ther to travel in the coach, both thither and from 
thence hither. But in particular, I think you ſhould 
take ſome care as to Mr G. 's executors : and I am of 
opinion, no man will be. more ſerviceable in ſettling 
any ſuch accounts than Mr Knapton, who ſo well 
kuows the trade, and is of ſo acknowledged a credit 
in it, If you can ſtay but a few days there, 1 ſhould 
be glad; though I would not have you omit any 
neceſſary thing to yourſelf, I with too you would 
juſt fee ***; though, when you have paſſed a month 
here, it would be time enough, for all we have to do 
in town; and they will be leſs buſy, probably, thane 
juſt before the ſeſſion opens, to think of men of letters. 
When you are in London I beg a line from you, 
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in which pray tell us what day you ſhall arrive at 
Bath by the coach, that we may ſend to meet you, 
and bring you hither. 

You will owe me a-real obligation by being made 
acquainted with the maſter of this houſe; and by 
ſnaring with me what I think one of the chief ſatiſ- 
factions of my life, his friendſhip. But whether I 
ſhall owe you any in contributing to make me a 
ſcribbler again *, 1 know not. 

L337 F @&:.R' IE 
April 23, 1742. 

* Y letters are ſo ſhort, partly becauſe I could by 

no length of writizugs (not even by ſuch as 
lawyers write) convey to you more than you have al- 
ready of my heart and eſteem; and partly becauſe IL 
want time and eyes. I can't ſuthciently tell you both 
my pleaſur: and my gratefulneſs, in and for your 
two Jaſt letters, which ſhew your zeal ſo ſtrong for 
that piece of my idleneſs, which was literally written 
only to keep me from ſleeping in a dull winter, and 
perhaps to make others ſlecp unleſs awakened by my 
Commentator ; no uncommon caſe among the learned. 
I am every day in expectation of Lord Bolingbroke's 
arrival, with whom TI ſhall ſeize all the hours I can; 
for his ſtay (I fear by what he writes) will be very 
mort. ] do not think it impoſſible but he may go 
to Path for a few weeks, to ſce (if he be then alive, 
as yet he is) his old ſervant.—In that caſe I think 
to go with him, and if it ſhould be at a ſeaſon when 
the waters are beneficial (which agree particulacly 
with him too) would it be an impoſſibility to meet 
vou at Mr Allen's? whoſe houſe, you know, and 

* Ne had concerted the plan of the fourth book of the 
Punciad with Mr Warburton the ſummer before; and had 
row written a great part of it; which he was willing 


Mc Warburton ſhould ſee. 
2 3 
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heart are yours. Though this is a mere chance, [ 
ſhould not be ſorry you ſaw ſo great a genius, though 
he and you were never to meet again.—Adieu. The 
world is not what I with it; but I will not repent 
being in it while two or three live. L am, &c, 


hk 2 X K. . 
; Path, Nov. 27, 1742, 

HIS will ſhew you I am ſtill with our friend, 

but it is the laſt day; and I would rather you 
heard of me pleaſed, as yet I am, than chagrin'd, as 
1 ſhall be in a few hours. We are both pretty well, 
I with you had been more explicit if your leg be 
quite well. You ſay no more than that you got horic 
well. I expect a more particular account. of you 
when you have repoſed yourſelf a-while at your own 
tire-ſ1de. 1 ſhall enquire as ſoon as I am in London, 
wiich of my friends have ſeen you: there are two 
or three who know how to value you: I wiſh I were 
25 ſure they would ſtudy to ſerve you. A project 
las ariſen in my head to make you, in ſome mea— 
ſure, the Editor of this new edition of the Dunciad?, 
if you have no ſcruple of owning ſome of the graver 
notes, which are now added 7 to thoſe of Dr Ar- 
buthnot, I mean it as a kind of preclude, or adver- 
titement to the public, of your Commentaries on the 
F{jays on Man, and on Critici ſin, which ] propoſe to 
print next in another volume proportioned to this. 
I only doubt whether an avowal of theſe notes to 
ſo ludicrous a poem be ſuitable to a character fo 
eſtabliſhed as yours for more ſerious ſtudies, It was 
a ſudden thought fince we parted, and I would have 
you treat it as no more; and tell me if it is not bet- 


* That ie, of the four books complete. 
+ Added in the three firſt books, and diſtinguiſhed in . 
dite of lus works. 
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ter to be ſuppreſſed freely and friendlily. I have a 
particular reaſon to make you intereſt. yourſelf in 
me and my writings; it will cauſe both them and 
me to make the better figure to poſterity. A very 
mediocre poet, one Drayton, 1s yet taken ſome no- 
tice of, becauſe Selden writ a few notes on one of 
his poems. | 
Adieu. May every domeſtic happineſs make you 
unwilling to remove from home; and may every 
friend you do that kindneſs for, treat you ſo as to 
make you forget you are not at home. I am, &c. 


bo I: 3 ©. - 8 © 
; Dec. 28, 1742, 
HAVE always fo many things to take kindly of 
you, that 1 don't know which to begin to thank 
you for, I was willing to conclude our whole ac- 
count of the Dunciad, at leaſt, and therefore ſtaid 
till it was finiſhed. The encouragement you gave 
me to add the feurth book ſirſt determined me to do 
%; and the approbation you ſeem'd to give it was 
hat ſingly determined me to print it. Since that, 
your Notes and your Diſcourſe ia the name of Ari- 
tarchus have given its laſt finiſhings and orna- 
ments. I am glad you will refreſh the memory of 
fach readers as have no other faculty to be readers, 
e{pecially of ſuch works as the Divine Legation, But 
I hope you will not take too much notice of another 
and duller fort; thoſe who become writers through 
malice, and muſt die whenever you pleaſe to ſhine 
out in the completion of the work; which I wiſh 
were now your only anſwer to any of them : except 
you will make uſe of that ſhort and excellent one 

you gave me in the ory of the reading-zlaſs. 
The world here grows very buſy. About what 
tac i zt you think of being amongſt us? My health, 
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I fear, will confine me, whether in town or here, {© 
that I may expect more of your company, as one good 
reſulting out of evil. 

I write, you know, very laconically. I have but: 
one formula, which ſays every thing to a friend, 
** IT am yours, and beg you to continue mine.” Let 
me not be ignorant (you can prevent my being ſo of 
any thing, but firſt. and principally) of your heaith 
and well-being; and depend on my ſenſe of all the 
kindneſs over and above all the juſtice you ſhall ever 
do me. | 

I never read a thing with more pleaſure than an 
additional ſheet to“ Jervas's-preface-to-Don Quixote. 
Before I got over two paragraphs I cried out, Art 
Eraſmus, aut diabolus ! I knew you as certainly as the 
ancients did the gods by the firſt pace and the very 
gait. I have not a moment to expreſs myſelf in, but 
could not omit this which delighted me ſo greatly. 

My law-ſuit with L. is at an end. Adieu! Be- 
lieve no man can be more yours. Call me by agy 
title you will but a Doctor of Oxford, Sit tibi cura nit, 
in tibi cura tui. 

LET FE R XVIII. 
Jan. 18, 1742. 

AN forccd to grow every day more laconic in my 

letters, for my eye- ſight grows every day ſhorter 
and dimmer. Forgive me, then, that I anſwer you 
ſummarily. I can even leſs bear an equal part in 
2 correſpondence than in a converſation with you. 
Fut be aſſured once for all, the more I read of you, 
as the more I hear from you, the better I am in- 
ſtructed and pleaſed. And this misfortune of my 
own dulnefs, and my own abſence, only quickens my 
ardent with, that ſome good fortune would draw you 


On tlc crigin of the books of Chivalry. 
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nearer, and enable me to enjoy both, for a greater 
part of our lives in this neighbourhood, and in ſuch 


a ſituation as might make more beneficial friends than 


, eſteem and enjoy you equally.— I have again heard 
from Lord and another hand, that the Lord“ I 
writ to you of, declares an intention to ſerve you. 
My anſwer (which they related to him) was, that 
he would be ſure of your acquaintance for life, if 
once he ſerved or obliged you; but that I was cer- 
tain you would never trouble him with your expec- 


tation, though he would never get rid of your grati- 


tude. Dear Sir, adicu ! and let me be ſometimes 
certified of your health. My own 1s as uſual; and 
my aſfection the ſame, always yours, 


E 
Twitenham, March 24, 1743. 
[ WRITE to you amongſt the very few now de- 
fire to have my friends, merely, Si valeas, vales. 


'Tis in effect all I fay, but it is very literally true, 


for I place all that makes my life defirable in their 
welfare. I may truly aflicm,. that vanity or intereſt 
have not the leaſt ſhare in any friendthip I have, or 
cauſe me now to cultivate that of any one man by 
any one letter. But if any motive ſhould draw me 
ti latter a great man, it would be to ſave the friend 
would have him ſerve from doing it. Rather than 
lay a deſerving perſon under the neceſſity of it, I 
would hazard my own character, and keep his in 


dignity. Though, in truth, | live in a time when 


no meaſures of conduct influence the ſucceſs of one's 
applications, and the beſt thing to truſt to 1s chance 
and opportuuity, 

I only meant to tell you, I am wholly yours, how 
few. words ſoever I make of it.— A greater pleature 


* L.. Granville. 


— — T ——— — 
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to me 15, that I chanc'd to make Mr Allen fo, who 
is not only worth more than intrinſically; but, 
I foreſce, will be eſſectually more a comfort and 
glory to you every year you hve. My confidence in 
any man Jeſs truly great than an honeſt one is but 
fma]l. 

have lived much by myſelf of late, partly thro 
ill health, and partly to amuſe myſelf with little in- 
provements in my garden and houſe, to which poſ- 
ſibly I ſhall (if 1 live) be ſoon more confined. When 
the Dunciad may be publiſhed, I know not. I am 
more deſirous of carrying on the beſt, that is, your 
edition of the reſt of the #pi//les and Hay on Cri 
ti mn, &c. I know it is there I ſhall be ſeen moſt to 
advantage. But I iuſiſt on one condition, that you 
never think of this when you can employ yourſelf 
in finiſhing that noble work of the Divine Legatin 
(which is what, above all, i#terum, terumgue mene) 
or any other uſeful ſcheme of your own, It would 
he a ſatisfaction to me at preſent only to hear that 
you have ſupported your heaith among theic en de- 
mĩcal diſorders, which, though not mortal to any ot 
my triends, have afflicted almoſt every one. 


SS I TS KR AZ 


Jane 5. 

WISH that, inſtead of writing to you once in tw9 

months, I could do you ſome ſervice as often; 
for 1 am arrived to an age when I am as ſparing of 
words as moſt old men are of money, thovglr ! daily 
find leſs occaſion for any: but I live in a time when 
benefits are not in the power of an honeſt man t9 
beſtow, nor indeed of an honeſt man to receive, 
conſidering on what terms they are generally to be 
had. It is certain you have a full right to any I could 
do you, who not only monthly, but weekiy, of late, 
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have loaded me with favours of that kind, which are 
moſt acceptable to veteran authors; thoſe garlands 
which a commentator weaves to hang about his poct, 
and which are flowers both of his own gathering 
and planting too, not bloſſoms ſpringiug from the 
dry author. ö 

It is very unreaſonable, after this, to give you a {- 
cond trouble in reviſing the * E//uy 6a Homer. But 
look upon you as one ſworn to ſufſer no errors in 
me: and though the common way with a commen- 
tator be to erect them into beauties, the beit othce 
of a critic is to correct and amend them. "there 
being a new edition coming out of Homer, I would 
williagly render it a little lets defective, and the 
bookſcller will not allow me time to do ſo myiclf,— 

Lord B. returns to France very ſpeedily, and it is 
poſſible 1 may go for thrce weeks or a month to Mr 
Allen's in the ſummer; of which I will not fail to 
advertife you, if it ſuits your conveniency to be 
there and drink the waters more beneiicially, 

Forgive my ſcribbling ſo haſtily and ſo ill. My 
eyes are at leaſt as bad as my head: and it is with 
my heart only that I can pretend to be, to any real 
purpoſe, Your, &c. 

LE TT: B:-©K: ME 
July 18. 

* OU may well expect letters from me of thanks: 
but the kind of attention you ſhew to every 
thing that concerns me is ſo manifeſt, and ſo repeat- 
ed, that you cannot but tell yourſelf how neceſſarily 
| muſt pay them in my heart, which makes it almoſt 
impertiuent to ſay ſo, Your alterations to the Pre- 
face and Eſſay + are juſt ; and none more obliging to 

* Mr Warburton did reviſe and correct it as it now 


fans in the laſt edition. 
Prefix d to Homer 's Iliad, 
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me than where you prove your concern that my no- 
tions in my firſt writings ſhould not be repugnant to 
thoſe in my laſt. And you will have the charity to 
think, when I was then in an error, it was not ſo 
much that I thought wrong or pervericly, as that! 
had not thought ſufficiently. What I could corre& 
in the diſſipated life I am forced to lcad here, I have: | 
and ſome there are which ſtill want your help to be 
made as they ſhould be.—Mr Allen depends on you 
- at the end of next month or in September, and I will 
join him as ſoon as I can return from the other party; 
I believe not till September, at ſooneſt —You will 
pardon me, (dear Sir) for writing to you but juſt X 
like an attorney or agent. I am more concerned for } 
your finances + than your fame; becauſe the firſt, l t 
fear, you will never be concerned about yourſelf; 1 
the ſecond is ſecure to you already, and (whether ; 
you will or not) will follow you. { 


] have never faid one word to vou of the public. Il Ml 5 
have known the greater world too long to be very h 
ſanguine. But accidents and occations may do what tc 


virtue would not; and God ſend they may! Adieu. ar 
Whatever becomes of public virtue, let us preſerve h. 
our own poor ſhare of the private. Be aſſured, if! th 


154 have any, Iam with a true ſenſe of your merit and IM rc 
| 1 friendſhip, &c. % 
44 nnn to 
+ | October 7. * 
b 1 I HEARTILY thank you for yours, from which WW (v 
4 I learned your ſafe arrival: and that you found £20: 


2 
p— ¶ — 
— 
— 


— 
—— ñ  ———I—_ 


all yours in health, was a kind addition to the ac- I be. 
count; as I truly am intereſted in whatever is, and en 
deſerves to be dear to you, and to make a part of WW '© 
vour happineſs. Thave many reaſons and experien- 

+ Ris debt from the executor of Mr G. 
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des to convince me, how much you wiſh health to 
me, as well as long life to my writings. Could you 
make as much a better man of me as you can make 
a better author, 1 were ſecure of immortality both 
here and hereafter by your means. 'The Dunciad I 
have ordered to be advertiſed in quarto. Pray or- 
der as many of them as you will; and know that 
whatever is mine is yours. 


„ 
Jan. 12, 1743. 

AN unwillingneſs to write nothing to you, whom 

I reſpect, and worſe than nothing (which 
would afflict you) to one who wiſhes me fo well, 
has hitherto kept me filent. Of the Public I can 
tell you nothing worthy the reflection of a reaſonable 
man; and of myſelf only an account that would yive 
you pain ; for my aſthma has increaſed every week 
ſince you laſt heard from me, to the degree of con- 
ſining me totally to the firc-fide; ſo that I have 
hardly ſeen any of my friends but two, who happen 
to be divided from the world as much as myſelf, 
and are conſtantly retired at Batterſea, There I 
have paſt moſt of my time, and often wiſhed you of 
the company, as the beſt l know to make me not 
reoret the loſs of all others, and to prepare me ſor 
a nobler ſcene than any mortal greatneſs can open 
to us. I fear by the account you gave me of the 
time you deſign to come this way, one of them 
(whom 1 much wiſh you had a glimpſe of) will be 
gone again, unleſs you pals ſome weeks in London 
before Mr Allen arrives there in March. My pre- 
ient indiſpoſition takes up almoſt all my hours, to 
1ender a very ſew of them ſupportable : yet I go on 
loftly to prepare the great cdition of my things with 

Vor. VIII. A a 


— po 


* » owe Eg 

2-3 at” 
» 

"2c "Gs 


Ba ” ä 
— — ws 
* «4 
— 


— 
ASK SS... 7. : 4 


—— 20 — — 


= 4 
7; 


— - 
— 


* - 
- 
* 
ay 
— 


a BY > 
— 4 
— 
— 8 o 
S LF =o" Roar on 


* 
232 — * r 
s 


"8 SST Tx e 


vour notes, and as faſt as I receive any from you, 1 
add others in order, — 

I am told the Laureat 1s going to publiſh a very 
abuſive pamphlet. That is all? can deſire; it is 
enough, if it be abuſive, and if it be his. He 
threatens you; but, think, you will not fear or 
love him-ſo much as to anſwer him, though you have 


- anſwered one or two as dull. He will be more to 


— 


me than a doſe of hartſhorn; and as a ſtink revives 
one who has been oppreſſed with perfumes, his rail- 
ing will cure me of a courſe of flatteries. 

1 am much more concerned to hear that ſome of 
your clergy are offended at a verſe or two of mine; 
becauſe I have a reſpect for your clergy, (though the 
verſes are harder upon -wrs.) But if they do not 
blame you for defending thoſe verſes. ' will wrap 
myſelfup in the layman's cloak, and ſleep under 
your ſhield. 

I am ſorry to find, by a letter two poſts ſince from 
'Mr Allen, that he is not quite recovered yet of all 
remains of his indiſpoſition, nor Mrs Allen quite 
well. Don't be diſcouraged from telling me how 
you are; for no man is more yours than, &c. 


ee 


F T was not aſhamed to be fo behind hand wit!t 

you, that I can never pretend to fetch it up, (any 
more than I could in my preſent ſtate to overtake 
you in a race), I would particularize which of your 
letters I ſhould have anſwered firſt. It muſt ſuilice 
to ſay | have received them all; and whatever very 
little reſpites I have had, from the daily care of my 
malady, have been employed in reviſing the papers 
on the Uſe of Riches, which I would have ready for 


* Yer. 35; to 358, ſecond book of the Dunciad, 
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your laſt reviſe, againſt you come to town, that 
they may be begun with while you are here. 
] own, the late encroachments upon my conſtitution 
make me willing to ſee the end of all farther care 
about me or my works, | would reſt for the one in. 
a full reſignation of my being to be diſpoſed of by 
the Father of all mercy; and for the other, (though 
indecd a trifle, yet a trifle may be tome example), 
would commit them to the candour of a tenfibie 
and reflecting judge, rather than to the malice of 
every ſhort- ſighted and malevolent critic, or iuad- 
vertent and cenſorious reader : and no hand can ict 
them in ſo good a light, or fo well turn their beſt ſide 
to the day, as your own.,, This obliges me to conſcſs 
] have for ſome months thought myiclf going, and, 
that not ſlowly, down the hill: the rather as every. 
attempt of the phyſicians, and ſtill the laſt medicmes, 
more forcible in their nature, have utterly tailed to. 
ſerve me. | was at laſt, about ſcven days ago, taken 
with ſo violent a. fit at Batterſea, that my friends, 
Lord M. and Lord B. ſent. tor preſent help to the, 
ſurgcon; whole bleeding me, l am periuaded, ſaved 
wy life, by the inſtantaneous ctiect it had; and 
which has continued ſo much to amend me, that I 
have pafled tive days without opprethion, and reco- 
vered, what I have three months wanted, ſome de- 
gree of expectoration, and ſome hours together of 
leep. 1 am now got to Twitenham, to try if the, 
air will not take ſome part in reviving me, if ] can 
avoid colds; and between that place and Batterſea 
with my Lord B. I will paſs what I have of life, 
while he ſtays (which I can tell you, to my great 
ſatisfaction, will be this fortnight or three weeks 
yet.) What if you came before Mr Allen, and ſtaid 
till then, inſtead of poſtponing your journey longer ? 
Aa 2 
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Pray, if you write, juſt tell him how ill I have been, 
or I had wrote again to him: but that I will do, the 
firſt day I find myſelf alone with pen, ink and paper, 
which I can hardly be even here, or in any ſpirits 
yet to hold a pen. You ſee I ſay nothing, and yet 
this writing is labour to me. I am, &c. 


MST KO: IST. 
April 1714. 


IA forry to meet you with fo bad an account of 

myſclf, who would otherwiſe with joy have flown 
to the interview. I am too ill to be in town ; and 
within this weck ſo much worſe, as to make my 
journey thither, at preſent, impracticable, cven if 
there was no proclamation in my way. | leſt the 
town in a decent compliance to that; but this addi- 
tional prohibition from the higheſt of all powers I 
muſt bow to without murmuring. I with to fee you 
here. Mr Allen comes not till the 16th, and vou 
will probably chuſe to be in town chiefly while he is 
there. I received yours juſt now, and t writ to hin- 
der—from printing the Comment on the Uſe of 
Kiches too haſtily, fince what you write me, intend- 
ing to have forwarded it otherwiſe, that you might 
reviſe it during your ſtay. Indeed my preſent weak- 
neſs will make me leſs and leſs capable of any thing. 
hope at leaſt, now at firſt, to ſee you for a day or 
two here at Twitenham, and concert meaſures how 
to enjoy for the future what I can of your friend- 


fhip *, 
I am, &c. 


* Ne died May 30. following. 
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O F 
ALEXANDER POPE, Eſq; 


N THE NAME OF GOD, AMEN. I A- 

lexander Pope, of Twickenham, in the county of 
Middleſex, make this my laſt Will and Teſtament. 
I refign my ſoul to its Creator in all humble hope of 
its future happineſs, as in the diſpoſal of a Being in- 
Anitely good. As to my body, my will is, that it 
be buried near the monument of my dear Parents 
at Twickenham, with the addition, after the words 
filias fecit — of theſe only, et ſihi: Qui obiit anno 17 — 
#tatis ; and that it be carried to the grave by fix of 
the pooreſt men of the pariſh, to each of whom I 
order a ſuit of grey coarſe cloth, as mourning. If I 
happen to die at any inconvenient diſtance, let the 
ſame be done in any other pariſh, and the inſcrip- 
tion be added on the monument at Twickenham. 
I] kereby make and appoint my particular friends, 


Allen Lord Bathurſt, Hugh Earl of Marchmont, the 
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honourable William Murray his Majeſty's ſolicitor- 
general, and George Arbuthnot, of the court of Ex- 
chequer, Eſq; the ſurvivors. or ſurvivor of them, 
Executors of this my laſt Will and Teſtament. 

But all the manuſcript and unprinted papers which 
J ſhall leave at my deceaſc, 1 deſire may be delivered 
to my novle iriend, Henry St John, Lord Boling-. 
broke, to whoſe {ole care and judgment 1 commit 
them, cither to be preſerved or deſticyed; or, in caſe 
he ſhall not ſurvive me, to the aboveſaid Earl of 
Marchmont. "Theſe, who in the courſe of my life 
have done me all other good offices, will not refuſe 
me this laſt after my death: I leave them therefore 
this trouble, as a mark of my truſt and friendſhip; 
only deſiring them each to accept of ſome ſmall me- 
morial of me: That my Lord Bolingbroke will add 
to his library all the volumes of my Works and 
Tranſlations of Homer, bound in red Morocco, and 
the eleven volumes of thoſe of Eraſmus : "That my 
Lord Marchmont will take the large paper edition 
of Thuanus, by Buckley, and that portrait of Lord 
Bolingbroke, by Richardſon, which he ſhall prefer: 
That my Lord Bathurſt will find a place for the 
three ſtatues of the Hercules of Farneſe, the Venus 
of Medicis, and the Apollo in chiaro oſcuro, done 
by Kneller: That Mr Murray will accept of the 
marble head of Homer, by Bernini; and of Sir Iſaac 
Newton, by. Guelfi : and that Mr Arbuthnot will 
take the Watch I commonly wore, which the King, 
of Sardinia gave to the late Earl of Peterborow, and 
he to me on his death-bed; together with one cf the 
pictures of Lord Bolingbroke. 

Item, I defirg Mr Lyttleton to accept of the buſts 
Spender, Shakeſpear, Milton, and Dryden, in 
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marble, which his royal maſter the Prince was pleaſed 
to give me. I give and deviſe my library of printed 
books to Ralph Allen of Widcombe, Eſq; and to the 
Reverend Mr William Warburton, or to the ſurvivor 
of them (when thoſe belonging to Lord Bolingbroke 
are taken out, and when Mrs Martha Blount has 
choſen 'Threeſcore out of the numbeſ) I alſo give 
und bequeath to the ſaid Mr Warburton, the pro- 
perty of all ſuch of my Works already printed, as 
he hath written, or ſhall write Commentaries or 
Notes upon, and which I have not otherwiſe diſ- 
poſed of, or alienated; and all the protits which 
hall ariſe after my death from ſuch editions as he 
ſhail publiſh without future alterations. 

Item, In caſe Ralph Allen, Eſq; aboveſaid ſhall 
ſurvive me, I order my Exccutors to pay him the 
ſum of One hundred and nſty pounds, being, to the 
beſt of my calculation, the account of what i have 
received from him ; partly for my own, and partly 
for charitable uſes. It he retulc to take this himſelf, 
I deſire him to employ it in a way, I am perſuaded, 
he will not diflike, to the beactit of the Bath-hoſpital. 

I give and deviſe to my fifter-1n-law, Mrs Magda- 
len Racket, the ſum of Three hundred pounds; and 
to her ſons, Henry, and Robert Racket, One hun- 
dred pounds each. I alſo releaſe, and give to her 
all my right and intereſt in and upon a bond of Five 
hundred pounds due to me from her ſon Michael. I alto 
give her the family pictures of my Father, Mother, and 
Aunts, and the diamond ring my Mother wore, and 
her golden watch. 1 give to Eraſmus Lewis, Gilbert 
Veſt, Sir Clement Cotterell, William Rollinſon, Na- 
thaniel Hook, Eſqrs, and to Mrs Anne Arbuthnot, 
to each the ſum of Five pounds, to be laid out iu 4 


nes er eln 


ring, oz any memorial of me; and to my ſervant, 
John Searl, who has faithfully and ably ſerved me 
many years, I give and deviſe the ſum of One hun- 
dred pounds over and above a year's wages to him- 
ſelf and his wife; and to the Poor of the pariſh of 
Twickenham, Twenty pounds, to be divided among 


them by the ſaid John Scarl: And it is my Will, if 


the ſaid John Searl die before me, that the ſaid ſum 
ef One hundred pounds go to his wife or children. 
Item, I give and deviſe to Mrs Martha Blount, 
younger daughter of Mrs Martha Biount, late of Wel- 
beck-Street, Cavend:{h-Square, the ſum of One thou- 
ſand pounds immediately on my deccaſe: and all the 
ſurnaiture of my grotto, urns in my garden, houſchoid- 


goods, chattels, plate, or whatever is not otherwiſe 


diſpoſed of in this my will, | give and deviſe to the: 
laid Mrs Martha Blount, out of a ſincere regard, and 
long friendſhip for her. And it is my Will, that 
my aboveſaid Executors, the ſurvivors or ſurvivor of 
them, ſhall take an account of ail my eſtate, money, 
or bonds, Sc. and, after paying my debts and lega- 
cies, ſhall place out all the reſidue upon government, 
or other ſecurities, according to their beſt jadgment; 
and pay the produce thereof, hali-yearly, to the ſaid: 
Mrs Martha Blount, during her natural life : and 
after her deceaſe, I give the ſum of One thouſand: 
pounds to Mrs Magdalen Kacket, and her ſons Ro- 
bert, Henry, and John, to be divided equally among 
them, or to the ſurvivors or ſurvivor of them; and. 
after the deceafe of the faid Mrs Martha Blount, I 
give the ſum of Two hundred pounds to the above- 
ſaid Gilbert Weſt ; Two hundred to Mr George Ar- 
buthnot; Two hundred to his ſiſter Mrs Anne Ar- 
buthnot; and Oye hundred to my ſervant, John Scail/ 
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to which ſoever of theſe (hall be then living : and 
all the refigue and remainder to be conſidered as 
undifpo/cd o, ard ge to my next of kin. 

This is my laſt Will and Teſtament, wriiter, with 


my own Had, and feated with my Seal, this Twelfth 


day of Hecember, in the year of out Lord, One thous 
ſand ſeven hundred and forty-three, 


ALEX. POPE, 


Signed Sealed, and De- 
clared by re Teſta- 
tor, as his lat Will 
and Teſtament, in 
Preſence of us, 


RADNOR, 

STEPHEN HAL ts, Miniſter of Teddington. 

Jos EH SPeNCy, Profcilur of Hiſtory in the Uni- 
verlity of Oxford. 
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